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HAF. E 


Of the reliſhing converſation, which paſſed between the 
ducheſs, her damſels, and Sancho Panga ; worthy ts 
be read and remarked. 


not ſleep that afternoon, but, to keep his word, 

came with the meat in his mouth to ſee the 
ducheſs; who, being delighted to hear him talk, 
made him ſit down by her on a low ſtool, though 
Sancho, out of pure good manners, would have de- 
clined it: but the ducheſs would have him ſit down as 
a governor, and talk as a ſquire, ſince in both thoſe 


T HE hiſtory then relates that Santho Panga did 


capacities he deſerved the very ſtool of the champion 


Cid Ruy Dias. Sancho ſhrugged up his ſhoulders, 
obeyed, oa ſat down, and all the ducheſs's damſels 
and Duennas got round about him, in profound ſilence, 
to hear what he would ſay. But the ducheſs ſpoke 
firſt, ſaying: Now we are alone, and that no Poly 
hears us, I would willingly be ſatisfied by the lord — 
Vor. IV. B vernor, 
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7 7 
vernor, as to ſome doubts I have, ariſing from the 


printed hiſtory of the great Don Quixote: one of which 
is, that, fince honeſt Sancho never ſaw Dulcinea, I 
mean the lady Dulcinea del Joboſo, nor carried her Don 


Quixote's letter, it being left in the pocket- book in 


the ſable mountain, how durſt he feign the anſwer, and 9 
the ſtory of his finding her winnowing wheat, it be- 4 


ing all a ſham, and a lye, and ſo much to the prejudice 
of the good character of the peerleſs Du/cinea, and the 
whole ſo unbecoming the quality and fidelity of a 
truſty ſquire? At theſe words, without making any re- 
ply, Sancho got up from his ſtool, and ſtepping ſoft- 
ly, with his body bent, and his finger on his lips, he 
crept round the room, lifting up the hangings; and, 
this being done, he preſently ſat himſelf down again, 


and ſaid: Now, madam, that I am ſure nobody but | d 
the company hears us, I will anſwer without fear or 
emotion, to all you have aſked, and to all you ſhall i 


aſk me; and the firſt thing I tell you, is, that I take 
my maſter Don Quixote for a down-right madman, 
though ſometimes he comes out with things, which, to 
my thinking, and in the opiniort of all that hear him, 
are ſo diſcreet, and ſo well put together, that Satan 
Himſelf could not ſpeak better : and yet for all that, in 
good truth, and without any doubt, I am firmly per- 
ſuaded he is mad. Now, having ſettled this in my 
mind, I dare undertake to make him believe any thing 
that has neither head nor tail, like the buſineſs of the 
anſwer to the letter, and another affair of ſome fix or 
eight days ſtanding, which is not yet in print : I mean 
the enchantment of my miſtreſs Donna Dulcinea ; for 
you muſt know, I made him believe ſhe was enchanted, 
though there is no more truth in it than in a ſtory of a 
cock and a bull. The ducheſs defired him to tell 
her the particulars of that enchantment, or jeſt : and 


1 The original is, o ſiende mas werdad gue por los cerros de Ube- 
da; which cannot. be rendered into any intelligible ſenſe in Engliſh, 
nor do the dictionaries afford us any tolerable explanation of the 
phraſe por los cerros de Ubeda, i. e, by the Hills of Ubeda, Perhaps 
there might be ſome old ballad, romance, or tale, beginning with 
thoſe words, 


Sancho 
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Sancho recounted the whole exactly as it had paſſed ; 
at which the hearers were not a little pleaſed, and the 
ducheſs, proceeding in her diſcourſe, ſaid : From what 
honeſt Sancho has told me, a certain ſcruple has ſtarted 
into my head, and ſomething methinks whiſpers me in 
the ear, ſaying to me; Since Don Quixote de la Man- 
(ha is a fool, an ideot, and a madman, and Sancho 
Panga his ſquire knows it, and yet ferves and follows 
him, and relies on his vain promiſes, without doubt 
he muſt be more mad, and more ſtupid than his ma- 
ſter: and, this being really the caſe, it will turn to 
bad account, lady ducheſs, if to ſuch a Sancho Panga 
you give an iſland to govern ; for he, who knows not 
how to govern himſelf, how ſhould he know how to 
govern others ? By my faith, madam, quoth Sancho, 
this ſame ſcruple comes in the nick of time: pleaſe 
your ladyſhip to bid it ſpeak out 1 or as it liſts; 
for I know it ſays true, and, had I been wiſe, I ſhould 
have left my maſter long ere now ; but ſuch was my 
lot, and ſuch my evil-errantry, I can do no more; 
follow him I muſt; we are both of the ſame town ; 
I have eaten his bread ; I love him; he returns my 
kindneſs; he gave me his aſs-colts; and above all I 
am faithful; and therefore it is impoſſible any thing 
ſhould part us but the ſexton's ſpade and ſhovel ; and, 
if your highneſs has no mind the government you pro- 
miſed ſhould be given me, god made me of leſs, and 

it may be the not giving it me may redound to the be- 
nefit of my conſcience : for, as 2 a fool as I am, I 
underſtand the proverb, The pi mire had wings to her 
hurt; and perhaps it may be eaſier for Sancho the 

ſquire to get to heaven, than for Sancho the governor. 
They make as good bread here as in France; and, In 
the dark all cats are grey; and, Unhappy is he, who 
has not breakfaſted at three; and, No ſtomach is a 
ang bigger than another, and may be filled, as they 
ay, with ſtraw or with hay; and, Of the little birds in 

the air, god himſelf takes the care; and, Four yards 
of coarſe cloth of Caenga are warmer than as many 
of fine Segovia ſerge; and, At our leaving this world, 
and going into the next, * prince travels in as nar- 
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row a path as the day-labourer ; and the pope's body 
takes up no more room than the ſexton's, though the 
one be higher than the other; for, when we come to 
the grave, we muſt all ſhrink and lie cloſe, or be made 
to ſhrink and lie cloſe in ſpite of us; and ſo good 
night: and therefore I ſay again, that, if your lady- 
ſhip will not give me the iſland, becauſe I am a fool, 
I will be ſo wiſe as not to care a fig for it; and I have 
heard ſay, The devil lurks behind the croſs ; and, All 
is not gold that glitters; and Bamba the huſbandman 
was taken from among his plows, h's yokes, and oxen, 
to be king of Spain; and Roderigo was taken from 
his brocades, paſtimes, and riches, to be devoured by 
ſnakes, if ancient ballads do not lye. How ſhould 
they lye? ſaid then the Duenna Rodriguez, who was 
one of the auditors ; for there is a ballad, which tells 
how king Roderigo was ſhut up alive in a tomb full of 
toads, ſnakes, and lizzards, and that, two days after, 
the king ſaid from within the tomb, with a mournful 
and low voice, Now they gnaw me, now they gnaw 
me in the part by which I ſinned moſt: and, according 
to this, the gentleman has a great deal of reaſon to 
fay, he would rather be a peaſant than a king, if ſuch 
vermin muſt eat him up. 'The ducheſs could not for- 
bear laughing to hear the ſimplicity of her Duenna, 
nor admiring to hear the reaſonings and proverbs of 
Sancho, to whom ſhe ſaid : Honeſt Sancho ee full 
well that whatever a knight once promiſes, he endea- 
vours to perform it, though it coſt him his life. The 
duke, my lord and huſband, though he is not of the 
errant-order, is nevertheleſs a knight, and therefore 
will make good his word, as to the promiſed Iſland, 
in ſpite of the envy and the wickedneſs of the world. 
Let Sancho be of good cheer; for, when he leaſt 
thinks of it, he ſhall find himſelf ſeated in the chair 
of ſtate of his iſland and of his territory, and ſhall 
ſo handle his government, as to de:piſe Ma it one of 
brocade three ſtory high. What I charge him is, 
to take heed how he governs his vaſſals, remembering 
that they are all loyal and well born. As to govern- 
ing them well, anſwered Sancho, there is no need of 


giving 
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giving it me in charge ; for 1 am naturally charitable 
and compaſſionate to the poor, and, None will dare 
the loaf to ſteal from him that fifts and kneads the 
meal ; and, by my beads, they ſhall put no falfe 
dice upon me: I am an old dog, and unaerſtard us, 
tust, and know how to ſnuff my eyes in proper time, 
and will not ſuffer. cobwebs to get into my eyes ; for I 
know where the ſhoe pinches. All this I ſay, that the 
good may be ſure to have of me both heart and hand, 
and the bad neither foot nor footing : and, in my opi - 
nion, as to the buſineſs of governing, the whole lies 
in the beginning ; and perhaps when I have been fif- 
teen days a governor, my fingers may itch after the 
office, and I may know more of it than of the labour 
of the field to which I was bred. You are in the 
right, Sancho, quoth the ducheſs ; for no body is born 
learned, and biſhops are made of men, wry not of 
ſtones. But, to reſume the diſcourſe we were juſt now 
upon, concerning the enchantment of the lady Dulci- 
nea; I am very certain that Sancho's deſign of putting 


a trick upon his maſter, and making him believe that 


the country-wench was Dulcinea, and that, if his ma- 
ſter did not know her, it muſt proceed from her being 
enchanted, -was all a contrivance of ſome one or other 
of the enchanters, who perſecute Don Quixote: for 
really, and in truth, I know from good hands, that 
the wench, who jumped upon the aſs, was, and is, 
Dulcinea del Toboſo, and that honeſt Sancho, in thinking 
he was the deceiver, was himſelf deceived ; and there 
is no more doubt of this truth, than of things we never 
ſaw : for Signor Sancho Panga muſt know, that here 
alſo we have our enchanters, who love us, and tell us 
plainly and ſincerely, and without any tricks or devices, 
all that paſes in the world: and believe me, Sancho, 
the jumping wench was, and is, Dulcinea del Toboſo, 
who is enchanred juſt as much as the mother that bore 
her; and, when we leaſt think of it, we ſhall ſee her 
in her own proper form ; and then Sancho will be con- 
vinced of the miſtake he now lives in. All this may 


1 Words u ed in Spain to coax a dog to come to one, when one 
deſigns to beat him. 
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very well be, quoth *ancho Panga, and now I begin to 
believe what my maſter told of Montefinos's cave, where 
he pretends he ſaw the lady Dulcinea del Toboſo in the 
very ſame dreſs and gard I ſaid J had ſeen her in, when 
I enchanted her for my own pleaſure alone ; whereas, 
as your ladyſhip ſays, all this muſt have been quite 
otherwile : fr it cannot, and muſt not, be preſumed, 
that my poor invention ſhould, in an inſtant, ſtart ſo 
cunning a device, nor do I believe my maſter is ſuch a 
madman, as to credit ſo extravagant a thing, upon no 
better a voucher than myſelf. But, madam, your 
goodneſs ought not therefore to look upos me as an 
ill deſigning perſon ; for a dance, like me, is not 
obliged to penetrate into the thoughts and crafty inten- 
tions of wicked enchanters. I invented that ſtory to 
eſcape the chidings of my maſter, and not with deſign 
to offend him : and, if it has fallen out otherwiſe, god 
is in heaven who judges the heart. That is true, 
quoth the ducheſs: but tell me, Sancho, what is it 
you were ſaying of Monteſinos's cave, I ſhould be 
glad to know it. Then Sancho related, with all its 
circumſtances, what has been ſaid concerning that ad- 
venture. Which the ducheſs hearing, ſhe ſaid : From 
this accident it may be inferred, that, ſince the great 
Don Quixote ſays he ſaw the very ſame country-wench, 
whom Sancho ſaw coming out of Tobo/o, without doubt 


it is Dulcinea, and that the enchanters hereabouts are 


very buſy, and exceſſively curious. But I ſay, quoth 
Sancho Panga, if my lady Dulcinaa del Toboſo is en- 
chanted, ſo much the worſe for her; and I do not 
think myſelf bound to engage with my maſter's ene- 
mies, who muſt needs be many and malicious : true 
it- is, that ſhe I ſaw was a country-wenchg for ſuch I 
took her, and ſuch I judged her to be; a ſhe was 
Dulcinea, it is not to be placed to my account, nor 
ought it to lie at my door, It would be fine indeed, 
if 1 muſt be called in queſtion at every turn, with Sar- 
cho ſaid it, Sancho did it, Sancho came back, and San- 
ch returned; as if Sancho were who they would, and 
not that very Sancho Panga, nanded about in print all 
the world over, as Samp/in Carraſco told me, who is 
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Pat leaſt a candidate to be a batchelor at Salamanca; 
and ſuch perſons cannot lye, excepting when they have 
a mind to it, or when it turns to good account: ſo 
that there is no reaſon why any body ſnould fall upon 
I me, ſince I have a good name; and, as I have heard 


my maſter ſay, a good name is better than great riches; 
caſe me but in this ſame government, and you will 
ſee wonders ; for a good ſquire will make a good go- 
vernor. | 

All that honeſt. Sancho has now faid, quoth the 
ducheſs, are Catonian ſentences, or at leaſt extracted 
from the very marrow of Michael YVerino * himſelf— 


florentibus occidit annis : in ſhort, to ſpeak in his own 


way, A bad cloak often covers a good drinker. Truly, 
madam, anſwered Sancho, I never in my life drank 
for any bad purpoſe : for thirſt it may be I have; for 
I am no hypocrite : I drink when I have a mind, and 
when I have no mind, and when it is given me, not 
to be thought ſhy or ill-bred ; for when a friend drinks 
to one, who can be ſo hard-hearted as not to pledge 
him? But though I put on the ſhoes, I do not dirty 
them. Beſides the ſquires of knights-errant molt 
commonly drink water; for they are always wander- 
ing about woods, foreſts, meadows, mountains, and 
craggy rocks, without meeting the pooreſt pittance of 
wine, though they would give an eye for it. I believe 
ſo too, anſwered the ducheſs: but, for the preſent, 
Sancho, go and repoſe yourſelf, and we will hereafter 
talk more at large, and order ſhall ſpeedily be given 
about caſing you, as you call it, in the government. 

Sancho again kiſſed the ducheſs's hand, and begged 
of her, as a favour, that good care might be taken of 
his Dapple, for he was the light of his eyes. What 
Dapple ? quoth the ducheſs. My aſs, replied Sancho; 
for to avoid calling him by that name, I commonly call 
him Dapplée: and I deſired this miſtreſs Daenna here, 


1 A young Florentine of exceeding great hopes, who died young, 
and whoſe loſs was lamented by all the poets of his time. His 
Fables and Diftichs, in imitation of Cato's, are preſerved and eſteem - 
ed. Our author, tranſported too with ſorrow for his loſs, forgets 
he puts Latin into a lady's mouth, | Chak 
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when I firſt came into the caſtle, to take care of him, 
and ſhe was as angry, as if I had ſaid ſhe was ugly or 
old; though it ſhould be more proper and natural for 
Duennas to dreſs aſſes than to ſet off drawing- rooms. 
God be my help! how ill a gentleman of our town 
agreed with theſe madams! He was ſome country 
clown to be ſure, quoth Donna Rodriguez ; for, had 
he been a gentleman, and well born, he would 
have placed them above the horns of the moon. 
Enough, quoth the ducheſs; let us have no more 
of this; peace, Donna Rodriguez, and . Signor 
Panga, be quiet, and leave the care of making much 
of your Dapp/e to me; for he being a jewel of Sancho's, 
I will lay kim upon the apple of my eye. It will be 
ſufficient for him to lie in the ſtable, anſwered Sancho; 
for, upon the apple of your grandeur's eye, neither he 
nor 1 are worthy to lie one ſingle moment, and I 
would no more conſent to it, than I would ponyard 
myſelf : for, though my maſter ſays, that, in complai- Mi 
ſance we ſhould rather loſe the game by a card too 
much, than too little, yet, when the buſineſs is aſſes 
and eyes, we ſhould 7 with compaſs in hand, and A 
keep within meaſured bounds. Carry him, Sancho, 
quoth the ducheſs, to your government, and there you 
may regale him as you pleaſe, and ſer him free from 
further labour. Think not, my lady ducheſs, you 
have ſaid much, quoth Sancho; for | have ſeen more 
than two aſſes go to governments, and if I ſhould carry 
4 mine, it would be no ſuch new thing. Sarcho's reaſon- 

| ings renewed the ducheſs's laughter and ſatisfaction, and, 
diſmiſſing him to his repoſe, ſhe went to give the duke 
an account of what had paſſed between them, and they 
two agreed to contrive and give order to have a jeſt 
put upon Lon Quixote, which ſhould be famous, and 
conſonant to the ſtile of knight-errantry ; in which they 
played him ſo many, ſo proper, and ſuch ingenious 
ones, that they are ſome of the beſt adventures contain - 
ed in this grand hiſtory. 


1 It is a cuſtom in Italy, after thirty years ſervice, for the 
ſervant to be free, and maintained at his lord's expence. . 
ns de CHAP. 


= — - —— — — 3 — Ug 1 * 
TP a — . * 
PRI 8 * * ham K 
f 2 — 2 N 
a ů—•ů - n 28 


— 


— 222 — . 


— 
KI 
A — —_ 
- — K 


reer Ro Y & c of ee 


%...4 * 


Dow Qu ixor z DE La Mancna, 9 


SKA. II. 


Civing an account of the method preſeribed for diſen- 
1 


chanting the peerleſs Dalcinea del Toboſo; which is 
one of the moji famous adventures of this book, 


REAT was the pleaſure the duke and ducheſs 


N received from the converſation of Don Quixote 
and Sancho Panga; and perſiſting in the deſign they 
had of playing them ſome tricks, which ſhould carry 


the ſemblance and face of adventures, they took an 


hint from what Don 2uixote had already told them 


Monteſinos's cave, to dreſs up a famous one. But what 
the dicheſs moſt wondered at, was, that Sancho ſhould 
be ſo very ſimple, as to believe for certain, that Dulci- 
nea del Tobsſa was enchanted, he himſelf having been 
the enchanter and impoſtor in that buſineſs. And ſo 
having inſtructed their ſervants how they were to be. 
have, fix days after, they carried Don Quixote a hunt- 
ing, with a train of hunters and huntſmen not inferior 
to that of a crowned head. They gave Don Quixote a 
hunting-ſuit, and Sancho another, of the fineſt green 
cloth: but Don Quixote would not put his on, ſaying, 
he muſt ſhortly return to the ſevere exerciſe of arms, 
and that he could not carry wardrobes and ſumpters 
about with him. But Sache took what was given 
him, with deſign to ſell it the firſt opportunity he ſhould 
have. 

The expected day being come, Don Quixote armed 
himſelf, and Sancho put on his new ſuit, and mounted 
Dapple, whom he would not quit though they offered 
him a horſe ; and ſo he thruſt himſelf amidſt the troop 
of hunters. The ducheſs iſſued forth magnificently 
dreſſed, and Don 2uixete, out of pure. politeneſs and 
civility, held the reins of her palfrey, though the duke 
would not conſent to it. At laſt they came to a wood, 
between two very high mountains, where poſting them- 
ſelves, in places where the toils were to be pitched, 
and all the company having taken their different ſtands, 
the hunt began with a great hollowing and noiſe, 
inſomuch that they not hear one another, as well 


5 for 
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for the cry of the hounds, as the winding of the horns. 
The ducheſs alighted, and, with a boar-ſpear in her 
hand, took her ſtand in a place where ſhe knew wild 


"boars uſed to paſs. The duke and Don Quixote alight- 


ed alſo, and placed themſelves by her ſide. Sancho 
planted himſelf in the rear of them all, without alight- 
nig from Dapple, whom he durſt not quit, leſt ſome 
miſchance ſhould befal him. And ſcarcely were they 
on foot, and-ranged in order, with ſeveral of their 
ſervants round them, when they perceived an enormous 
boar, purſued by the dogs, and followed by the hunt- 
ers, making towards them, grinding his teeth and 
tuſks, and toſſing foam from his mouth. Den Quixote, 
ſeeing him, braced his ſhield, and laying his hand to 
his ſword, ſtepped before the reſt to receive him, The 
duke did the like with his javelin in his hand. But 
the ducheſs would have advanced before them all, if 
the duke had not prevented her. Only Sancho, at fight 
of the fierce animal, quitted Dapple, and ran the beſt 
he could, and endeavoured to climb up into a tall oak, 
but could not: and, being got about half way up, 
holding by a bough, and ſtriving to mount to the top, 
he was ſo unfortunate and unlucky, that the bough 
broke, and, in tumbling down, he remained in the 
air, ſuſpended by a ſnag of the tree, without coming 
to the ground: and, finding himſelf in this ſituation, 
and that the green looſe coat was tearing, and conſi- 
dering, that, if the furious animal came that way, he 


- ſhould be within his reach, he began to cry out ſo 


loud, and to call for hep ſo violently, that all who 
heard him, and did not ſee him, thought verily 
he was between the teeth of ſome wild beaſt. In ſhort, 
the tuſked boar was laid at his length by the points of 


the many boar-ſpears levelled at him; and Don Quixote, . 


turning his head about at Sancho's cries, by which he 
knew him, ſaw him hanging from the oak with his head 
downward, and cloſe by him D2pp/e, who deferted him 
not in his calamity. And Cid Hamet Ben-engeli ſays, 
he ſeldom ſaw Sancho Panga without Dapple, or Dapple 
without Sancho; ſuch was the amity and cordial love 
maintained between them two. Dan Quixote wn 
| 2 
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and diſengaged Sancho, who finding himſelf freed and 


upon the ground, fell a viewing the rent in the hunting- 
ſuit, and it grieved him to the ſoul ; for he fancied he 
poſſeſſed in that ſuit an inheritance in fee- ſimple. 

They laid the mighty boar acroſs a ſumpter-mule, 


and, covering it with branches of roſemary and myrtle, 


they carried it, as the ſpoils of victory, to a large field- 
tent, erected in the middle of the wood; where they 
found the tables ranged in order, and dinner ſet out ſo 
ſumptuous and grand, that it eaſily diſcovered the 
| homme and magnfcence of the donor. Sancho, 

ewing the wounds of his torn garment to the ducheſs, 
ſaid : Had this been a hare-hunting, or a fowling for 
ſmall birds, my coat had been ſafe from the extremity 
it is now in : I do not underſtand what pleaſure there 
can be in waiting for a beaſt, who if he reaches 
you with a tuſk, it may coſt you your life. I remem- 
ber to have heard an old ballad ſung to this purpoſe : 


May Fabila's ſad doom be thine, 
And hungry bears upon thee dine. 


He was a Gothic king, quoth Don Quixote, who, go- 
ing to hunt wild beaſts, was devoured by a bear. What 
I fay, anſwered Sancho, is, that I would not have prin- 
ces and kings run themſelves into ſuch dangers, merely 
for their pleaſure ; which methinks ought not to be ſo, 
ſince it conſiſts in killing a creature that has not com- 
mitted any fault. You are miſtaken, Sancho; it is 
quite otherwiſe, anſwered the duke : for the exerciſe of 
hunting wild beaſts is the moſt proper and neceſſary for 
kings and princes of any whatever. Hunting is an 
image of war: in it there are ſtratagems, artifices, and 
ambuſcades, to overcome your enemy without hazard 
to your perſon : in it you endure pinching cold, and 
intolerable heat; idleneſs and ſleep are contemned ; 
natural vigour is corroborated, and the members of the 
body made active: in ſhort, it is an exerciſe, which 
may be uſed without prejudice to any body, and with 
pleaſure to many ; and the beſt of it is, that it js not 


for all people, as are all other country ſports, except- 


ing 
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ing hawking, which is alſo peculiar to kings and great 
Perſons. And therefore, Sancho, change your opinion, 
and, when you are a governor, exerciſe yourſelf in hunt 
ing, and you will find your account in it. Not ſo, an- 
ſwered Sancho ; The good governor, and the broken leg, 
ſhould keep at home. It would be fine indeed for 
1 to come fatigued about buſineſs, to ſeek him, 
while he is in the mountains following his recreations : 
at that rate the government might go to wreck, In 
good truth, Sir, hunting and allimes are rather for 
your idle companions, than for governors. What I 
deſign to divert myſelf with, ſhall be playing at brag at 
Eaſter, and at bowls on Sundays and holy-days : as for 
your huntings, they befit not my condition, nor agree 
with my conſcience, God grant you prove as good ass 
you ſay; but ſaying and doing are at a wide diſtance, M* 
quoth the duke. Be it ſo, replied Sancho: The good 
„ Sage is in pain for no pawn; and, god's help is 

tter than riſing early; and, The belly carries the 
legs, and not the legs the belly: I mean, that, with 
the help of god, and a good intention, I ſhall doubtleſs 
govern better than a goſs-hawk. Ay, ay, let them 
Put their finger in my mouth, and they ſhall ſee whe- 
ther I can bite or no. The curſe of god and of all his 
ſaints light on you, accurſed Sancho, quoth Don Quixote: 
when will the day come, as I have often ſaid, that I 
ſhall hear you utter one current and coherent ſentence 
without proverbs? I beſeech your grandeurs, let this 
blockhead alone : he will grind your ſouls to death, 
not between two, but between two thouſand proverbs, 
introduced as much to the purpoſe and as well timed, as 
J wiſh god may grant him health, or me if I deſire to hear 
1 them. Sancho Panpaꝰs proverbs, quoth the ducheſs, though 
N they exceed in number thoſe of the Greet commenta- 
tor *, yet are they not to be leſs valued for the brevity 
of the ſentences. For my part, I muſt own, they give 
me more pleaſure than any others, though better timed 
and better applied. 


* 


1 Comment ador Griego, ras who the author means, Sbel- 


P.. renders it, althgugh they be more than Mallera's. 


- 
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With theſe and the like entertaining diſcourſes th 
left the tent, and went into the wood, to viſit the toi 


1 and nets, The day was ſoon ſpent, and night came 


on, not ſo clear nor ſo calm as the ſeaſon of the year, 
which was the midſt of ſummer, required, but a kind of 
clare-obſcure, which contributed very much to help for- 
ward the duke and ducheſs's deſign. Now. night comin 

on, ſoon after the twilight, on a ſudden the ol 
ſeemed on fire from all the four quarters ; and preſent- 


1 ly were heard, on all ſides, an infinite number of cor- 


nets and other inſtruments of war, as if a great body 


of horſe were paſſing through the wood. The blaze 
of the fire, and the ſound of the war-like inſtruments, 
almoſt blinded and ſtunned the eyes and ears of the 
by-ſtanders, and even of all that were in the wood. 
Preſently were heard infinite Lelilies after the Moor- 
i faſhion, when they are juſt going to join battle. 
Trumpets and clarions ſounded, drums beat, fifes 
played, almoſt all at once, ſv faſt and without any in- 
termiſſion, that he muſt have had no ſenſe, who had 
not loſt it at the confuſed din of ſo many inſtruments. 
The duke was in alloniſhment, the ducheſs in a fright, 
Don Quixote in amaze, and Sancho Pana in a fit of 
trembling : in ſhort, even they, who were in the ſecret, 
were terrified, and conſternation held them all in filence. 
A poſt-boy, habited like a devil, paſſed before them, 
winding, inſtead of a cornet, a monſtrous hollow ho 

which yielded a hoarſe and horrible ſound. So ho, 
brother courier, youth the duke, who are you ? whi- 
ther go you? and what ſoldiers are thoſe, who ſeem 
to be croſſing this wood? To which the courier an- 
ſwered in a hoarſe and dreadful voice: I am the devil, 
and am going in queſt of Den Quixote de la Mancha: 
the people you enquire about are fix troops of enchant- 
ers, who are conducting the peerleſs Dutcinea del 7 obeſe 
in a triumphal chariot : ſhe comes enchanted with the 


— Frenchman Montefinos, to inform Don Quixote 
ow that ſame lady is to be diſ-enchanted. IF you 


T This Mooriſh cry ſeems to be ncthing more than a quick 
and frequent repetition of the word Ala, which fgnifics Cod. 
: were 
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were the devil, as you ſay, and as your figure denotes 
you to be, quoth Don Quixote, you would before now 
have known that ſame knight Don Quixote de la Man- 
cha, who ſtands here before you. Before god, and 
upon my conſcience, replied the devil, I did not ſee 
him; for my thoughts are diſtracted about ſo ma- 
ny things, that I forgot the principal buſineſs I came 
about. Doubtleſs, quoth Sancho, this devil muſt needs 
be a very honeſt fellow, and a good chriſtian ; elſe he 


would not have ſworn by god and his conſcience: 


now, for my part, I verily believe there are ſome 
good folks in hell itſelf. Then the devil, without 
alighting, directing his eyes to Don Quixote, ſaid: To 
you, 4night of the lions (and may I fee you between 
their paws) the unfortunate, but valiant, knight Monte- 
finos lends me, commanding me to tell you from him 
to wait for him in the very place I meet you in; for 
he brings with him her, whom they call Dulcinea del 
Tobo/o, in order to inſtruct you how you may diſ-en- 
chant her: and this being all I came for, I mult ſtay 
no longer. Devils like me be with you, and good 
angels with this lord and lady. And ſo ſay ing he blew 
his monſtrous horn, and turned his back, and away he 
went without ſtaying for an anſwer from any body, 
Every one admired a- freſn, eſpecially Sancho and Don 
Auixote; Sancho, to ſee how, in ſpite of truth, Dul- 
cinea muſt be enchanted ; and Don Quiæote, for not be- 
ing ſure of the truth of what had happened to him in 
Montefinos's cave. While he ſtood wrapped up in theſe 
cogitations, the duke ſaid to him: Does your worſhip, 
Signor Don Quixote, delign to wait here? Why not? 
anſwered he: here will I wait intrepid and courageous, 
though all hell ſhould come to aſſault me. Now, for 
my part, quoth Sancho, I will no more ſtay here, to ſee 
another devil, and hear another ſuch. horn, than TI 


would in Flanders. 


Now the night grew darker, and numberleſs lights 
began to run about the wood, like thoſe dry exhalati- 
ons from the earth, which, glancing along the ſky, 
ſeem, to our fight, as ſhooting ſtars. There was 
heard .likewiſe a dreadful noiſe, like that cauſed 5 
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the ponderous wheels of an ox-waggon, from whoſe 
harſh and continued creaking, it is ſaid, wolves and 
bears fly away, if there chance to be any within 


hearing. To all this combuſtion was added an- 


other, which augmented the whole; which was, that 
it ſeemed, as if there were four engagements, or bat- 
tles, at the four quarters of the wood, all at one time : 
for here ſounded the dreadful noiſe of artillery ; 
there were diſcharged infinite vollies of ſmall ſhot ; the 
ſhouts of the combatants ſeemed to be near at hand ; 
the Maor iſb Leiilies were heard at a diſtance. In ſhort, 
the cornets, horns, clarions, trumpets, drums, cannon, 
muſquets, and, above all, the frightful creaking of the 
waggons, formed, all together, ſo confuſed and horrid 
a din, that Don Quixote had need of all his courage to be 
able to bear it. But Sancho's quite failed him, and he fell 
down in a ſwoon upon the train of the ducheſs's robe; 
who ordered cold water to be thrown in his face. Which 
being done, he recovered his ſenſes at the inſtant one of 
the creaking waggons arrived at that ſtand. It was 
drawn by four lazy oxen, all covered with black palls, 
and a large burning torch of wax faſtened to each horn. 
At the top of the waggon was fixed an exalted ſeat, 
on which ſat a venerable old man, with a beard whiter 
than ſnow itſelf, and ſo long, that it reached below his 
girdle. His veſtment was a long gown of black buck- 
ram: for the waggon was ſo illuminated, that one 
might eafily diſcern and diſtinguith whatever was in it. 
The drivers were two ugly devils, habited in the ſame 
buckram, and of ſuch hideous aſpects, that Sancho, 
having once ſeen them, ſhut his eyes cloſe that he might 
not ſee them a ſecord time. Now the waggon bein 
come cloſe up to the place, the venerable fire raiſed 
himſelf from his lofty ſeat, and, ſtanding upon his feet, 
with a loud voice he ſaid : I am the ſage Lirgandes - 
and the waggon went forward without his ſpeaking an- 
other word. After this there paſſed another waggon 
in the ſame manner, with another old man enthroned; 
who, making the waggon ſtop, with a voice as ſolemn 
as the other's, ſaid ; J am the ſage Alzuife, the great 
friend to Urganda the unknown ; and paſſed on. Then 
advanced 
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advanced another waggon with the ſame pace: bat he- 
who was ſeated on the throne, was not an old man, 
like the two former, but a robuſt and ill favoured fel- 


low, who, when he came near, ſtanding up, as the 


reſt had done, ſaid, with a voice more hoarſe and more 
diabolical ; I am Arcalaus the enchanter, mortal ene- 
my of Amadis de Gaul and all his kindred ; and on he 
went. Theſe three waggons halted not far from thence, 
and the irkſome Jarring noiſe of their wheels ceaſed ; 
and preſently was heard another, not noiſe, but ſound, 


compoſed of {weet and regular muſic ; at which Sancho 


was much rejoiced, and took it for a good ſign ; and 
therefore he ſaid to the ducheſs, from whom he had 
not ſtirred an inch : Where there is muſic, madam, 
there can be no harm. Nor where there are lights and 
brightneſs, anſwered the ducheſs. 'T'o which Sancho 
replied :- The fire may give light, and bonefires may 
be bright, as we ſee by thoſe that ſurround us, and yet 
we may very eaſily be burnt by them: but muſic is 
always a ſign of feaſting and merriment. That we 
ſhall ſee preſently, quoth Den Quixote, who liſtened to 
all that was ſaid ; and he ſaid right, as is ſhewn in the 
following chapter. 


CHAP. II. 


Wherein is continued the account of the method 8 
to Don Quixote, for the diſenchauting of Dulcinea, 
ewith other wonderful events. | 


”FEEPING exact time with the agreeable muſic, 
they perceived advancing towards them, one of 
thoſe cars they call triumphal, drawn by fix grey mules, 
covered with white linen; and mounted upon each of 
them came a penitent of the light *, clothed alſo in 
white, 


1 Diſciplinante de luz, A penitent of the light, ſays the Royal 
Dictionary, they call in Germany him who is to be expoſed in a pub- 
lie manner, by being led through the ſtreets, or ſet in the pillory, 
Thus far the Royal Dictionary. Here in England, a white ſheet 
and a candle or torch in hand is called doipg penance ; and, under 

. the 


— 
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ehite, and a great wax torch lighted in his hand. The 


car was thrice as big as any of the former, and the ſides 
Wand top were occupied by twelve other penitents, as 


white as ſnow, and all carrying lighted torches : a fight 


1 
an elevated throne fat a nymph, clad in a thouſand 
veils of ſilver tiſſue, beſpangled with numberleſs leaves 


I of gold tinſel ; which made her appear, if not very rich, 


yet very gorgeous. Her face was covered with a tranſ- ' 


parent delicate tiffany ; ſo that, without any impedi- 
ment from its threads or plaits, you might diſcover 
through it the face of a very beautiful damſel ; and the 
multicude of lights gave an opportunity of diſtinguiſhing 


twenty years, nor to be under ſeventeen, Cloſe by her 
ſat a figure, arrayed in a gown of thoſe they call robes 
of ſtate down to the feet, and his head covered with a 
black veil. The moment the car came up, juſt over-againſt 
where the duke and ducheſs and Don Quixote ſtood, the 
== muſic of the waits ceaſed, and preſently after that of the 
&& harps and lutes, which played in the car; and the figure 
in the gown, ſtanding up, and, throwing open the robe, 
and taking the veil from off his face, diſcovered plainly 
the very figure and ſkeleton of death, ſo ugly, that 
Don Quixote was ſtartled, and Sancho affrighted at it, 
and the duke and ducheſs made a ſhew of ſome timorous 
concern. This living death, raiſed and ſtanding up, 
with a voice ſomewhat drowſy, and a tongue not quite 
awake, began in the following manner. 


Merlin J am, miſcallbd the devils fon 
En lying annals, authoriz'd by time; 
Monarch ſupreme and great depoſitory 
Of magic art and Zoroaftric ſkill ; 
Rival of envicus ages, that auen hide 
The glorious deeds of errant cawaliers, 
Fawour'd by me. and ny peculiar charge. „ 
Though wile enchanters, flill on miſchief bent, 


the ſame appearance of white and a torch, the Amende honorable is 
perfarnied in France, 
Te 


which at once cauſed admiration and affright. Upon 


| her beauty, and her age, which ſeemed not to reach 
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To plague mankind their baleful art employ, 9 
Merlin's t nature, ever prone to good, 7 
His pcaber inclines to bleſs the human race 
In hell's dark chambers, awhere my bufied ghoſt 

Was forming ſpells and myflic thara@ers, | 
Dulcinea' voice ( peerleſs Toboſan maid) 
With mournful accents reach'd my pitying ears. 
I knew her woe, her metamorphos'd form, 
From high-born beauty in a palace grac'd, 4 
To the loath'd features of a cottage wench, — «i 
With fympathizing grief I rait revolv'd 1 

he numerous tomes of my deteſted art, 
And, in the hollow of this ſkeleton | 
My foul inclofing, hither am I come, 
To tell the cure of ſuch uncommon ills, 
O glory thou of all that caſe their limbs 

| In poliſh'd fleel and fenceful adamant, 

. Light, beacon, polar flar, and glorious guide 
Of all, who, flarting from the lazy deaun, 
Baniſh ignoble ſleep, for the rude toil, 
And hardy exerciſe of errant arms ; 
Spain's boaſted pride, La Mancha's matchle/s knight, 
Whoſe waliant deeds outflrip purſuing fame | 
Meudt thou to beauty's priſtine flate reſlore 
Th'enchanted dame, Sancho, thy faithful ſguire, 
Muſt to his brawny buttocks, bare expos'd, 
Three thiuſand, and three hundred, ſtripes apply, 
Such as.may ſting, and give him ſmarting pain. 
The authors of her change have thus decreed, 
And this is Merlin's errand from the ſhades. 


I vow to god, quoth Sancho at this period, I ſay not 
three thouſand, but I will as ſoon give myſelf three ſtabs, 
as three laſhes ; the devil.take this way of diſenchanting ; 
I cannot ſee what my buttocks have to do with enchant- 
ments. Before god, if Signor Merlin can find out no 
other way to diſenchant the lady Da/cinea del Toboſo, 
enchanted ſhe may go to her grave for me. I ſhall take 
you, Don peaſant ſtuft with garlick, quoth Don Quixote, 
and.tie you to a tree, naked as your mother bore you 

an 
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Ind I fay not three thouſand and three hundred, but fix 
Ehouſand fix hundred laſhes will I A you, and thoſe 
© well laid on, that you ſhall not be able to get them 
r at three thouſand three hundred hard tugs: ſo an- 
rer me not a word; for I will tear out your very ſoul. 
Which Mer /in hearing, he faid : it muſt not be fo; for 
Ine laſhes, that honeſt Sancho is to receive, muſt be with 
his good-will, and not by force, and at what time he 
Pleaſes; for there is no term ſet ; but he is allowed, if 
She pleaſes, to ſave himſelf the pain of one half of this 
WMogging, by ſuffering the other half to be laid on by 
another hand, although it be ſomewhat weighty. Nei- 
Sher another's hand, nor my own, nor one weighty, 
Wor to be weighed, ſhall touch me, quoth Sancho: 
Did I bring forth the lady Dulcinea del Toboſo, that my 
poſteriors muſt pay for the tranſgreſſions of her eyes? 
My maſter, indeed, who is part of her, ſince at every 
ſtep he is calling her his life, his ſoul, his ſupport, and 
ſtay, he can, and ought to laſh himſelf for her, and 
take all the neceſſary meaſures for her diſenchantment: 
but for me to whip myſelf, I pronounce '* it. 
= Scarcely had Sancho faid this, when the filvered 
nymph, who ſat cloſe by the ſhade of Merlin, ſtanding 
Jup, and throwing aſide her thin veil, diſcovered a face, 
in every one's opinion more than exceſſively beautiful: 
and with a manly aſſurance, and no very amiable voice, 
addreſſing herſelf directly to Sancho Panga, ſhe ſaid: O 
W unlucky ſquire, ſoul of a pitcher, heart of a cork-tree, 
and of bowels full of gravel and flints ! had you been bid, 
nole-ſlitting thief, to throw yourfelf headlong from fome 
high tower ; had you been defired, enemy of human 
kind, to eat a dozen of toads, two of lizzards, and three 
of ſnakes ; had any body endeavoured to perſuade you 
to kill your wife and children with ſome bloody and ſharp 
icymitar ; no wonder if you had betrayed an unwil- 
lingneſs and averfion : but to make a ſtir about three 
thouſand three hundred laſhes, which every puny ſchool- 
boy receives every month, it amazes, ſtupifies, and af- 


1 A blunder of Sancho's, for renounce, which is repeated a little 
lower, and corrected by the duke, 
frights 


and hard-hearted animal, caſt, I ſay, thoſe huge 
goggle * eyes of thine upon the balls of mine, com- 


pared to glittering ſtars, and you will ſee them weep 
drop after drop, and ſtream after ftream *, making fur- 
rows, tracks, and paths down the beauteous fields of 
my cheeks, Relent, ſubtile, and ill - intentioned mon- 


* 
„ 


ſter, at my blooming youth, {till in its teens (for I am '$ 


paſt nineteen, and not yore twenty) pining and wi- 
of a coarſe country wench : and,. 


thering under the bark 


if at this time I appear otherwiſe, it is by the particu- 


lar favour oi Signor Merlin here preſent, merely that i 
my charms may ſoften you; for the tears of afflicted 


beauty turn rocks into cotton, and tygers into lambs. 
Laſh, untamed beaſt, laſh that brawny fleſh of thine, 
- and rouſe from baſe floth that courage, which only in- 
clines you to eat, and eat again, and ſet at liberty the 
ſleekneſs of my ſkin, the gentleneſs of my temper, and 
the beauty of my face; and if, for my fake, you will 
not be mollified, nor come to any reaſonable terms, be 
ſo for the ſake of that poor knight there by your ſide z 
your maſter, I mean, whoſe ſoul I ſee ſticking croſs- 
wiſe in his throat, not ten inches from his lips, expe&- 
ing nothing but your rigid or mild anſwer, either to 
jump out of his mouth, or to return to his ſtomach. 
Don Quixote, hearing this, put his finger to his 
throat, to feel, and, turning to the duke, ſaid: Before 
7085 Sir, Dulcinea has ſaid the truth; for here 
feel my ſoul ſticking in my throat like the ſtopper of 
a croſs- bow. What iay you to this Sancho ? quoth the 
ducheſs. I ſay, mavam, anſwered Sancho, what J have 
ſaid already, that, as to the laſhes, I pronounce them. 


Renounce, you ſhould ſay, Sanch?, quoth the duke, and | 


not pronounce. Pleaſe your grandeur, to let me alone, 
anſwered Sancho; for, at preſent, 1 cannot ſtand to mind 
nicettes, nor a letter more or leſs; for theſe laſhes which 
are to be given me, or ] muſt give myſelf, keep me ſo 


1 Literally, y-wr eyes of a little flarting mule. 
3 Literally, thread after thread, and ſtein after ſein. 


diſturbed, 


J 
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frights the tender bowels of all who hear it, and even I þ 


of all who ſhall hereafter be told it. Caſt, miſerable Þ f 
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Wiſturbed, that I know not what I ſay, or what I do. 
But one thing I would fain know from the lady Dulct- 
ea del Tobo/o, where ſhe learned the way of intreaty 
the uſes. She comes to deſire me to tear my fleſh with 
Wripes, and at the ſame time calls me foul of a per 
her, and untamed beaſt ; with ſuch a bead-roll of ill 
Pames, that the devil may bear them for me. What, 
Woes ſhe think my fleſh is made of braſs? or is it any 
Thing to me whether ſhe be diſenchanted, or no? In- 
Mead of bringing a baſket of fine linen, ſhirts, night- 
Wcaps, aud ſocks (though I wear none) to mollify me, 
Mere is nothing but reproach upon reproach, when ſhe 
might have known the common proverb, that An aſs 
Woaden with gold mounts nimbly up the hill; and, Pre- 
Wents break rocks; and, Pray to god devoutly, and 
hammer on ſtoutly ; and, One tate is worth two T7 
Mer ive thee's. Then my maſter, inſtead of wheedling 
Wand coaxing me, to make myſelf of wool and card 
cotton, ſays, if he takes me in hand, he will tie me 
naked with a rope to a tree, and double me the doſe 
of ſtripes. Beſides, theſe compaſſionate gentlefolks 
; _ to conſider, that they do not only Jefire to have 
a _ whipped, but a governor, as if it were like 
drinking after cherries, a thing of courſe. Let them 
learn, let them learn, in an ill hour, how to aſk and 
W intreat, and to have breeding; for all times are not 
W alike, nor are men always in a good humour. I am at 
W this time juſt ready to burſt with grief to ſee my green 
jacket torn ; and people come to defire me to whip my- 
ſelf, of my own good-will, I having as little mind to 
it as to turn Indian prince. In truth, friend Sancho, quoth 
the duke, if you do not relent, and become ſofter than 
a ripe fig, you finger no government. It were good in- 
deed, that I ſhould ſend my iſlanders a eruel flinty- 
W hearted governor; one who relents not at the tears of 
afflicted damſels, nor at the intreaties of wiſe, awful, 
and ancient enchanters and ſages. In fine, Sancho; 
either you muſt whip yourſelf, or let others whip you, 
or be no governor. . My lord, anſwered Sancho, may 
I not be allowed two days time to conſider what is beſt 
for me to do? No, in no wiſe, quoth Merlin: here, at 
2 | this 
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this inſtant, and upon this ſpot. the buſineſs muſt be 
ſettled ; or Dulcinea muſt return to Montefinos's cave, 
and to her former condition of a country-wench ; or 
elſe in her preſent form be carried to the EHian fields, 
where ſhe muſt wait tifl the number of the laſhes be 
fulfilled. Come, honeſt Sancho, youu the ducheſ:, be 
of good cheer, and ſhew gratitude for the bread you 
have eaten of your maſter Don 2uixote's, whom we are 
all bound to ſerve for his good qualities and his high WW 
chivalries. Say yes, ſon, to this whipping-bout, and 
the devil take the devil, and let the wretched fear ; 
for, A good heart breaks bad fortune, as you well know. 
To theſe words Sancho anſwered with theſe extrava- 
gancies : for, ſpeaking to Merlin, he ſaid : Pray tell me, 
Signor Merlin: The courier-devil, who came hither, 
delivered my maſter a meſſage from Signor Monteſinos, 
bidding him wait for him here, for he was coming to 
* directions about the diſenchantment of the lady 

ulcinca del Toboſo ; and to this hour we have neither 
ſeen Monteſinos, nor any likeneſs of his: pray, where 
is he To which Merlin anſwered : The devil, friend 
Sancho, is a blockhead, and a very great raſcal : I ſent 
him in queſt of your maſter, with a meſſage, not from 
Monteſinos, but from me, for Monteſinos is ſtill in his 
cave, pong, or, to ſay better, expecting his diſen- 
chantment ; for the worſt is ſtill behind * : if he owes 
you aught, or you have any buſineſs with him, I will 
fetch him hither, and ſet him wherever you think fit : 
and therefore come to a concluſion, and ſay yes to this 
diſcipline ; and, believe me, it will do you much good 
as well for your ſoul as your body ; for your ſoul, in 
regard of the charity with which you will perform it; 
for your body, becauſe I know you to be of a ſanguine 
complexion, and letting out a little blood can you do no 
Harm. What a number of doctors there is in the world! 
the very enchanters are doCtors, replied Sancho. But 
fince every body tells me ſo, though I ſee no reaſon for 


1 Aun le falta la tola por deſollar. i. e. (The Tail flill re- 


yg tobe flay'd, Which is the moſt troubleſome and hard to be 
One. 


at 
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it myſelf, I' ſay, I am contented to give myſelf the 
W three thouſand three hundred laſhes, upon condition 
that I may lay them on whenever I pleaſe, without 
being tied to days or times ; and I will endeavour to get 
out of debt the ſooneſt that I poſitbly can, that the world 
may enjoy the beauty of the lady Dulcinea del Toboſo, 
ſince, contrary to what I thought, it ſeems ſhe is in reality 
beautiful. 1 article likewiſe, that I will not be bound 
to draw blood with the * and if ſome laſhes hap- 
pen only to fly-flap, they ſhall be taken into the ac- 
count. Item, if 1 ſhould miſtake in the reckoning, 
Signor Merlin, who knows every thing. ſhall keep 
the account, and give me notice how many I want, or 
have exceeded. As for the exceedings, there is no 
need of keeping account, anſwered /erlin; for, as 
ſoon as you arrive at the complete number, the lad 
Dulcinea del Tobojo will be inſtantly diſenchanted, and 
will come, in a moſt grateful manner, to ſeek ho- 
neſt Sancho, to thank, and even reward him for the 
good deed done. So that there need be no ſcruple 
about the ſurpluſſes or deficiencies ; and heaven forbid 
I ſhould cheat any body of ſo much as a hair of their 
head. Go to then, in god's name, quoth Sancho; I ſub- 
mit to my ill-fortune ; I ſay, I accept of the penance 
upon the conditions ſtipulated. 

Scarcely had Sancho uttered theſe laſt words, when 
the muſic of the waits ſtruck up, and a world of muſ- 
quets were again diſcharged ; and Don Quixote clung 
about Sancho's neck, giving him a thouſand kiſſes on 
the forehead and cheeks. The duke and ducheſs, and 
all the by-ſtanders, gave figns of being mightily plea- 
ſed, and the car began to move on; and, in — 
by, the fair Dulcinea bowed her head to the duke an 
ducheſs, and made a low courtſy to Sancho. By this 
time the cheerful and joyous dawn came on apace: 
the flowrets of the field expanded their fragrant boſoms, 
and erected their heads; and the liquid cryſtals of the 
brooks, murmuring through the white and grey peb- 
bles, went to pay their tribute to the rivers that ex- 
pected them. The earth rejoiced, the ſky was clear, 
and the air ſerene; each ſingly, and all together, 


giving 
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giving manifeſt tokens, that the day, which trod upon 
Aurora's heels, would be fair and clear. The duke 
and ducheſs, being ſatisfied with the ſport, and having 
executed their deſign fo ingeniouſly and happily, re- 
turned to their caſtle, with an intention of . — 
their jeſt; ſince nothing real could have afforded them 
more pleaſure. 


HA F. VNV. 


M herein is related the ftrange and never imagined ad- 

venture of the afflicted matron, alias the counteſs 

Trifaldi, with a letter written by Sancho Panga 7s 
his wife Tereſa Panga. * 


facetious wit, who repreſented Merlin, and con- 
trived the whole apparatus of the late adventure, com- 
poſed the verſes, and made a page act Dulcinca. And 
now, with the duke and ducheſs's leave, he prepared 
another ſcene, of the pleaſanteſt and ſtrangeſt contri- 
vance imaginable. 

The next day, the ducheſs aſked Sancho, whether 
he had begun the taſk of the penance he was to do for 
the diſenchanting of Dulcinea. He ſaid, he had, and 
had given himſelf five laſhes that night. The ducheſs 
deſired to know with what he had given them. He 
anſwered with the palm of his hand. That, replied 
the ducheſs, is rather clapping than whipping, and I 
am of opinion Signor Merlin will hardly be contented 
at ſo eaſy a rate, Honeſt Sancho muſt get a rod made 
of briars, or of whip-cord, that the laſhes may be felt; 
for letters written in blood ſtand good, and the liberty 
of ſo great a lady as Dulcinea is not to be purchaſed 
ſo eaſily, or at ſo low a price. And take notice, 
Sancho, that works of charity, done faintly and coldly, 
loſe their merit and ſignify nothing. To which Sancho 
anſwered : Give me then, madam, ſome rod or con- 
venient bough, and I will whip my ſelf with it, pro- 
vided it do not ſmart too much: for I would have 
your ladyſhip know, that, though I am a clown, 2 

e 


1 H E duke had a ſteward, of a very pleaſant and 
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fleſh has more of the cotton than of the ruſh, and there 
is no reaſon I ſhould hurt myſelf for other folks good. 
You ſay well, anſwered the ducheſs : to-morrow I will 
give you a whip, which ſhall ſuit you exactly, and 
agree with the tenderneſs of your fleſh, as if it were its 
own brother. To which Sancho ſaid : Your highneſs 
muſt know, dear lady of my ſoul, that I have written 
a letter to my wife Tere/a Panga, giving her an ac- 
count of all that has befallen me, ſince I parted from 
her : here I have it in my boſom, and it wants nothin 

but the ſuperſcription. I wiſh your diſcretion woul 

read it; for methinks it runs as becomes a governor, I 
W mean, in the manner that governors ought to write. 
And who indited it? demanded the ducheſs. Who 
Ws ſhould indite it, but I my ſelf, ſinner as I am? an- 
ſwered Sancho. And did you write it? ſaid the ducheſs. 
No, indeed, anſwered Sancho; for I can neither read 
nor write, though I can ſet my mark. Let us ſee it, 
ſaid the ducheſs; for, no doubt, you ſhew in it the 
quality and ſufficiency of your genius. Sancho pulled 
an open letter out of his boſom, and the ducheſs, 
taking it in her hand, ſaw the contents were as follow. 


Sancho Panga's letter to his wife Tereſa Panga. 


FI have been finely laſhed, I have been finely mount- 
ed: if 1 have gut a good government, it has coft me 
many good laſh:s. This, my dear Tereſa, you will not 
underfland at preſent ; another time you will. You muſt 
= know, Tereſa, that I am determined you ſhall ride in 
= your coach, which is ſomewhat to the purpoſe ; for all 
other ways of going are creeping upon all four like à cat. 
You ſhall be a governor's wife : ſee then whether any 
body will tread on your heels, I here ſend you a green 
hunting-ſuit, which my lady ducheſs gave me: fit it 
up, ſo that it may ſerve our daughter for a jacket and 
petticoat. They ſay, in this country, my maſter 

Quixote is a ſenſible madman, and a pleaſant fool, and 
1 am not a whit ſhort of him. We have been in Mon- 
telinos's cave, and the ſage Merlin has pitched upon me 
for the diſenchanting of Dulcinea del Toboſo, who, 
Vor. IV. C among 
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among you, is called Aldonga Lorenzo. With three 
thouſand and three hundred laſhes, lacking five, that 1 
am to give myſelf, ſhe will be as much diſenchanted as 
the mother that bore her. Say nothing of this to any body; 
For, go to counſel about what is your own, and one will 
cry, it is white, another, it is black. A few days hence 1 
all go to the government, whither I go with an eager 
defire to make money; for, 1 am told, all new gowernors go 
with the ſelf-ſame intention. I will feel its pulſe, and ſend 
you word whether you ſhall come and be with me, or no, 
Dapple is well, and ſends his hearty ſervice to you : 1 
do not intend to leave him, though I were to be made the 
great Turk. The ducheſs, my miſtreſs, kiſſes your hands 
a thouſand times: return her two thouſand ; for no- 
thing cofts leſs, nor is cheaper, as my maſter ſays, than 
compliments of civility. God has not been pleaſed 10 
bleſs me with another portmanteau, and another hun- 
dred crowns, as once before: but be in no pain, my dear 
Tereſa ; for he that has the repique in hand * is ſafe, | 
and all will ont in the bucking of the government. Only 
one thing troubles me: for I am told, if 1 ance try it, 1 
ſhall eat my very fingers after it; and, if ſo, it would 
be no very good bargain ; though the crippled and lame 
in their hands enjoy a kind of petty-canonry in the alms 
they receive: ſo that, by one means or another, you are 
fare to be rich and happy. God make you /o, as he eaſi 


can, and keep me to ſerve you. 


From this caſtle the 2oth your huſband, the Governor 
of Fuly, 1614. F x 
SANCHO PANGA. 


"The ducheſs, having read the letter, ſaid to Sancho: 
In two things the good governor is a little out of the 
way: the one, in ſaying, or inſinuating, that this go- 
vernment is given him on account of the laſhes he is 
to give himſelf; whereas he knows, and cannot deny 
at, that, when my lord duke promiſed it him, no body 
dreamed of any ſuch thing as laſhes in the world: the 
other is, that he ſhews himſelf in it * covetous; 
and 1 would not have him be griping; for, Avarice 

4 In allufion to the game of picquett. 5 
1 _ burſt 
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W burſts the bag, and, The covetous governor does un- 
governed jultice, That is not my meaning, madam, 
W anſwered Sancho ; and, if your ladyſhip thinks this let- 
ter does not run as it ſhould do, it is but tearing it, 
W and writing a new one, and perhaps it may prove a 
W worſe, if it be left to my noddle. No, no, replied 
the ducheſs, this is a very good one, and I will have 
che duke ſee it. 
= Hereupon they went to a garden, where they were 
W to dine that day, and the ducheſs ſhewed Sancho's let- 
ter to the duke, who was highly diverted with it. 
They dined, and, after the cloth was taken away, and 
they had entertained themſelves a good while with 
== Sanchs's reliſhing converſation, on a ſudden they heard 
che diſmal ſound of a fife, and alſo that of a hoarſe 
and unbraced drum. They all diſcovered ſome ſur- 
prize at the confuſed, martial, and doleful harmony; 
W cſpecially Don Quixote, who could not contain himſelf” 
in his ſeat through pure emotion. As for Sancho, it is 
enough to ſay, that fear carried him to his uſual re- 
fuge, which was the ducheſs's fide, or the ſkirts of her 
W petticoat : for the ſound they heard was really and 


truly moſt horrid and melancholy. And, while they 


were thus in ſuſpenſe, they perceived two men enter 
che garden, clad in mourning robes ſo long and extend- 
ed, that they trailed upon the ground. They came 
beating two great drums covered alſo with black. By 
their ſide came the fifer, black and frightful like the 
reſt. Theſe three were followed by a perſonage of 
gigantic ſtature, not clad but mantled about, with a 
robe of the blackeſt dye, the train whereof was of a' 
monſtrous length. This robe was girt about with a 
broad black belt, at which there hung an unmeaſura- 
ble ſcymitar in a black ſcabbard. His face was co- 
vered with a tranſparent black "veil, through which 
appeared a prodigious long beard as white as ſnow; 
He marched to the found of the drums, with much 
gravity and compoſure. In ſhort, his huge bulk, his 
ſtatelineſs, his blackneſs, and his attendants, might 
very well ſurprize, as they did, all, who beheld him, 
were not in the ſecret. 'Thus he came, with the 

C 2 ſtate 
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| Nate and appearance aforeſaid, and kneeled down before 
the duke, who, with the reſt, received him ſtanding. 
But the duke would in no wiſe ſuffer him to ſpeak, 
till he roſe up. The monſtrous ſpectre did ſo ; and, 
as ſoon as he was upon his feet, he lifted up his veil, 
and expoſed to view the horrideſt, the longeſt, the 
whiteſt, and beſt furniſhed beard, that. human eyes 
till then had ever beheld ; and ſtraight he ſent forth, 
from his broad and ample breaſt, a voice grave and 
ſonorous; and, fixing his eyes on the duke, he ſaid: 
Moſt mighty and puiſlant Sir, I am called 7 4 of 
the white beard: I am ſquire to the counteſs Trifal- 
di, otherwiſe called the AfiiFed matron, from whom I 
bring your grandeur a meſſage ; which is, that your 
magnificence would be pleaſed to give her permiſſion 
and leave to enter, and tell her diſtreſs, which is one of 
the neweſt and moſt wonderful, that the moſt diſtreſſed 
thought in the world could ever have imagined: but, 
firſt, ſhe defires to know, whether the valorous and in- 
vincible Don Quixote de la Mancha reſides in this your 
caſtle ; in queſt of whom ſhe is come on foot, and with- 
out breaking her faſt, from the kingdom of Candaya to 
this your territory ; a thing, which may, and ought to 
be conſidered as a miracle, or aſcribed to the force of 
enchantment. She waits at the door of this fortreſs, 
or country-houſe, and only ſtays for your good pleaſure 
to come in, Having faid this, he hemmed, and 
AKroaked his beard from top to bottom with both his 
hands, and with much tranquillity ſtood expecting the 
Aduke's anſwer, which was: It is now many days, 
honeſt ſquire Trifaldin of the white beard, fince we 
have had notice of the misfortune of my lady the coun- 
teſs Trifaldi, whom the enchanters have occaſioned to 
be called the afflicted matron. Tell her, ſtupendous 
ſquire, ſhe may enter, and that the valiant knight Don 
Duixere de la Mancha is here, from whoſe generous 
diſpoſition ſhe may ſafely promiſe herſelf all Kind- of 
aid a and aſſiſtance. Tell her alſo from me, that, if my 
Favour be neceſſary, it ſhall not be wanting, ſinee I am 
bound to it by being a knight; for to ſuch it particu- 
larly belongs to protect all forts of women, eſpecially 
injured 
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, | 
injured and afflicted matrons, ſuch as her ladyſhip. 
Trifaldin, hearing this, bent a knee to the ground, and, 
making a ſign to the fife and drums to play, he walked 
out of the garden to the ſame tune, and with the ſame 
ſolemnity as he came in, leaving every one in admi- 
ration at his figure and deportment. 

The duke then, turning to Don Quixote, ſaid : In 
ſhort, renowned knight, neither the clouds of malice, 
nor thoſe of ignorance, can hide or obſcure the light of 
valour and virtue. This I ſay, becauſe it is hardly fit 
days that your goodneſs has been in this caſtle, when, 
behold, the ſorrowful and afflicted are already come in 
queſt of you, from far diſtant and remote countries, 
and not in coaches, or upon dromedaries, but on foot, 
and faſting, truſting they ſhall find, in chat ſtrenuous 
arm of yours, the remedy for their troubles and dif- 
treſſes: thanks to your grand exploits, which run and 
ſpread themſelves over the whole face of the earth. I 
wiſh, my lord duke, anſwered Don Quixote, that that 
ſame ecclefiaſtic, who the other day expreſſed ſo much 
ill-will and fo great a grudge to knights-errant, were 
now here, that he might ſee with his eyes, whether 
or no ſuch knights as thoſe are neceſſary in the world: 
at leaſt he would be made ſenſible, that the extraordi- 
narily afflicted and diſconſolate, in great caſes, and in 
enormous miſhaps, do not fly for a remedy to the 
houſes of ſcholars, nor to thoſe of country pariſh-prieſts, 
nor to the cavalier, Who never thinks of ſtirring from 
his own town, nor to the lazy courtier, who rather 
enquires after news to tell again, than endeavours to 
perform actions and exploits for others to relate or 
write of him. Remedy for diſtreſs, relief in neceſſities, 
protection of damſels, and conſolation of widows, are 


no where ſo readily to be found, as among knights- 


errant ; and that I am one, I give infinite thanks to 
heaven, and ſhall not repine at any hardſhip or trouble 
that can befal me in ſo honourable an exerciſe. Let 
this matron come, and make what requeſt ſhe pleaſes: 
for I will commit her redreſs to the force of my arm, 
and the intrepid reſolution of my courageous ſpirit.” 


C 3 CHAP; 
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CHAP. V. 


In which is continued the famous adventure of the af- 
Aicted matron ". 


: HE duke and ducheſs were extremely delighted q 


to ſee how well Don Quixote anſwered their ex- 


pectation; and here Sancho ſaid : I ſhould be loth that 
this madam Duenna ſhould lay any ſtumbling- block in 
the way of my promiſed government; for I have heard 
an apothecary of 7o/eds, who talked like any goldfinch, 
ſay „that, where Duennas have to do, no good thing 
can e'er enſue. Ods my life ! what an enemy was that 
apothecary to them ! and therefore, ſince all Duennas 
are troubleſome and impertinent, of what quality 
or condition ſo ever they be, what muſt the afflicted be, 
az they ſay this ſame counteſs Three-ſtirts, or Three- 
tails, is * ? for, in my country, ſkirts and tails, and 
tails and ſkirts, are all one. Peace, friend Sancho, 
ſaid Don Quixote: for, ſince this lady Duenna comes 
in quelt of me from ſo remote a country, fhe cannot be 
one of thoſe the apothecary has in his liſt, Beſides, 
this is a counteſs; and when counteſſes ſerve as Duen- 
nas, it muſt be as attendants upon queens and empreſſes; 
for in their own houſes they command, and are ſerved 
by other Duernas.- To this Danna Rodriguez, who was 
preſent, anſwered: My lady ducheſs has Duennas in 
her ſervice, who might have been counteſſes, if fortune 
had pleaſed ; but, Laws go on kings errands: and let 
no one ſpeak ill of Duennas, eſpecially of the ancient 
maiden ones; for though I am not of that number, yet I 
well know, and clearly perceive, the advantage a maiden 
Duenna has over a widow Duenna; though a pair of ſheers 
Cut us all out of the ſame piece. For all that, replied San- 
cho, there is ſtill ſo much to be ſheered about your Du- 
ennas, as my barber tells me, that it is better not to 


1 In Spaniſh, Duenna, which ſignifies an elderly waiting» 
Woman. . 


2 Alluding to the name Trifaldi, ac if it were Tres. fa Idas. 
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WE ir the rice, though it burn to the pot. Theſe ſquires, 
WE quoth Donna Rodriguez, are always our enemies; and 
as they are a kind of faries that haunt the anti-chambers, 
and ſpy us at every turn, the hours they are not at their 
beads, which are not a few, they employ in ſpeaking 
ill of us, unburying our bones and burying our repu- 
tations. But let me tell theſe moving blocks, that, in 
ſpite of their teeth, we ſhall live in the world, and in 
the beſt families too, though we ſtarve for it, and co- 
ver our delicate or not delicate bodies with a black 
weed, as people cover a dung-hill with a piece of ta- 

eſtry on a proceſſion day. In faith, if I might, and if 
i had time, I would make all here preſent, and all the 
world beſides, know, that there is no virtue, but is 
contained in a Duenna. I am of opinion, quoth the 


and very much ſo: but ſhe muſt wait for a fit oppor- 
tunity to ſtand up for herſelf, and the reſt of the Duen- 
nas, to confound the ill opinion of that wicked apothe- 
cary, and root out that, which the great Sancho has 
in his breaſt. To which Sancho anſwered : Ever ſince 
the fumes of government have got into my head, I have 
loſt the megrims of ſquireſhip, and care not a fig for all 
the Duennas in the world. 
This dialogue about Duenras had continued, had 
they not heard the drum and fife ſtrike up again; by 
which they underſtood, that the afflicted matron was 
juſt entering. The ducheſs aſked the duke, whether it 
was not proper to go and meet her, ſince ſhe was a 
counteſs and a perſon of quality. As ſhe is a counteſs, 
quoth Sancho, before the duke could anſwer, it is very 
fit your grandeurs ſhould go to receive her ; but, as 
ſhe is a Vuenna, I am of opinion you ſhould not ſtir 


I myſelf, who have a right to intermeddle as a ſquire, 
who has learned the rules of courteſy in the ſchool of 
your worſhip, who is the beſt bred knight courteſy 
ever produced: and, in theſe matters, as 1 have heard 
your worſhip ſay, one may as well loſe the game by a 
card too much as a card too little; and a word to the 
| C4 wile. 


: | ducheſs, that my good Donna Rodriguez is in the right, 


a oy Who bid you intermeddle in this matter, 
Sancho? (aid Don Quixote. Who, Sir? anſwered Sancho; 


* 
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wiſe. * It is even ſo as Sancho ſays, quoth the duke: 
, we ſhall ſoon ſee what kind of a counteſs this is, and 
by, that we ſhall judge what courteſy is due to her. And 


7 now the drums and fife entered, as they did the firſt 

i time. And here the author ended this ſhort chapter, 

it and began another with the continuation of the ſame i 
1 adventure, being one of the moſt notable in the hi- 


flory, 
- CH ATP-VE 


Ir which an account is given of the afiited matron's 
misfortune. 


FTER the doleful muſic, there began to enter 

the garden twelve Duennas, divided into two files, 

all clad in large mourning habits, ſeemingly of milled 
ſerge, with white veils of thin muſlin, ſo long that only 
the border of the robe appeared. After theſe came the 
cCounteſs Trifa/di, whom ſquire Trifa/din of the white 
beard led by the hand. She was clad in a robe of the 
fineſt ſerge ; which, had it been napped, each grain 
would have been of the ſize of a good Roncewal-pea, 
The train or tail (call it which you will) was divided 
into three corners, ſupported by three pages, clad alſo 
in mourning, making a fightly and mathematical figure 
with the three acute angles, formed by the three cor- 
ners; from which, all, that ſaw them, concluded 
ſhe was from thence called the counteſs Trifala;, as 
much as to ſay, the counteſs of the three ſkirts : and 
Ben-engeli ſays, that was the truth of the matter, and 
that her right title was the counteſs of Lobuna, becauſe 
that earldom produced abundance of wolves * ; and, 
had they been foxes* inſtead of wolves, ſhe would 
have been ſtyled counteſs of Zorruna, it being the cu- 
ſtom in thoſe parts for great perſons to take their titles 
from the thing or things with which their country moſt 
abounded. But this counteſs, in favour of the new cut 
of her train, quitted that of Lobuna, and took that of 
Trifaldi, The twelve Duennas, with the lady, advan- 


1 Lobos, 2 Zorrgs. | 
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; ced a proceſſion-pace, their faces vovered with black 


veils, and not tranſparent like Trifa/din's, but ſo 


W cloſe, that nothing could be ſeen through them. 
Now, upon the appearance of this ſquadron of Duen- 


24, the duke, ducheſs, and Den Quixote, roſe from 


their ſeats, as did all the reſt who beheld this grand 


proceſſion. The twelve Duennas halted, and made a 
lane, through which the Afflicted advanced, without 


17 rifaldin's letting go her hand. Which the duke, du- 


cheſs, and Don Quixote ſeeing, they ſtepped forward 


about a dozen paces to receive her. She, kneeling on the 
ground, with a voice rather harſh and coarſe, than fine 


and delicate, ſaid: May it pleaſe your grandeurs to ſpare 


W condeſcending to do ſo great a courteſy to this your va- 


let, I mean your hand-maid ; for ſuch is my affliction, 
that I ſhall not be able to anſwer as I ought, becauſe my 


I ſtrange and unheard-of misfortune has carried away my 


underſtanding, I know not whither ; and ſure it muſt 
be a. vaſt way off, ſince the more I ſeek it, the leſs I 
and it. He would want it, lady counteſs, quoth the 
duke, who could not judge of your worth by your- 
perſon, which, without ſeeing any more, merits the 
whole cream of courteſy, and the whole flower” of. 
well-bred ceremonies ; and, raifing her by the hand, 
he led her to a chair cloſe by the ducheſs, who alſo 
received her with much civility. Don Quixote held his 
peace, and Sancho was dying with impatience to ſee the 
face of the Trifaldi, or of ſome one of her many Duen-- 
nas : but it was not poſſible, till they of their own ac- 
cord unveiled themſelves. | 

Now all keeping filence, and in expeQation who: 
ſhould break it, the afflicted * matron began in theſe. 
words. Confident Jam, moſt mighty lord, moſt beau- 
tiful lady, and moſt diſcreet by-ſtanders, that my moſt . 
miſerableneſs will find in your moſt valorous breaſts a 
protection, no leſs placid than generous and dolorous ;; 
for ſuch it is, as is ſufficient to mollify ,marbles,.. ſoften 
diamonds,. and. melt the ſteel of the hardeſt hearts in 
the world, But, before it ventures on the public ſtage of 
your hearing, not to ſay of your ears, I ſhould be glad. 
to be informed whether the refinediflimo- knight, Don 
| C5 Quixote 


— 


— 
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Qui vote de la Manchiſſi ma, and his ſquiriſſimo Panga. 
be in this boſom, circle, or company. Pana, 1410 
Sancho, before any body elſe could anſwer, is here, 
and alſo Don Quixotiſimo; and therefore, afflicted- 
iſſima matroniſſima, ſay what you have a mindiſſima; 
for we are all ready and preparediſſimos to be your 


ſervitoriſſinos . Upon this Don Quixote ſtood up, 
and, directing his diſcourſe to the afflicted matron, Wi 


ſaid: If your diſtreſſes, afflicted lady, can promiſe 
themſelves any remedy from the valour or fortitude 
of any knight-errant, behold mine, which, though 
weak and ſcanty, ſhall all be employed in your ſervice. 
I am Don Quixote de la Mancha, whoſe function it 
is to ſuccour the diſtreſſed of all forts ; and this being 
Jo as it really is, you need not, madam, beſpeak good- 
will, nor have recourſe to gs but plainly, and 
without circumlocution tell your griefs ; for you are 
within hearing of thoſe, who know how to compaſſio- 
nate, if not to redreſs them. Which the afflicted ma- 
tron hearing, ſhe made a ſhew as if ſhe would proſtrate 
herſelf at Don 2gixote's feet; and actually did ſo, and, 
ſtrug ung to kiſs them, ſaid: I proftrate myſelf, O in- 
vincible knight, before theſe feet and legs, as the baſis 
and pillars of knight-errantry : theſe feet will I kiſs, 
on whoſe ſteps the whole remedy of my misfortune 
hangs and depends, O valorous errant, whoſe true ex- 
ploits outſtrip and obſcure the fabulous ones of the Ama- 
diſes, Eſplandians, and Belianiſes. And leaving Don 
Duixote, ſhe turned to Sancho Panga, and, taking him 


by the hand, ſaid; O thou the moſt truſty ſquire that 
ever ſerved knight-errant, in the preſent or _ ages, 
c 


whoſe goodneſs is of greater extent than the beard of 
my companion Trifa/din here preſent, well mayeſt thou 


boaſt, that in ſerving Doan Quixote, thou doſt ſerve in 


miniature the whole tribe of knights that ever handled 


I It is obſervable that Sancho has acuteneſs enough to anſwer 
the matron in her own faſtian Nyle ; while Don Quixote, having nd 
notion of ridicule, lets it paſs. The reader muſt have taken no- 
tice bow much Sancho is improved in this ſecond part: for acute - 
N affectation ſeem not to have belonged to his original cha» 
Fa 


army 
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W arms in the world : I conjure thee, by what thou oweſt 
to thy own fidelity and goodneſs, to become an impor- 
W tunate interceſſor for me with thy lord, that he would 
inſtantly favour the humbleſt and unhappieſt of counteſſes. 
To which Sancho anſwered : Whether my goodneſs, 
madam, be, or be not, as long and as broad as your 
ſquire's beard, fignifies little to me: ſo that my ſoul 
be bearded and whiſkered, when it departs this 
WE life, I care little or nothing for beards here below: 
W but, without theſe wheedlings and beſeechings, I will 
deſire my maſter, who I know has a kindneſs for me, 
W eſpecially now that he wants me for a certain buſineſs, 
to favour and aſſiſt your ladyſhip in whatever he can. 
Unbundle your griefs, madam, and let us into the par- 
ticulars; and leave us alone to manage, for we 
underſtand one another. 'The duke and ducheſs were 
ready to burſt with laughing at all this, as knowing 
the drift of this adventure ; and commended, in their 
thoughts, the ſmartneſs and diſſimulation of the Tri- 
W /a/di, who, returning to her ſeat, ſaid. SIG: 4 
| Of the famous kingdom of Candaya, which lies be · 
tween the great Taprobana and the South-Sea, two 
leagues beyond Cape Comorin, was queen Donna Ma- 
guncia, widow of king Archipiela her lord and huſ- 
band; from which marriage ſprung the Infanta Anto- 
nomaſia, heireſs" of the kingdom; which Iufunta An- 
tonomaſia was educated under my care and inſtruction, 
as being the moſt antient Dzenna, and of the beſt qua- 
lity, among thoſe that waited upon her mother. Now, 
in proceſs of time, the young Autonoma ſia arrived to 
the age of fourteen, with ſuch perfection of beauty, 
that nature could not raiſe it a pitch higher: and, 
what is more, diſcretion itſelf was but a child to her ; 
for ſhe was as diſcreet as fair, and ſhe was the faireſt 
creature in the world, and is ſo ſill, if envious fates 
and hard-hearted deſtinies have not cut ſhort her thread 
of life. But, ſure, they have not done it; for heaven 
would never permit, that ſo much injury ſhould be 
done to the earth, as to tear off ſuch an unripe cluſter 
from the faireſt vine of the univerſe. - Of this beauty, 
never ſufficiently extolled by my feeble tongue, an infi- 
nite 


heaven of ſo much beauty, confiding in his youth, his 


; | pos if it be no offence, that he touched a guitar 4 
* | 


| ley where he ſtood ; and if I remember right, the verſes. 
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nite number of princes, as well natives as foreigners, 
grew enamoured. Among whom, a private gentle. WW 
man of the court dared to raiſe his thoughts to the 


genteel finery, his many abilities and graces, and the . 4 
cility and felicity of his wit; for 1 muſt tell your 


to make it ſpeak. He was beſides a poet, and a 
fine dancer, and could make bird-cages ſo well as to 
get his living by it, in caſe of extreme neceſſity. So 
many qualifications and endowments were ſufficient to 
over-ſet a mountain, and much more a tender virgin. 
But all his gentility, graceful behaviour, and fine ac. 
compliſhments, would have ſignified little or nothing 
towards the conqueſt of my girl's fortreſs, if the rob- 
ber and ruffian had not artfully contrived to reduce me 
firſt. The aſſaſſin and barbarous vagabond began with 
endeavouring to obtain my good-will, and ſuborn my 
inclination, that I might, like a treacherous keeper as 
I was, deliver up to him the keys of the fortreſs I 
guarded. In ſhort, he impoſed upon my underſtand- 
ing, and got from me my conſent, by means of E 
know not what toys and. trinkets he preſented me with, 
But that, which chiefly brought me down, and levelled 
me with the ground, was a ſtanza, which I heard him 
fing one night, through a grate that looked into an al- 


were theſe : 


The tyrant Fair, whoſe beauty ſent 
The throbbing miſchief to my heart, 

The more my anguiſh to. augment, 
Forbids me ta reveal the ſmart.. 


The ſtanza ſeemed to me to be of pearls, and his 
voice of barley-ſugar ; and many a time ſince have I 
thought, conſidering the: miſhap 1 fell into, that poets, 
at leaſt the laſcivious, ought, as Plato adviſed, to be 
baniſhed from all good and well- regulated: common 
wealths ; becauſe they write couplets, not like thoſe of 
the marquiſs of Mantua, which divert, and make — 
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; Wren and women Weep, but ſuch pointed things as, 
Nike ſmooth thorns, pierce the ſoul, and wound like 
Mightning, leaving the garment whole and unſinged. 
Another time he ſung: 


Come, Death, with gently flealing pace, 
And take me unperceiv'd away, 

Nor let me ſee thy wiſh'd-for face, 
Leſt joy my fleeting life ſhou'd flay. 


vith other ſuch couplets and ditties as enchant when 
Jung, and ſurprize when written. Now, when they 
Wondeſcend to compoſe a kind of verſes, at that time 
Wn faſhion in Candaya, which they call roundelays, they 
Wpreſently occaſion a dancing of the ſoul, a tickling of 
Ihe fancy, a perpetual agitation of the body, and, laſt- 
Wy, a kind of quick-filver of all the ſenſes. And there- 
Wore I ſay, moſt noble auditors, that ſuch verſifiers de- 
Werve to be baniſhed to the ee Lizzards though in 
Wruth they are not to blame, but the fimpletons who 
ommend them, and the ideots who believe them: 
Wand, had I been the honeſt Duenna I ought, his night- 
My ſerenades had not moved me, nor had I believed 
Whoſe poetical expreſſions : dying, I live; in ice I burn; 
ſhiver in flames ; in deſpair I. hops; I go, yet flay 3. 
With other impoſſibilities of the like ſtamp, of which 
Wheir writings are full. And when they promiſe: us the 
Phenix of Arabia, the Crown of Ariadne, the Hairs 
Vibe Sun, the Pearls of the South-Sea, the Gold of Tiber, 
Ind the Bal/amof Panchaia ; they then give their pen the 
preateſt ſcope, as it coſts them little to promiſe what they, 
never intend, nor can perform. But, woe is me, un- 
happy wretch ! whither do I ſtray ? what folly, or what 
adneſs hurries me to recount the faults of others, hav- 
Ing ſo many of my own to relate? Woe is me again, 
Wohappy creature! for not. his verſes, but my own 
Wimplicity, vanquiſhed me; not the muſic, but my le- 
Pity, my great ignorance, and my little caution, melt- 
d me down, opened the way, and ſmoothed the paſ- 
Wage for. Don Clavijo ; for that is the name of the afore- 
ad cavalier: And ſo, I being the go- between, he 
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was often in the chamber of the, not by him but me, 
betrayed Antonomaſia, under the title of her lawful MW 
huſband : for, though I am ſinner enough, I would ne. 
ver have conſented, without his being her huſband, W 
that he ſhould have come within the ſhadow of her 
ſhoe-ſtring. No, no, marriage muſt be the forerunner WF 
of any buſineſs of this kind undertaken by me: only 
there was one miſchief in it, which was the diſparity W 
between them, Don Clavijo being but a private gentle. 
man, and the Infanta Antonomafia heireſs, as I haye W 
already ſaid, of the kingdom. This intrigue lay 
concealed and wrapped up in the ſagacity of my cau- WW 
tious management for ſome time, till J perceived it 
began to ſhew itſelf in I know not what kind of ſwel- 
ling in Antonomaſia's belly; the apprehenſion whereof 
made us three lay our heads together ; and the reſult 
was, that, before the unhappy ſlip ſhould come to 
light, Don Clawvijo ſhould demand Antonomafia in mar- 
riage before the vicar-general, in virtue of a contra, 
figned by the Inſanta and given him, to be his wife, 
worded by my wit, and in fuch ſtrong terms,that the force 
of Sampſon was not able to break through it. The | 
buſineſs was put in execution; the vicar ſaw the con- 
tract, and took the lady's confeſſion : ſhe acknowledg- 
ed the whole, and was ordered into the cuſtody of an 
honeſt alguazil of the court. Here Sancho ſaid: 
What! are there court-alguazils, poets, and rounde- 
lays in Candaya too? if fo, I ſwear, I think, the world 
is the ſame every where: but, madam Trifa/di, pray 
make haſte ; for it grows late, and I die to hear the 
end of this ſo very long ſtory. That I will, anſwered 
the counteſs. | FT — 


N S 
Wherein Trifaldi continues her Hupendous and 
: OL 8 ble hiftory.. 


XT every word Sancho ſpoke, the ducheſs was in 
| as high delight as Don Quixote was at his wit's 


1 A ſort of bailiff or ſerjeant. 


* 


memora- 


end; 
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d; who commanding him to hold his peace, the 
id went on ſaying : In ſhort, after many pro's 
Wind con's, the Infanta ſtanding ſtifly to her engage- 
nent, without varying or departing from her firſt de- 
Wlaration, the vicar pronounced ſentence in favour of 
WD: Clawijo, and gave her to him to wife: at which 
he queen Donna Maguncia, mother to the [nfanta 
L1:o:omafia, was ſo much diſturbed, that we buried 
ier in three days time. She died then, I ſuppoſe, quoth 
Pancho. Moſt aſſuredly, anſwered Trifalain ; for in 
WC 2:daya they do not bury the living, but the dead. 
Maſter ſquire, replied Sancho, it has happened ere 
ow, that a perſon in a ſwoon has been buried for 
Wdead ; and, in my opinion, queen Maguncia ought to 
have ſwooned away rather than have died; for while 
there is life there is hope; and the Jnfanta's tranſgreſ- 
ſion was not ſo great, that ſhe ſhould lay it ſo much to 
heart, Had the lady married one of her pages, or any 
Wother ſervant of the family, as many others have done, 
Was I have been told, the miſchief had been without re- 
medy; but, ſhe having made choice of a cavalier, ſo 
nuch a gentleman, and of ſuch parts, as he is here paint- 
Wed to us, verily, verily, though perhaps 'it was fooliſh, 
it was not ſo very much ſo as ſome people think: for, 
according to the rules of my maſter, who is here pre- 
ent, and will not let me lye, as biſhops are made out 
of learned men, ſo kings and emperors may be made 
Wout of cavaliers, eſpecially if they are errant. You 
Ware in the right, Sancho, ſaid Don Quixote; for a knight- 
Werrant, give him but two inches of good luck, and he 
Wis next oars to being the greateſt lord in the world. 
But let madam 27 proceed; for I fancy the bit- 
er part of this hitherto ſweet ſtory is ſtill behind. The 
bitter behind! anſwered the counteſs : ay, and ſo bit- 
er, that, in compariſon, wormwood is ſweet, and 
rue ſavoury. gad | 

The queen being now dead, and not ſwooned away, 
Ve buried her; and ſcarcely had we covered her with 
earth, and pronounced the laſt farewel, when, 2uis 


alia fande temperet @ lacrymis? upon the queen's. 
| | nnn ſepulchre 
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ſepulchre appeared, mounted on a wooden horſe, the 
giant Malambruno, her couſin-german, who, beſides 
being cruel, is an enchanter alſo, This giant, in re. 
venge of his coufin's death, and in chaſtiſement of the 
boldneſs of Don C/awijo, and the folly of Antonomajia, 
left them both enchanted by his art upon the very fe. 
pulchre ; her converted into a monkey of braſs, and | 
him into a fearful crocodile of an unknown metal; 
and between them lies a plate of metal likewiſe, with 
letters engraved upon it in the Syriac language, which, 
being rendered into the Candayan, and now into the 
Caſtilian, contain this ſentence: Theſe rwo preſumptu- 
ous lovers ſhall not recover their priſtine form, 'till 
the walorous Manchegan Hall enter into fingle combat 
with me : for the deſtinies reſerve this unheard-of ad- Wl 
venture for his great valour alone.. This done, he 
drew out of the ſcabbard a broad and unmeaſurable WW 
ſcymitar, and, taking me by the hair of my head, he 
made ſhew as if he would cut my throat, or whip off 
my head at a blow. I was frighted to death, and my 
voice ſtuck in my throat: nevertheleſs, recovering my 
ſelf as well as I could, with a trembling and doleful i 
voice, I uſed ſuch intreaties as prevailed with him to 
ſuſpend the execution of ſo rigorous a puniſhment. 
Finally, he ſent for all the Daennas of the palace, be- 
ing thoſe here preſent, and after having exaggerated 
our fault, and inveighed againſt the qualities of Duen- W 
as, their wicked plots, and worſe intrigues, and charg- 
ing them with all that blame, which J alone deſerved, 
he ſaid, he would not chaſtiſe us. with capital puniſh- 
ment, but with other lengthened pains, which ſhould i 
put us to a kind of civil and 2 ual death: and in 
the very inſtant he had done 8 we all felt the 
ores of our faces open, and a pricking pain all over 

em like the pricking of needles. Immediately we 
clapped our hands to our faces, and found them in the 
condition you ſhall ſee preſently. 5 

Then the Aided, and the reſt of the Duennas, lift - 
ed up the veils, which concealed them, and diſcovered 
their faces all planted with beards, ſome red, ſome 
black, ſome white, and ſome pye- bald: at which _— 
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e duke and ducheſs ſeemed to wonder, Don Quixote 
d Sancho were amazed, and all preſent aſtoniſhed ; 
Wd the Trifaldi proceeded : Thus that wicked and 
il minded felon Ma/ambruno puniſhed us, covering 
Ve ſoft ſmoothneſs of our faces with the ruggedneſs of 
Peſe briſtles : would to heaven he had ſtruck off our 
ads with his unmeaſurable ſcymitar, rather than have 
dſcured the light of our countenances with theſe 
Wuſhes that overſpread them! for, noble lords and lady, 
W we rightly conſider it, and what I am now going to 
Wy, 1 would ſpeak with rivers of tears, but that the 
Wonſideration of our misfortune, and the ſeas our eyes 
Wave already wept, keep them without moiſture, and 
Wry as beards of corn; and therefore I will ſpeak it 
ithout tears: I ſay then, whither can a Duenna with 
beard go? what father or what mother will bewail 
Wer ? who will ſuccour her ? for, even when her grain 
che ſmootheſt, and her face tortured with a thouſand 
Wrts of waſhes and ointments, ſcarcely can ſhe find any 
ody to ſhew kindneſs to her; what muſt ſhe do then, 
When her face is become a wood? O ye Duennas, my 
ear companions, in an unlucky hour were we born, 
d in an evil minute did our fathers beget us: and, ſo 


Ping, ſhe ſeemed to faint away. 
EAA. ͤ U 


W/ matters relating and appertaining to this adventure, 
and to this memorable hiſtory. 


N reality and truth, all, who delight in ſuch hiſto- 
tries as this, ought to be thankful to its original au- 
Wor Cid Hamet, for his curious exactneſs in recording 
e minuteſt circumſtances thereof, without omitting 
Iny thing how trifling ſoever, but bringing every thing 
Wiitintly to light. He paints thoughts, diſcovers ima- 
nations, anſwers the filent, clears up doubts, reſolves 
Wguments; and, laſtly, manifeſts the leaſt atoms of 
We moſt inquiſitive defire. O moſt celebrated author ! 
D happy Don Quixote O famous Dulcinea O face- 
ous Sancho Pana Live each jointly and N 
infinite 
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infinite ages, for the general pleaſure and paſtime of 


the living ! 

Now the ſtory ſays, that, when Sancho ſaw the Af. 
flited faint away, he ſaid : Upon the faith of an ho- 
neſt man, and by the blood of all my anceſtors, the 
Pangas, I ſwear, I never heard or ſaw, nor has my 
maſter ever told me, nor did ſuch an adventure as this 
ever enter into his thoughts. A thouſand devils take 
thee (I would not curſe any body) for an enchanter, 
and a giant, Malambruno ! couldeſt thou find no other 
kind of puniſhment to inflict upon theſe ſinners, but 
that of bearding them ? -Had it not been better (I am 
ſure it had been better for them) to have whipt off half 
their noſes; though they had ſnuffled for it, than to 
have clapped them on beards? I will lay a wager, 
they have not wherewith to pay for ſhaving. That i 
true, Sir, anſwered one of the twelve; we have not 
wherewithal to keep ourſelves clean; and therefore, to 
ſhift as well as we can, ſome of us uſe ſticking plaiſters 
of pitch; which being applied to the face, and pul- 
led off with a jerk, we remain as fleek and {mooth as Ml diti 


the bottom of a ſtone mortar : for, though there areM len. 
women in Candaya, who go from houſe to houſe, to too 
take off the hair of the body. and ſhape the eye-brows, ¶ fair 


and do other jobs pertaining to women, we, who are 
my lady's Duennas, would never have any thing to do gar 
with them; for moſt of them ſmell of the procurefs, 
having ceaſed to be otherwiſe ſerviceable ” : and, if 
we are not relieved by Signor Don 2uixote, with beards MW boc 
ſhall we be carried to our graves. Mine, quoth Don 
Quixote, ſhall be plucked off in the country of the Ein 
Moors, rather than not free you from yours. * 

By this time the 7rifa/di was come to herſelf, and 
ſaid: The murmuring ſound of that promiſe, valorou of 
knight, in the midſt of my diſmay, reached my ears, 
and was the occaſion of my coming out of it, and re-W the 
covering my ſenſes : and ſo once again I beſeech you, ful 


1 Here is a pun in the original. Oliſcan 4 terceras, avitndo dend. tra 
do de zer primas. Tercera ſignifies a Third .or Go-betwween, and gal: 
Prima a Firſt or Principal; That is, in plain Engliſh, Bawd aft * 
Whore, IP: | a con 

uluftrious 
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illuſtrious errant, and invincible Sir, that your gracious 
promiſes may be converted into deeds, It ſhall not 
reſt at me, anſwered Don Quixote inform me, ma- 
dam, what itis I am to do; for my inclination is ful- 
ly diſpoſed to ſerve you. The call is, anſwered the 
Macted, that, from hence to the kingdom of Can- 
daya, if you go by land, it is five thouſand leagues, 
one or two more or leſs; but if you go through the 


air in a direct line, it is three thouſand, two hundred, 


and twenty ſeven. You muſt know alſo, that Malam- 
bun» told me, that, when fortune ſhould furniſh me 
with the knight our deliverer, he would ſend him a 
ſteed, much better, and with fewer vitious tricks, than 
a poſt-horſe returned to his ſtage : for it is to be that 
very wooden horſe, upon which the ' valiant Peter of 
Provence carried off the fair Maga/ona. This horſe is 
governed by a pin he has in his fore-head, which ferves 
for a bridle, and he flies through the air with ſuch 
ſwiftneſs, that one would think the devil himſelf car- 
ried him. This ſame horſe, according to ancient tra- 
dition, was the workmanſhip of the ſage Merlin, who 
lent him to Peter, who was his friend; upon which he 
took great journies, and ſtole, as has been ſaid, the 
fair Magalona, carrying her behind him through the 
air, and leaving all, that beheld him from the earth, 
ſtaring and aſtoniſhed : and he lent him to none but 
particular friends, or ſuch as paid him a handſome price. 
Since the grand Peter to this time, we know of no 
body that has been upon his back. Malambruno pro- 
cured him by his art, and keeps him in his power, ma- 
king uſe of him in the journies he often takes through 
divers parts of the world: to day he is here, to- mor- 
row in France, and the next day in Potofi : and the beſt 
of it is, that this ſame horſe neither eats nor ſleeps, 
nor wants any ſhoeing, and ambles ſuch a pace through 
the air, without wings, that his rider may carry a dith- 
ful of water in his hand, without ſpilling a drop, he 
travels ſo ſmooth and eaſy ; which made the fair Ma- 
galona take great delight in riding him. 1 

To this Sancho ſaid: For ſmooth and eaſy goings, 
commend me to my Dapp/e; though he goes not * 
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the air; but by land, I will match him againſt all the 

amblers in the world. This ſet the company a laugh. 
ing, and the Aflicted proceeded. Now this horſe, f 
Malambruno intends to put an end to our misfortune, 
will be here with us within half an hour after it uf 
dark; for he told me, that the fign, by which I ſhould bi 
aſſured of having found that knight I ſoughtafter, ſhoul{ 
be the ſending me the horſe to the place, where tant 
knight was, with conveniency and ſpeed. And, pray 
quoth Sancho, how many can ride upon this ſame horſe x 
Two perſons, anſwered the 4fii&ed ; one in the ſaddle 
and the other behind on the crupper : and general 
theſe two perſons are the knight and his ſquire, whe 
there is no ſtolen damſel in the caſe. I ſhould be glai 
to know, madam AMicted, quoth Sancho, what thif ear 
horſe's name is. His name, anſwered the Aict ed, is no 
Pegaſus, as was that of Bellerophon; nor Bucephalus, : 
was that of Alexander the great; nor Brilladore, as wal 
that of Orlando Furioſo : nor is it Bayarte, which belong 
ed to Reynaldos of Montalvan; nor Frontino, which waf 
Rogero's: nor is it Bootes, nor Pyrithous, as they ai 
the horſes of the ſun are called: neither is he called 
Orelia, the horſe which the unfortunate Roderigo, thell 
laſt king of the Gozhs in Spain, mounted in that battle 
wherein he loſt his kingdom and life, I will venture ee 
wager, quoth Sancho, ſince they have given him none 
of thoſe famous and well known names, neither have 
they given him that of my maſter's horſe Rozinante, 
which in propriety exceeds all that have been hithertoprei 
named. True, anſwered the bearded: counteſs ; but 
ſtill it ſuits him well: for he is called Clawileno the 
abinged; which name anſwers to his being of wood, ſo | 
to the peg in his fore-head, and to the ſwiftneſs of hier 
motion, ſo that, in reſpe& of his name, he may very. 
well come in competition with the renowned Rox inante idle 


I diſlike not the name, replied Sancho : but with What bou 
bridle, or with what halter, is he guided? I have al. 
ready told you, anſwered the Trifa/di, that he is guid-WWmu 
ed by a peg, which the rider turning this way and 
that makes him go, either aloft in the air, or elſe ſweep- 
ing, and, as it were, bruſhing the earth; or in the“ 

middk 
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iddle region, which is what is generally aimed at, 
nd is to be kept to in all well-ordered actions. I 
ave a great deſire to ſee him, anſwered Sancho ; but 
> think that I will get upon him, either in the ſaddle, 
r behind upon the crupper, is to look for pears upon 
n elm tree. It were a good jeſt indeed, for me, 
ho can hardly fit my own Dapp/e, though upon a 
annel ſofter than the very filk, to think now of get- 
Wong upon a crupper of boards, without either pillow 
r cuſhion : in faith, I do not intend to flay myſelf, 
take off any body's beard : let every one ſhave as 
e likes beſt; I ſhall not bear my maſter company in 
long a journey: beſides, I am out of the queſtion ; 
rl I can be of no ſervice towards the ſhaving theſe 
xeards, as I am for the diſenchanting of my lady Du/- 
inea. Indeed but you can, friend, anſwered the Tri- 
a/di, and of ſo much ſervice, that, without you, as I 
ake it, we are likely to do nothing at all. In the king's 
ame, quoth Sancho, what have ſquires to do with 
heir maſters adventures ? muſt they run away with the 
game of thoſe they accompliſh, and muſt we undergo 
oe fatigue ? Body of me! did the hiſtorians but ſay 
ach a knight atchieved ſuch and ſuch an adventure, with 
he help of ſuch a one his ſquire, without whom it had 
deen impoſlible for him to finiſh it, it were ſomething : 
but you ſhall have them dryly write thus; Don Para- 
ipomenon of the three ſtars atchieved the adventure of 
he ſix goblins ; without naming his ſquire, who was 
reſent all the while, as if there had been no ſuch per- 
on in the world. I ſay again, good my lord and la- 
ly, my maſter may go by himſelf, and much good may 
do him ; for I will ſtay here by my lady ducheſs : and, 
Perhaps, when he comes back, he may find madam 
Dulcinea's buſineſs pretty forward ; for I intend, at 
dle and leiſure whiles, to give myſelf ſuch a whipping- 
bout, that not a hair ſhall interpoſe. | 
For all that, honeſt Sancho, quoth the ducheſs, you 
muſt bear him company, if need be, and that at the 


1 Literally, Bettered by a tierce and a guint, An alluſion to the 
zame of Piequett, often uſed by our author. | 


requeſt 
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requeſt of ſeveral good people ; for it would be a great 
pity the faces of theſe ladies ſhould remain thus buſhy 
through your needleſs fears. In the king's name once 
more, replied Sancho, were this piece of charity under- 
taken for modeſt ſober damſels, or for poor innocent 
hoſpital wy a man might venture upon ſome pains- 
taking : but, to endure it to rid Daennas of their beards, 
with a murrain to them, I had rather ſee them all 
bearded from the higheſt to the loweſt, and from the 
niceſt to the moſt ſlatternly. You are upon very bad 
terms with the Duennas, friend Sancho, ſaid the ducheſs, 
and are much of the Toledan apothecary's mind: but 
in troth you are in the wrong ; for I have Duennas in | 
my family fit to be patterns to all Duennas and here 
ſtands Donna Rodriguez, who will not contradi& me. 
Your excellency may ſay what you pleaſe, quoth Ro- 
driguex; for god knows the truth of every thing, and, 
good or bad, bearded or {mooth, ſuch as we are our 
mothers brought us forth, like other women ; and 
fince god caſt us into the world, he knows for what ; 
and I rely upon his mercy, and not upon any body's 
beard whatever. 
Enough, miſtreſs Rodriguez, quoth Don Quixote; ver) 
and, madam 2 and company, I truſt in god, 
that he will look upon your diſtreſſes with an eye of is 
goodneſs ; and as for Sancho, he ſhall do what I com- Nec 
mand him. I wiſh C/ave/ino were once come, and that ¶ {udc 
Malambruno and I were at it; for I am confident, no . 
razor would more eaſily ſhave your ladyſhips beards, I bort 
than my ſword ſhall ſhave off Malambruno's head from Wl "© 
his ſhoulders : for, though god permits the wicked to do 1 
proſper, it is but for a time. Ah! quoth the 4fiied, 
at this juncture, valorous knight, may all the Rars of ſava 
the celeſtial regions behold your worſhip with eyes of One. 
benignity, and infuſe into your heart all proſperity and for 
courage, to be the ſhield and refuge of our reviled and de- and 
jected order, abominated by apothecaries, murmured at h 
by (quires, and ſcoffed at by pages. Ill betide the wretch, aA! 
who, in the flower of her age, does not rather profes leſt 
herſelf a nun, than a Duenna, Unfortunate we the hei 
Duennas ! though we deſcended in a direct male-line I bor 
from 
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rom Hector of Troy, our miſtreſſes will never forbear 
4 boning us, were they to be made queens for it. 0 
giant Malambruno, who, though thou art an enchanter, 
art very punctual in thy promiſes, ſend us now the in- 
omparable Clavelino, that our misfortune may have 
an end; for, if the heats come on, and theſe beards of 
durs continue, woe be to us. The Trifala; uttered 
his with ſo deep a concern, that ſhe drew tears from 
the eyes of all the by-ſtanders, and even made Sancho's 
overflow; and he purpoſed in his heart to accompan 
is maſter to the fartheſt part of the world, if on that 
b _ the clearing of thoſe venerable faces of their 
woo 


HAP. IX. 
Of the arrival of Clavelino, with the concluſton of this 


prolix adventure. 


N the mean while night came on, and with it the 
int of time prefixed for the arrival of the famous 

horſe C/awelino; whoſe ſtay perplexed Don Quixote 
very much, thinking that, ſince Ma/ambruno delayed 
ſending him, either he was not the knight, for whom 
this adventure was reſerved, or Malambruno durſt not 
encounter him in ſingle combat. But, behold, on a 
ſudden, four ſavages enter the garden, all clad in green 
ivy, and bearing on their ſhoulders a large wooden 
horſe. They ſet him upon his legs on the ground, and 
one of the ſavages ſaid ; Let him, who has courage to 
do it, mount this machine. Not I, quoth Sancho; for, 
neither have I courage, nor am I a knight: and the 
ſavage proceeded, ſaying ; and let the ſquire, if he has 
one, get up behind, and truſt the valorous Ma/ambrune ; 
for no other body's ſword or malice ſhall hurt him: 
and there is no more to do, but to ſcrew the pin he has 
in his fore-head, and he will bear them through the 
air to the place where Ma/ambruno expects them: But 
leſt the height. and ſublimity of the way ſhould make 
their heads ſwim, their eyes muſt be covered 'till the 
horſe neighs, which is to be the ſignal of his being ar- 
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rived at his journey's end. This faid, leaving C/awvelim, 
with courteous demeanour they returned by the way 
they came. | 

As ſoon as the AMidted eſpied the horſe, almoſt with 
tears, ſhe faid to Don Quixote: Valorous knight, 
Malambruno has kept his word; here is the horſe ; our 
beards are encreaſing, and every one of us, with every 
hair of them, beſeech you to ſhave and ſheer us, ſince 
there is no more for you to do, but to mount, with 
your ſquire behind you, and fo give a happy begin- 
ning to your new journey. That I will with all my 
heart, and moſt willingly, madam Trifaldi, quoth Dos 
Quixote, without ſtaying to procure a cuſhion, or put 
on my ſpurs, to avoid delay ; ſo great is the defire I 
have to ſee your ladyſhip, and all theſe Duennas, ſhaven 
and clean. That will not I, quoth Sancho, with a bad 
or a good will, or any wiſe ; and if this ſhaving can- 
not be performed without my riding behind, let my 
maſter ſeek ſome other ſquire to bear him company, 
and theſe madams ſome other way of ſmoothing their 
faces; for I am no wizard to delight in travelling 
through the air: beſides, what will my iſlanders ſay 


- when they hear that their governor is taking the air 


upon the wings of the wind? And another thing; it 
being three thouſand leagues from hence to Candaya, 
if the horſe ſhould tire, or the giant be out of humour, 
we ſhall be half a dozen years in coming back, and by 
that time I ſhall have neither iſland nor iſlanders in the 
world, that will know me; and, as the common ſay- 
ing is, The danger lies in the delay, and, When they 
give you a heifer, make haſte with the halter. Theſe 
gentlewomen's beards muſt excuſe me : St. Peter is well 
at Rome; I mean, that I am very well in this houſe, 
where they make much of me, and from the maſter of 
which I expect ſo great a benefit as to be made a go- 
vernor. To which the duke ſaid : Friend Sancho, the 
iſland I have promiſed you is not a floating one, nor 
will it run away: it is ſo faſt rooted in the abyſs of 
the earth, that it cannot be plucked up, nor ſtirred 
from the place where it is, at three pulls: and ſince 
you know there is no kind of office, of md 
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value, but is procured by ſome kind of bribe, more 
or leſs, what I expect for this government, is, that 
you go with your maſter Don Quixote, to accompliſh 


and put an end to this memorable adventure; and, 


whether you return upon Clavileno with the expedi- 
tion his ſpeed promiſes, or the contrary fortune betides 
you, and you come back on foot, turned pilgrim, from 
houſe to houſe, and from inn to inn, return when you 
will, you will find your iſland where you left it, and 
your iſlanders with the ſame defire to receive you for 
their governor ; and my good-will ſhall be always the 
ſame : And to doubt this truth, Signor Sancho, would 
be doing a notorious injury to the inclination I have 
to ſerve you. No more, good Sir, quoth Sancho ; I 
am a poor ſquire, and cannot carry ſo much courteſy 
upon my back: let my maſter get up; let theſe eyes 
of mine be hood-winked, and commend me to god ; 
and pray tell me, when we are in our altitudes, ma 
I not pray to god, and invoke the holy angels to prot 
me? To which the Trifa/di anſwered : You may pra 
to god, Sancho, or to whom you will; for, thoug 
Malambruno be an enchanter, he is a chriſtian, and 
performs his enchantments with much ſagacity, great 
precaution, and without diſturbing any body. Come 
on then, quoth Sancho; God and the moſt holy trinity 
of Gaeta help me! Since the memorable adventure 
of the fulling-mills, ſaid Don Quixote, I never ſaw 
Sancho in ſo much fear as now ; and, were I as ſuper- 
ſtitious as other people, his puſillanimity would a little 
diſcourage me: but, come hither, Sancho; for, with 
the leave of theſe noble perſons, I would have a word 
or two with you 1n private. . 

Then going aſide with Sancho among ſome trees in 
the garden, and taking hold of both his hands, he 
ſaid to him: You ſee, brother Sancho, the long jour- 
ney we are going to undertake, and god knows when 
we ſhall return, or what convenience and leiſure buſi- 
neſs will afford us; and therefore my defire is, that 
you retire to your chamber, as if ro fetch ſomething 


1 A church in Ialy,of ſpecial devotion to the bleſſed trinity, 
Va 1V;- D neceſſary 
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neceſſary for the road, and, in a twinkling, give your. 
ſelf if it be but five hundred laſhes, in part of the 
three thouſand and three hundred you ſtand engaged 


for; for, Well begun is half ended. Before god, 
uoth Sancho, your worſhip is ſtark mad: This is juſt | 


e ſaying ; You ſee I am in haſte, and you charge me 
with a maiden-head : now that I am juſt going to fit 


upon a bare board, would you have me gall my but. | 


tocks? verily, verily, your worſhip is in the wrong; 
let us now go and trim theſe Duennas, and, at my re- 
turn, I promiſe you I will make ſuch diſpatch to get 
out of debt, that your worſhip ſhall be contented, 
and I ſay no more. Don Quixote anſwered : With 
this promiſe then, honeſt Sancho, I am ſomewhat com- 
forted, and believe you will perform it ; for, though 
ou are not over-wiſe, you are true-blue, I am not 
Live, but brown, quoth Sancho ; but though I were a 
mixture of both, I would make good my promiſe. 
Upon this they came back, in order to mount C/a- 
wileno; and, at getting up, Don Quixote ſaid : Sancho, 
hood-wink yourſelf, and get up, Sancho ; for whoever 
he be that ſends for us from countries ſo remote, he 
cannot ſurely intend to deceive us, conſidering the lit- 
tle glory he will get by deceiving thoſe who confide 
in him : but, ſuppoſe the very reverſe of what we 
imagine ſhould happen, no malice can obſcure the 
glory of having attempted the exploit. Let us be go- 
ing, Sir, quoth Sancho, for the beards and tears of 
theſe ladies have pierced my heart, and I ſhall not 
eat a bit to do me good, till I ſee them reſtored to 
their former ſmoothneſs. Mount you, Sir, and hood- 
wink firſt; for, if Iam to ride behind, it is plain, he, 
who is to be in the ſaddle, muſt get up firſt, That is 
true, replied Don Quixote, and, pulling a handkerchief 
out of his pocket, he defired the Aflidted to cover his 
eyes cloſe: which being done, he uncovered them 


again, and ſaid ; If I remember right, I have read in 


Virgil that ſtory of the Palladium of Troy, which was 
a wooden horfe, dedicated by the Greeks to the pod- 
deſs Pallas, and filled with armed knights, who after- 
wards proved the final deſtruction of Trey; and thay: 
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fore it will not be amiſs to ſee firſt what Clavileno has 
in his belly. There is no need of that, ſaid the Ad- 
; for I am confident that Malambruno has nothing 
of the trickſter or traytor in him: your worſhip, Sig- 
nor Don e may mount without fear, and upon 
me be it if any harm happens to you. Don Quixote 
conſidered, that to talk any more of his ſecurity would 
be a reflection upon his courage; and ſo, without far- 
ther conteſt, he mounted Clavileno, and tried the pin, 
which ſcrewed about very eaſily: and having no ſtir- 
rups, and his legs dangling down, he looked like a 
figure in a Roman triumph, painted or woven in ſome 
antique piece of Flemiſb tapeſtry. 

By little and little, and much againſt his will, San- 
cho got up behind, adjuſting himſelf the beſt he could 
upon the crupper; which he found not over ſoft, and 
begged the duke, if it were poſſible, to accommodate 
him with ſome pillow or cuſhion from the ducheſs's 
ſtate Sopha, or from one of the pages beds ; the horſe's 
crupper ſeeming rather to be of marble than of wood. 
To this the Trifaldi replied, that Clavileno would not 
endure any kind of furniture upon him ; but that he 
might ſit ſideways like a woman, and then he would 
not be ſo ſenſible of the hardneſs. Sancho did ſo, and, 
bidding adieu, he ſuffered his eyes to be blindfolded. 
But, ſoon putting by the bandage, and looking ſorrow- 
fully and with tears upon all the folks in the garden, 
he begged them to aſſiſt him, in that danger, with 
two pater-noſters, and as many ave-maries, as they 
wiſhed god might provide ſomebody to do the like 
good office for them in the like extremity. To which 
Don Quixote ſaid : Thief, are you upon the gallows, or 
at the laſt gaſp, that you have recourſe to ſuch dole- 
ful prayers ? Are you not, poor-ſpirited and daſtardly 
creature, in the ſame place which the fair Mapalone 
occupied, and from which ſhe deſcended, not to the 
grave, but to be queen of France, if hiſtories lye not? 
And I, who fit by you, may I not vye with the valo- 
rous Peter, who preſſed this very ſeat that I now preſs. 
Cover, .cover your eyes, hearileſs animal, and ſuffer 
not your fear to eſcape out of your mouth, at leaſt in my 

2 preſence. 
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preſence. Hood - wink me then, anſwered Sancho, and, 
nce you have no mind I ſhould commend myſelf to 
god, nor that others do it for me, what wonder if 1 
am afraid leſt ſome legion of devils may be lurking 
hereabouts, to hang us firſt, and try us afterwards 1 
> They were now hood-winked, and Dor Duixote, 
perceiving he was fixed as he ſhould be, begin to turn 


the peg ; and ſcarce had he put his fingers to it, when 


all the Duennas and the ſtanders-by lifted up their 
voices, ſaying; God be 7 guide, valorous kniphe; 

od be with you, intrepid {quire : now, now you mount 
into the air, breaking it with more ſwiftneſs than an 
arrow; now you begin to ſurprize and aſtoniſh all who 
behold you from the earth : fit faſt, valorous Sancho ; 
for you totter ; beware, leſt you fall ; for your fall will 
be worſe than that of the daring youth, who aſpired to 
rule the chariot of his father the ſun. Sancho heard 
the voices, and, neſtling cloſer to his maſter, and em- 
bracing him with his arms, faid : How can they ſay, 
Sir, we are got ſo high, when their voices reach us; 
and methinks they are talking here hard by us? Never 
mind that, Sancho, quoth Don Quixote; for, as theſe 
matters, and theſe flights, are out of the ordinary 
courſe, you may ſee and hear any thing a thouſand 
leagues off: but do not ſqueeze me ſo hard; for you 
will tumble me down: and, to ſay the truth, I do not 
ſee why you are ſo diſturbed, and frighted ; for I can 
ſafely ſwear, I never was _ back of an eaſier- 
paced ſteed in all the days of my life : methinks we do 
not ſo much as ſtir from our place. Baniſh fear, friend; 
for, in ſhort, the buſineſs goes as it ſhould, and we have 
the wind in our poop That is true, anſwered Sancho ; 
for, on this fide, the wind blows ſo ſtrong, that a thou- 
ſand pair of bellows ſeem to be fanning me. And fo 
indeed it was; for they were airing him with ſeveral 
huge pair of bellows ; and ſo well was this adventure 
concerted by the duke, the ducheſs, and the ſteward, 


1 Literally, to carry us to Peralwuillo, Pineda ſays, it is a vil- 
lage near Ciudad Real in Caſtile, where the holy brotherhood, or 
officers for apprehending offenders, diſpatch thoſe they take in the 
fact, without bringing them to trial: like what we call, hanging 
A man and trying him afterwards, 
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that nothing was wanting to make it complete. Dor 
Quixote now, feeling the wind, ſaid : Without all doubt, 
Sancho, we muſt by this time have reached the ſecond 
region of the air, where the hail and ſnows are formed: 
thunder and lightning are engendered in the third re- 
gion; and, if we go on mounting at this rate, we ſhall 
ſoon reach the region of fire; and I know not how 
to manage this peg, ſo as not to mount where we ſhall 
be ſcorched. 

While: they were thus diſcourſing, ſome flax, ſet on 
fire at the end of a long cane, at ſome diſtance, be- 
gan to warm their faces. Sancho feeling the heat, ſaid : 
May 1 be hanged, if we are not already at that ſame 
fire-place, or very near it; for it has ſinged a great 
part of my beard ; and, Sir, I am juſt going to peep 
out, and ſee whereabouts we are. By no means, an- 
ſwered Don Quixote: remember the true tory of the 
licenciate Torralua, whom the devils carried through 
the air, riding on a cane, with his eyes ſhut ; and in 
twelve hours he arrived at Pome, and alighted on the 
tower of Nona, which is a ſtreet of that citg, and fowy 
all the tumult, aſſault, and death of the conſtable of 
Bourbon ; and the next morning he returned to Madrid, 
where he gave an account of all he had ſeen. He 
faid likewiſe, that, during his paſſage through the air, 
the devil bid him open his eyes; and ſo he did, and 
found: himſelf, to his thinking, ſo near the body of the 
moon, that he could have aid hold of it with his 
hand ; and that he durſt not look down towards the 
earth for fear of being giddy. So that, Sancho, we 
muſt not uncover our faces ; for he, who has taken up- 
on him the charge of us, will give an account of us; 
and perhaps we are now making a point, and ſoaring 
aloft to a certain height, to come ſowſe down upon the 
kingdom of Candaya, like a hawk upon a heron. And 
though to us it does not ſeem more than half an hour 
ſince we left the garden, believe me, we muſt have 
made a Sou deal of way. I know nothing as to that, 
anſwered Sancho Panga ; I can only ſay, that if madam 
Magallanes or Magalona was contented to ride upon 
13 D 3 this 
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this crupper, her fleſh muſt not have been of the ten. 


dereſt. 

All this diſcourſe of the two heroes was.over-heard 
by the duke and ducheſs, and all that were in the gar- 
den; with which they were extremely delighted; and 
being now willing to put an end to this ſtrange and 
well-concerted adventure,they clapped ſome lighted flax 
to Clawileno's tail; and that inſtant he, being full of 
ſquibs and crackers, blew up with a ſtrange noiſe, and 
threw to the ground Don Quixote and Sancho, half ſinged. 
By this time the Trifa/di, with the whole bearded 
ſquadron of Duennas, were vaniſhed, and all that re- 


mained in the garden, counterfeiting a trance, lay flat 


upon the ground. Don Quixote and Sancho got up, in 
but indifferent plight, and, looking about them on all 
fides, were amazed to find themſelves in the ſame gar- 
den, from whence they ſet out, and to ſee ſuch a num- 
ber of folks ftretch'd upon the ground. But their won- 
der was increaſed, when, on one ſide of the garden, 
they perceived a great launce ſticking in the earth, and 
a ſmooth piece of white parchment hanging to it by 
two green filken ſtrings ; upon which was written, in 
large letters of gold, what follows, 1 


The renowned knight Don Quixote de la Mancha has 
finiſhed and atchieved the adventure of the counteſi Tri- 
faldi, otherwiſe called the afflicted matron, and com- 
pany, only by attempting it. Malambruno 7s entirely ſa· 
tified, and defires no more; the Chins of the Duennas 
are ſmooth and clean, and Don Clavijo and Antono- 
maſia have recovered their priſtine eflate : and when 
the ſquirely whipping ſhall be accompliſhed, the white 
debe Jhall be delivered from the cruel pounces of the 
barwks that pur fue her, and ſhall find herſelf in the arms 
of her beloved turtle: for jo it is ordained by the ſage 
Merlin, the prince of enchanters. 


Don 2uixote, having read the inſcription on the 
parchment, underſtood plainly, that it ſpoke of the 
dilenchantment of Du/cinea, and, giving 3 
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thanks to heaven for his having atchieved ſo great an 
exploit, with ſo little danger, reducing thereby the ve- 
nerable faces of the Duennas to their former complexion, 
he went where the duke and ducheſs lay, being not yet 
come to themſelves ; and, pulling the duke by the arm, 
he ſaid : Courage, courage, good my lord; the ad- 
venture is over without damage to the bars, as yon re- 
giſter plainly ſhews. The duke, by little little, 
like one awaking out of a ſound ſleep, came to him- 
ſelf, and in like manner the ducheſs, and all that were 
in the garden, with ſuch ſhew of wonder and affright, 
that what they had ſo well acted in jeſt, ſeemed al- 
moſt to themſelves to have happened in earneſt. The. 
duke read the ſcroll with his eyes half ſhut, and pre- 
ſently, with open arms, embraced Don Quixote, aſſur- 
ing him he was the braveſt knight that ever lived. 
Sancho looked up and down for the Aflicted, to ſee 
what kind of face ſhe had now ſhe was dleſs, and 
whether ſhe was as handſome without it, as her gal- 
lant preſence ſeemed to promiſe : but he was told, that 
as Clavilens came flaming down through the air, and 
tumbled upon the ground, the whole ſquadron of Du- 
ennas, With the 1 diſappeared, and their beards 
vaniſhed, roots and all. 

The ducheſs enquired” of Sancho, how it fared with 
him in that long voyage? To which Sancho anſwered : 
I perceived, madam, as my maſter told me, that we 
were paſling by the region of fire, and I had a mighty 
mind to peep a little; and, though my maſter, whole 
leave I aſked, would not conſent to it, I, who have I 
know not what ſpice of curioſity, and a deſire of know- 
ing what is forbidden and denied me, ſoftly, and 
without being perceived by any body, ſhoved up the 
kerchief near my noſtrils, and thence looked down to- 
ward the earth ; and methought it was no bigger than 
a grain of muſtard ſeed, and the men that walked up- 
on it little bigger than hazle-nuts: judge you, madam, 
how high we muſt have been then. Io this quoth the 
ducheſs : Take care, friend Sancho, what you ſay; for it 
is plain you ſaw not the earth, but the men only that 
walked upon it ; for if the * appeared but like a 


4 grain 


56 The LIFE and EXPLOITS of 


grain of muſtard-ſeed, andeach man !ike a hazle-nut, one 
man alone muſt needs cover the whole earth. That is true, 
anſwered Sancho ; but. for all that, I had a fide view of 
it, and ſaw it all. Take heed, Sanc bo, ſaid the ducheſs; 
for, by a fide view, one does not fee the whole of what 
one looks at. I do not underſtand theſe kind of views, 
replied Sancha: J only know, it is fit your lady ſhip 
ſhoai'd underſtand, that. ſince we flew by enchantment, 
by enchantment 1 might ſee the whole earth, and all 
the men, whichever way J looked: and, if you do not 
believe this, neither will your ladyſhip believe me, 
when I tell you, that, thruſting up the kerchief cloſe 
to my eye-brows, I found myſelf ſo near to heaven, 
that from me to it was not above a ſpan and half; and 


I can take my oath, madam, that it is hugeous big : 


and it fo fell out, that we paſſed by where the ſeven 
little ſhe-goats are; and, upon my conſcience and 
fo1!, having been in my childhood a goatherd in my 
own country, Iro ſooner faw them, but I had a long- 
ing deſire to divert myfelf with them a while, and, had 
J not done it, I verily think I ſhould have burſt. Well, 
then, what does me I? why, without ſaying a word to 
any body. not even to my maſter, fair and ſoftly, I 
ſlipped down from Clawileno, and played with thoſe 
ſhe-goats, which are like ſo many violets, about the 
ſpace of three quarters of an hour; and all the while 

lavileza moved not from the place, nor ſtirred a 
foot *. And, while honeſt Sancho was diverting himſelf 
with the goats, quoth the duke, how did Signor Don 
Quixote amuſe himſelf ? To which Don Quixote anſwer- 
ed : As theſe, and the like accidents, are out of the or- 
der of nature, no wonder Sancho ſays what he does: for 
my own part, I can ſay, I neither looked up nor down, 
and ſaw neither heaven nor earth, nor ſea nor ſands : 


It is very true, I was ſenſible that I paſſed through the 


1 The Pleiades are vulgarly called in Spain, the ſeven little ſbe. 
ats. ; - 
3 Here Sancho is got into a lebyrinth of lies, and Den Quix2te 
dares not directly contradict nor reprove him, being conſcious of the 
wonders he had related, and vouched to have ſeen in Monteffnos's 
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region of the air, and even touched upon that of fire ; 
but, that we paſſed beyond it, I cannot believe : for 
the fiery region being between the ſphere of the moon 
and the utmoſt region of the air, we could not reach that 
heaven, where s ſeven goats, Sancho ſpeaks of, are, 
without being burnt ; and, ſince we were not burnt, 
either Sancho lyes, or Sancho dreams. I neither lye nor 
dream, anſwered Sancho: do but aſk me the marks of 
thoſe ſame goats, and by them you may gyeſs whether I 
ſpeak the truth or not. 'Tell us them, Sancho, quoth the 

ucheſs. They are, replied Sancho, two of them green, 
two carnation, two blue, and one motley-coloured. A 
new kind of goats theſe ſame, quoth the duke: In our 
region of the earth we have no ſuch colours, I mean, 
goats of ſuch colours. The reaſon is plain, quoth Sax- 
chor: there muſt be a difference between the goats of 
heaven, and thoſe of earth. Pr'ythee, Sancho, ſaid 
the duke, was there ever a he- goat among them? No, 
Sir, anſwered Sancho; for, they told me, none paſs 
beyond the horns of the moon. They would not aſk 
Sancho any more queſtions about his journey, perceiv- 
ing he was in a humour of rambling all over the hea- 
vens, and giving an account of what paſſed there, with- 
out ſtirring from the garden. 

In fine, this was the concluſion of the adventure of 
the aflited matron, which furniſhed the duke and du- 
cheſs with matter of laughter, not only at that time, 
but for their whole lives, and Sancho ſomething to re- 
late for ages, had he lived ſo long: and Don Quixote, 
coming to Sancho, whiſpered him in the ear, ſaying ; 
Sancho, ſince you would have us believe all you have 
ſeen in heaven, I expect you ſhould believe what I ſaw 
in Montefinos's cave; I ſay no more. | 


1 Cabron, A jeſt on the double meaning of that word, which 
ſignifies both a He-goat and a Cuckold, Sancho, by his anſwer, 
ſcems to take, or hit by chance on the jeſt. | 
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CHAP. X. 


Of the infirutions Don Quixote gave Sancho Panga, 
© before he went to govern his i/land ; with other matters 
well conſidered. | 


HE duke and ducheſs were ſo ſatisfied with the 
happy and glorious ſucceſs of the adventure of the 
Afilied, that they reſolved to carry the jeſt ſtill farther, 
ſeeing how fit a ſubject they had to paſs it on for ear- 
nett: and fo, having projected the ſcheme, and given 
the neceſſary orders to their ſervants and vaſſals, how 
they were to behave to Sancho in his government of 
the promiſed iſland, the day followingClawileno's flight, 
the duke bid Sancho prepare, and get himſelf in readi- 
neſs, to go to be a governor ; for his iſlanders already 
wiſhed tor him, as for rain in May. Sancho made his 
bow. and faid : Ever fince my deſcent from heaven, 
and fince from its lofry ſummit I beheld the earth, and 
obſerved it to be ſo ſmall, the great deſire I had of be- 
ing a governor is, in part, cooled: for what grandeur f. 
is it to command on a grain of muſtard-ſeed, or what © 
dignity or dominion 1s there in governing half a dozen 8 
men no bigger than hazle-nuts, for methought the [ 
c 

| 


whole earth was nothing more* ? If your lordſhip 
would be pleaſed to give me but ſome ſmall portion of 
heaven, though it were no more than half a league, I 


would accept it with a better will, than the biggeſt iſland 


in the world. Look you, friend Sancho, anſwered the 

dake, 1 can give away no part of heaven, though no 
bigger than one's nail; for god has reſerved the diſ- 
poſal of thoſe favours and graces in his power. But 
what 1 can give you, I give you; and that is, an iſland 
ready made, round and ſound, and well proportioned, 
and above meaſure fruitful and 3 where, 
if you manage dexterouſly, you may, with the 
riches of the earth, purchaſe the treaſures of heaven. 


1 An admirable moral inſtiuction drawn from the very lies Sancho 
bad told. 


Well 
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Well then, anſwered Sancho, let this iſland come ; for 
it ſhall go hard but I will be ſuch a governor, that, in 
ſpite of rogues, I ſhall go to heaven: and think not, 
it is out of covetouſneſs, that I forſake my humble 
cottage, and aſpire to greater things, but for the deſire 
I have to taſte how it reliſhes to be a governor, If 
once you taſte it, Sancho, quoth the duke, you will eat 
your fingers after it, ſo very ſweet a thing it is to com- 
mand, and be obeyed. Sure I am, when your maſter 
comes to be an emperor (for doubtleſs he will be one 
in the way his affairs are) no one will be able to wreſt it 
from him,and it will grieve and vex him to the heart, to 
have been ſo long a time without being one. Sir, re- 
plied Sancho, I am of opinion, it is good to command, 
though it be but a flock of ſheep. Let me be buried 
with you, Sancho, for you know ſomething of ev 
thing, anſwered the duke; and I doubt not, you wi 
prove ſuch a governor, as your wit ſeems to promiſe. 
Let this ſuffice for the preſent ; and take notice, that, 
to-morrow without fail, you ſhall depart for the go- 
vernment of the iſland, and this evening you ſhall be 
fitted with a convenient garb, and with all things ne- 
ceſſary for your departure. Let them dreſs me, quoth 
Sancho, how they will ; for, howſoever I go clad, I 
ſhall till be Sancho Panga. That is true, ſaid the 
duke ; but our dreſs muſt be ſuitable to the employ- 
ment or dignity we are in: for it would be pre 
ſterous for a lawyer to be habited like a ſoldier, or 
a ſoldier like a prieſt. You, Sancho, muſt go dreſſed. 
partly like a ſcholar, and partly like a captain ; for, 
in the iſland I give you, arms are as neceſſary as let- 
ters, and letters as arms. Letters, anſwered Sancho, I 
know but little of; for I can ſcarce ſay the A. B. C. 
but it is ſufficient to have the Chriſtus i to be a good 
governor ; and, as to arms, I ſhall handle ſuch as are 
ven me till fall, and god be my guide. With 
75 good a memory, quoth the duke, Sancho can 


never err. By this time Don Quixote came up, and, 


1 The Croſs put at the beginning of the 4, B. C. from thence 
called the Cbrift-croſs-row, ' 
ck, | learning 
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learning what had paſſed, and how ſuddenly Sanchs 
was to depart to his government, with the duke's leave, 


he took him by the hand, and carried him with him to kn 
his chamber, purpoſing to give him advice how to be- 5 
have himſelf in his employment. Being come into the th. 
apartment, he ſhut the door after him, and, almoſt by th. 
force, made Sancho fit down by him, and with a com- yc 
poſed voice, ſaid to him. Infinite thanks give I to hea- 


ven, friend Sancho, that, firſt, and before I have met 5: 
with any good luck myſelf, good-fortune has gone 
forth to meet and receive you. I, who had made over 
my future good ſucceſs, for the payment of your paſt 
ſervices, find myſelf ſtill at the beginning of my ad- 
vancement, whilſt you, before the due time, and a- 
gainſt all rule of reaſonable expectation, find yourſelf 
in full poſſeſſion of your wiſhes. Others bribe, impor- 
tune, ſolicit, attend early, pray, perſiſt, and yet do 
not obtain what they aim at: another comes, and, 
without knowing how or which way, carries that em- 
ployment or office againſt all other pretenders. And 
this makes good the old ſaying ; In pretenſions luck is 
all. You, who, in reſpect to me, without doubt are 
a blockhead, without rifing early, or ſitting up late, 
and without taking any pains at all, by the air alone of 
knight-errantry breathing on you, ſee yourſelf, with- 
out more ado, governor of an iſland, as if it were a 
matter of nothing. All this I ſay, O Sancho, that you 
may not aſcribe the favour done you to your own merit, 
but give thanks, firſt to heaven, which diſpoſes things 
ſo ſweetly, and, in the next place, to the grandeur 
inherent in the profeſſion of knight-errantry. Now, 
your heart being diſpoſed to believe what I have been 
ſaying, be attentive, ſon, to me your Cato, who will 
be your counſellor, your north-ſtar and guide, to con- 
duct and fteer you ſafe into port, out of that tempeſtu- 
ous ſea, wherein you are going to be ingulphed ; for 
offices and great employments are nothing elſe but a 
profound gulph of 2 3 


Fir, My ſon, fear God ; for, To fear him is wiſ⸗ 
dom, and, being wiſe, you cannot err. 
; | Secondly, 
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Secondly, Conſider who you were, and endeavour to- 
know yourſelf, which is the moſt difficult point of 
knowledge imaginable. The knowledge of yourſelf 
will naturally keep you from puffing 1 ror up like 
the frog, who ſtrove to equal herſelf to the ox; for 
the conſideration of your having been a ſwine- herd in 
your own country will be, to the wheel of your for- 
tune, like the peacock's ugly feet *, True, anſwered 
Sancho; when I was a boy, I kept ſwine ; but after- 
wards, when I grew towards man, I look'd after 
geeſe, and not after hogs. But this, methinks, is no- 
thing to the purpoſe ; for all governors are not de- 
ſcended from the loins of 4 Granted, replied Don 
Quixote; and therefore thoſe, who are not of nohle 
deſcent, ſhould accompany the gravity of the office 
they bear with a kind of gentle ſweetneſs, which, guided 
by prudence, exempts them from that ill-natured mur- 
muring, which no ſtate of life can well eſcape. 

Value yourſelf, Sancho, upon the meanneſs of your 
family, and be not aſhamed to own you deſcend from 
peaſants ; for, when people ſee, that you yourſelf are 
not aſhamed, no body elſe will endeavour to make you 
ſo; and think it greater merit to be a virtuous mean 
man, than a proud ſinner : infinite is the number of 
thoſe, who, born of low extraction, have riſen to the 
higheſt dignities, both papal and imperial ; and of this 
truth 1 could produce examples enough to tire you. 

Look you, Sancho, if you take virtue for a mean, 
and value yourſelf upon doing virtuous actions, you 
need not envy lords and princes ; for blood is inherited, 
but virtue acquired; and virtue has an intrinfic worth, 
which blood has not. 

This being ſo, as it really is, if peradventure one of 
your kindred comes to ſee you, when you are in your 
iſland, do not deſpiſe nor affront him, but receive, che- 
riſh, and make much of him; for, in ſo doing, you 
will pleaſe god, who will have no body deſpiſe his work- 
manſhip ; and you will act agreeably to nature well 
diſpoſed, | | 

1 The peacock, in the fable, prided berſelf in her beauty, *till 
ſhe was put in mind of her ugly feet : | | If 

| * 
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If you take your wife along with you (and it is not 
proper for thoſe, who govern, to be long without one) 
teach, inſtruct, and poliſh her from her natural rude- 


neſs; for, many times, all that a diſcreet governor can | I 7 


acquire, is diſſipated and loſt by an ill - bred and fooliſh 
Woman. 

If wa. chance to become a widower (a thing which 
ma 
4 ſeek not ſuch an one as may ſerve you for 
an hook and oth As or a friar's hood to receive 
alms in * : for, believe me, whatever the judge's wife 
receives, the huſband muſt account for at the general 
judgment, and ſhall pay fourfold after death for what 
he made no reckoning of in his life, 

Be not governed by the law of your own will, which 
is wont to bear much ſway with the ignorant, who pre- 
ſume upon being diſcerning. | 

Let the tears of the poor find more compaſſion, but 
not more juſtice, from you, than the informations of 
the rich 

Endeavour to ſift out the truth amidſt the preſents 
and promiſes of the rich, as well as among the ſighs 
and 1mportunities of the poor. 

When equity can, and ought to take place, lay not 
the whole rigour of the law upon the delinquent ; for 
the reputation of the rigorous judge is not better than 
that of the compaſſionate one. 

. If perchance the rod of juſtice be warped a little, 
let it not be by the weight of a gift, bur by that of 
mercy. | 

If it happens, that the cauſe of your enemy comes 
before you, fix not your mind on the injury done you, 
but upon the merits of the caſe. 

Let not private affection blind you in another man's 
cauſe ; for the errors you ſhall commit thereby are of- 
ten without remedy, and, if there ſhould be one, it 


I Del no quiero de tu capilla. Which cannot be rendered into 
Engliſh. Cervantes alludes to this proverb ; No quiero, mas echad- 
melo en mi capilla. i. e. * I will not, but throw it into my hood. 
It is applicd to the begging friars, who refuſe to take money, but 

ſuffer it to be thrown into their hood, 
4 will 


appen) and your ſtation entitles you to a better I 


An 


7 
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vill be at the expence both of your reputation and for- 


une. - | 

If a beautiful woman comes to demand juſtice, turn 
away your eyes from her tears, and your ears from her 
ighs, and conſider, at leiſure, the ſubſtance of her re- 
queſt, unleſs you have a mind your reaſon ſhould be 
drowned in her tears, and your integrity in her ſighs. 

Him you are to puniſh with deeds, do not evil-in- 
treat with words; for the pain of the puniſhment is 
enough for the wretch to bear, without the addition of 
ill language. 

In the criminal, who falls under your juriſdiction, 
conſider the miſerable man, ſubje& to the condition of 
our depraved nature; and, as much as in you lies, 
without injuring the contrary. party, ſhew pity and cle- 
mency ; for, though the attributes of god are all equal, 
that of his mercy is more pleaſing and attractive in our 
eyes, than that of his juſtice. | 

If, Sancho, you obterve theſe precepts and theſe 
rules, your days will be long, and your fame eternal, 
W your recompence full, and your felicity unſpeakable. 

You ſhail match your children as you pleaſe; they, 
and your grand-children, ſhall inherit titles; you ſhall 
live in peace, and in favour with all men; and, at 

the end of your life, death ſhall find you in a ſweet 
and mature old age, and your eyes ſhall be cloſed by 
the tender and pious hands of your grandchildren's 
children. | 

What I have hitherto taught you, Sancho, are do- 
cuments for the adorning your mind : liſten now to 
thoſe, which concern the adornments of the body. 
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CHAP. XI. 28 
Of the ſecond S Don Quixote gave Sancho 
anga. 


HO that had heard the foregoing diſcourſe of 
Don Quixote s, but would have taken him for 
à prudent and intelligent perſon? But, as it has been 


often ſaid in the progreſs of this grand hiſtory, he 
| talked 
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talked fooliſhly only when chivalry was the ſubject, 
and in the reſt of his converſation ſhewed himſelf ma. 
ſter of a clear and agreeable underſtanding ; inſomuch 
that his actions perpetually bewrayed his judgment, 
and his judgment his actions. But in theſe ſecond in. 
ſtructions given to Sancho, he ſhewed a great deal of 
pleaſantry, and puſhed his diſcretion and his madneſs 
to an high pitch> 

Sancho liſtened to him moſt attentively, endeavour- 
ing to preſerve his inſtructions in memory, like one 
that intended to obſerve them, and, by their means, 
hoped to be ſafely delivered of the pregnancy of his 
government. Don Quixote proceeded ſaying. 

As to what concerns the government of your own 
perſon and family, Sancho, in the firſt place, I enjoin 
you to be cleanly, and to pair your nails, and not let 
them grow, as ſome do, whoſe ignorance. has made 
them believe, that long nails beautify the hands ; as 
if that excrement and excreſcence were a nail, where- 
as it is rather the talon of a lizzard- hunting keſtrell; a 
ſwiniſh and monſtrous abuſe ! wo 

Go not looſe and unbuttoned, Sancho; for a ſloven- 
ly dreſs betokens a careleſs mind, unleſs the diſcompo- 
ſure and negligence fall under the article of cunning 
and deſign, as was judged to be the caſe of Julius 
Cæ ſar. | 

Feel, with diſcretion, the pulſe of what your office 
may be worth, and, if it will afford your giving live- 
ries to your ſervants, give them ſuch as are decent and 
uſeful, rather than ſhewy and modiſh : and divide 
between your ſervants and the poor; I mean, if you 


can keep fix pages, cloath but three, and three of the 

or; and thus you will have pages for heaven and 
or earth too; a new way of giving liveries, which 
the vain-glorious never thought of | 

Eat neither garlick nor onion, leſt people gueſs, by 
the ſmell, at your peaſantry. Walk leiſurely, and 
ſpeak deliberately ; but not io as to ſeem to be heark- 
ening to yourſelf ; for a'l affectation is bad. 

Eat little at dinner, and leſs at ſupper ; for the health 
of the whole body is tempered in the forge of the ſto- 
mach, | Be 


N : wh q Te; n ww 7 
r SA 
* * — 


Don Qu1xoTE DE La Mancha. 63 


ge temperate in drinking, conſidering that exceſs of 
ine neither keeps ſecrets, nor performs promiſes. 
Take heed, Sancho, not to chew on both ſides of 
our mouth at once, nor to eruct before company. I 
o not underſtand your eructing, quoth Sancho. To 
Wu, ſaid Don Quixote, means, to belch, a filthy, 
though very ſignificant, word; and therefore your 
ice people have recourſe to the Latin, and, inſtead of, 
o ch, ſay, to erud, and, inſtead of belchings, eructa- 
ion: and though ſome do not underſtand theſe terms, 
Wt is no great matter; for, by uſage, they will come 
Niereafter to be underſtood ; and this is to enrich lan- 
uage *, over which the vulgar and cuſtom bear 
way. In truth, Sir, quoth Sancho, one of the coun- 
b ſels and inſtructions, I intend to carry in my memory, 
mall be this, of not belching; for 1 am wont to 
Wt very frequently. Eructing, Sancho, and not belch- 
Ving, quoth Don Quixote. Erutting it ſhall be hence- 
Worward, and, in faith, I will not forget it. 
= Likewiſe, Sancho, intermix not in your. diſcourſe 
rhat multitude of proverbs you are wont: for, though 
Wproverbs are ſhort ſentences, you often drag them in. 
Wo by the head and ſhoulders, that they ſeem rather 
roſs purpoſes, than ſentences. God alone can reme- 
dy that, quoth Sancho; for I know more proverbs 
than will fill a book, and when I talk, they crowd ſo 
hick into my mouth, that they juſtle which ſhall get 
but firſt : but my tongue toſſes out the firſt it meets, 
hough it be not always very pat But, for the future, 
will take heed to utter ſuch as become the gravity 
of my place: for, In a plentiful houſe ſupper is ſoon 
dreſſed ; and He that cuts does not deal; and, He that 
as the repique is ſafe ; and, To ſpend and to ſpare, 


1 H:re our author juſtifies the introducing expreſſive words out of 
one language into another, agreeable to Horace's 


Et nova fi cague nuper habebunt werba fidem, fi 
Graco fonte cadant, parce detorta. Ars Poet. I. 52, 


What he ſays of the force of cuſtom is borrowed from the ſame 


Si wolet Uſus, ey 
Ruem penes arbitrium q, et jus et norma loguendi, Ib, 1,71. 


require 


poct's 
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require judgment. So, ſo, Sancho, quoth Don Quixote; 
thruſt in, rank, and ftring on your proverbs ; no body 


is going about to hinder you. My mother whips me, 
wid I tear on. I am warning you to abſtain from pro. 
verbs, and in an inſtant you pour forth a litany of 
them, which ſquare with what we are upon, as much 
as Over the Hill: and far awvay *. Look you, Sanchs, 
I do not ſay a proverb is amiſs when ſkillfully applied, 
but to accumulate and ſtring them at random, renders 
a diſcourſe flat and low. 

When you are on horſe-back, fit not leaning your 
body backwards over your ſaddle, nor carry your leg 
ſtiff, ſtretched, and ſtraddling from the horſe's belly; 
nor yet dangle them ſo, as if you were ſtill upon Dap- 
ple; for ſitting a horſe makes ſome look like gentle. 
men, others 1 dooms. | 

Let your ſleep be moderate; for he, who is not up 
with the ſun, does not enjoy the day: and take no. 
tice, O Sancho, that diligence is the mother of good, 
fortune, and ſloth her oppoſite never reached the end 
of a good-wiſh. | 

The laſt article of advice I am about to give you, 
though it concerns not the adorning of the body, yet 
I would have you bear it carefully in mind ; for I be- 
lieve it will be of no leſs uſe to you than thoſe I have 
already given you. It is this: Never ſet yourſelf to 
decide conteſts about families, at leaſt by comparing 
them, ſince perforce one muſt have the advantage; 
and he who is poſtponed will hate you, and he who 
is preferred will not reward you. 

Your habit ſhall be breeches and ſtockings, a long 
coat *, and a cloak 3 ſomewhat longer ; but for trow- 
zers + or trunk-hoſe, think not of them ; for they are 
not becoming either to cavaliers or governors. 


1 In the original, By the rocks of Ubeda. It is the beginning of 
an old ſong. | 


2 Such a coat as our drums and trumpets wear, with hanging 


fleeves, and borders about the top of the arms, where they join to 
the ſhoulders. ' | 


3 Such as the Feſuirs wear, without a cape, but with a collar. 
| This 


4 Such as our beef eaters on guard wear, 
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This is all that occurs to me at preſent, by way of 
dvice to you: as time goes on, and according to the 
ccaſions, ſuch ſhall my inſtructions be, provided you 
ake care to inform me of the ſtate of your affairs, 
ir, anſwered Sancho, I ſee very well, that all your 
Porſhip has been ſaying is good, holy and profitable : 
hut what good will it do me, if I remember * 
f it? It is true, I ſhall not forget what you have ſai 

bout not letting my nails grow, and about marrying 
gain if I may: but for your other gallimawfries, 
Quirks, and quillets, I neither do, nor ever ſhall, re- 
nember any more of them, than of laſt year's clouds; 
nd therefore it will be neceſſary to give me them in 
rriting; for though I can neither read nor write, I will 
ive them to my confeſſor, that he may inculcate and 
jmmer them into me, whenever there ſhall be need. 
\h! ſinner that Iam! anſwered Dan 2uixote ; how 
| does it look in a governor not to be able to read or 
rite! for you muſt know, O Sancho, that for a man 
ot to know how to read, or to be left-handed, im- 
plies one of theſe two things; either that he ſprun 

rom very mean and low parents, or that he was ſa 
ntoward and perverſe, that no good could be beaten 
nto him, It is a very great defect you carry with 
you, and therefore I would by all means have you 
learn to write your name, if poſſible. I can ſign my 
name very well, anſwered Sancho; for when I was 
ſteward of the brotherhood in our village, I learned to 
make certain characters, like thoſe raddled upon a 
wool-pack, which, I was told, ſpelt my name : but, 
at the worſt, 1 can pretend my right hand is lame, 
and make another ſign for me: for there is a remedy 
for every thing but death; and I, having the command 
of the ſtaff, will do what I pleaſe. Beſides, He whoſe 
father is mayor, &c. you know ei, and I, beings gover- 
nor, am ſurely ſomething more than mayor. Let them 
come and play at bo-peep. Ay, ay, let them {light 
and back-bite me: they may come for wool, and be 
ſent back ſhorn; and, Whom god loves, his houſe 


1 Sancho hints at ſome. well known proverb. 
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ſmells ſavoury to him; and the rich man's blunder uc 
paſs for maxims in the world; and I, being a gover. we 
nor, and conſequently bountiful to boot, as I intend 
to be, no body will fee my defects. No, no, Ge 
yourſelf honey, and clowns will have flies. As much 
as you have, ſo much you are worth, ſaid my grannam;ſ 
and, There is no revenging yourſelf upon a rich man, 
O! god's curſe light on you, Sancho, cried out Du the 
Duixote at this inſtant ; ſixty thouſand devils take you, 
and your proverbs ! you have been ſtringing of then 
this full hour, and putting me to the rack * with eve. 
ry one of them. Take my word for it, theſe proverb 
will one day bring you to the gallows: upon their ac. 
count your ſubjects will ſtrip you of your government, w 
or at leaſt conſpire againſt you. Tell me, when 
find you them, ignorant? or how apply you them, o 
dunce? For my own part, to utter but one, and apply 
it properly, I ſweat and labour as if I were digging. 
Before god, maſter of mine, replied Sancho, your 
worſhip complains of very trifles. Why the devil 
are you angry, that | make nſe of my own goods; 
for 1 have no other, nor any ſtock, but proverbs upon 
proverbs : and juſt now I have four that preſent them- 
ſelves pat to the purpoſe, and fit like pears in a pat- 
nier : but I will not produce them; for, To keep 
filence well is called Sancho 3. That you will -never 
do, Sancho, quoth Don Quixote; for you are fo far 
from keeping filence well, that you are an arrant 
2 and an eternal babbler But, for all that, 
would fain know what four proverbs occurred to you 
juſt now, ſo pat to the purpoſe ; for I have been run- y. 
ning over my own memory, which is a pretty good m 
one, and I can think of none. Can there be better, ar 


1 The original is Draugbts of the rack, It alludes to a parti q 
cular kind of torture in Spain, namely, a thin piece of gawz a 
moi ſtened and put to the lips of a perſon dying with thirſt, who th 
ſwallows it down by degrees, and then it is pulled up again by the fr 
end the executioner holds in his hand, n. 
2 P-ars ſent to Madrid from Daroca, in March when they art 8 
ſcarce, and made vp nicely, to prevent bruiſing. | 

3 The proverb is, To keep filence well is called (fanto) boly; 3 
but Sancho changes it out of archneſs or ignorance, 00 { 

qu | 
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guoth Sancho, than: Never venture your fingers be- 
ween two eye teeth; and, To get out of my houſe ; 
hat would you have with my wife? there is no re- 
Wy and, Whether the pitcher hits the ſtone, or the 
one the pitcher, it is bad for the pitcher : All which 
Wit to a hair. Let no one conteſt with his governor 
Wor his governor's ſubſlitutes ; for he will come off by 
he worſt, like him who claps his finger between two 
Wye-teeth : but though they be not eye-teeth, ſo they 
We the teeth, it matters not. 'To what a governor ſays, 
Where is no replying ; for it is like, Get you out of 
my houſe, what buſineſs have you with my wife? 

Then, as to the ſtone and the pitcher, a blind man 


nt, Way ſee into it. So that he who ſees a mote in ano- 
* ther man's eye, ſhould firſt look to the beam in his 
n, own; that it may not be ſaid of him, The dead wo- 
I man was afraid of her that was flayed: And your 
g. WE worſhip knows full well, that, The fool knows more 
uin his own houſe, than the wiſe in another man's. 
Not ſo, Sancho, anſwered Don Quixote: The fool 


knows nothing either in his own houſe, or another's ; 
for knowledge is not a ſtructure to be erected upon ſo 
ſhallow a foundation as folly. And ſo much for that, 
Sancho; for if you govern ill, yours will be the fault, 
but the ſhame will be mine. But I comfort myſelf, 
that I have done my duty in adviſing you as ſeriouſly 
and as diſcreetly as ] poſſibly could: and fo I am ac- 
mom both of my obligation and my promiſe. God 
peed you, Sancho, and govern you in your govern- 
ment, and deliver me from a ſuſpicion I have, that 
you will turn the whole iſland topſy-turvy : which I 
might prevent, by letting the duke know what you are, 
and telling him, that all that paunch-gut and little car- 
caſs of thine is nothing but a ſackful of proverbs and 
ſly remarks., Sir, replied Sach, if your worſhi 
WE thinks I am not fit for this government, I renounce it 
| from this moment; for I love the little black of the 
nail of my ſoul better than my whole body, and plain 
Sancho can live as well upon bread and onion, as 
governor Sancho upon capon and partriiige. Be- 
tides, while we are aſleep, the great and the * 
| e 
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the poor and the rich, are all equal. And if 1 
worſhip reflects, you will find, it was your worſhip tu 
put me upon the ſcent of governing; for I kn. 
more of the government of iſlands than a buſtard ; aw 
if you fancy the devil will have me, if I am a gov 
nor, I had rather go Sancho to heaven, than a gove 5 
nor to hell. Before god, Sancho, quoth Don Qi 
for thoſe laſt words of yours, I think you deſerve viſt 
be governor of a thouſand iſlands. You are good - ext 
tured, without which no knowledge is of any valul 
Pray to god, and endeavour not to err in your inte 
tion; I mean, always take care to have a firm purpoꝭ on 
and deſign of doing right in whatever buſineſs occur; tur 
for heaven conſtantly favours a good intention, M the 
ſo let us go to dinner; for I believe the lord and lag th: 
ſtay for us. ; : 


CHAP, XII. 


How Sancho Panga was carried to his gowernment, an Wh 


of the flrange adventure whith befel Don Quixote i: 
the caſtle. or 


we are told, that, in the original of this hiſtory, in 
it is ſaid, Cid Hamet, coming to write th he 
chapter, the interpreter did not tranſlate it, as he ha i: 
written it: which was a kind of complaint the Mert 
made of himſelf, for having undertaken a hiſtory n 
dry, and ſo confined, as that of Don Quixote, thinkig a 
he muſt be always talking of him and Sancho, without {« 
daring to launch into digreſſions and epiſodes of mo 
weight and entertainment. And he ſaid, that to have lil © 
invention, his hand, and his pen, always tied down to writ: t 
upon one ſubje& only, and to ſpeak by the mouths of i © 
few characters, was an inſupportable toil, and of no © 
advantage to the author; and that, to avoid this in- | 
convenience, he had, in the firſt part, made uſe of the 

: 

{ 

| 


;artifice of introducing novels, ſuch as that of the Curi- 
-ous impertinent, and that of the Caprive 3 which are in 
a manner detached from the hiſtory ; though moſt of 
what is related in that part are accidents, Which hap- 


pened 
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,ened to Dor Quixote himſelf, and could not be omit- 
ed. He alſo thought, as he tells us, that many read- 
rs, carried away by their attention to Don 2 
-xploits, could afford none to the novels, and would 
ither run them over in haſte, or with diſguſt, not 
onſidering how fine and artificial they were in them- 
elves, as would have been very evident, had they 
deen publiſhed any, without being tacked to the 
xxtravagancies of Don Quixote and the ſimplicities of 
ancho. And therefore, in this ſecond part, he would 
ntroduce no looſe nor inconnected novels ; but only 
ome epiſodes, reſembling them, and ſuch as flow na- 
urally from ſuch events as the truth offers; and even 
theſe, with great limitation, and in no more words 
than are ſufficient to expreſs them : and, fince he re- 
ſtrains and confines himſelf within the narrow limits 
of the narration, though with ability, genius and un- 
derſtanding, ſufficient to treat of the whole univerſe, 
he defires his pains may not be undervalued, but 


chat he may receive applauſe, not for what he writes, 
but for what he has omitted to write: and then he goes 
Jon with his hiſtory, ſaying. 


Don Quixote, in the evening of the day he gave the 


F inſtructions to Sancho, gave them him in writing, that 


he might get ſomebody to read them to him : but ſcarce 


had he delivered them to Sancho, when he dropped 
them, and they fell into the duke's hands, who com- 
municated them to the ducheſs; and they both admired 


afreſh at the madneſs and capacity of Don Quixote; and 
ſo, going on with their jeſt, that evening they diſ- 
patched Sancho with a large retinue to the place, which, 
to him, was to be an ifland. The perſon, who had 
the management of the buſineſs, was a ſteward of the 
duke's, a perſon of pleaſantry and diſcretion (for there 
can be no true pleaſantry without diſcretion) and who 
had already perſonated the counteſs Trifaldi, with the 
humour already related ; and with theſe qualifications, 
and the inſtructions of his lord and lady how to behaye 
to Tancho. he performed his part to admiration. No- 
it fell out, that Sancho no ſooner caſt his eyes on this 
lame ſteward, but he fancied he ſa in his face the very 


features 


72 The LIFE md EXPLOITS of 


features of the Trifaldi; and, turning to his maſter, hy 
faid : Sir, either the devil ſhall run away with me from 
the place where I ſtand for an honeſt man and a beliey. 
er, or your worſhip ſhall confeſs to me, that the coun. 
tenance of this ſame ſteward of the duke's here is the 
very ſame with that of the Afiifed. Don Quixote be. 
held him attentively, and, having view'd him, ſaid to 
Sancho: There is no need of the devil's running away 
with you, Sancho, either as an honeſt man, or a be. 
liever; for, though I know not what you mean, 
ſee plainly the ſteward's face is the ſame with the 4 
flited's, and yet the ſteward is not the Afiied ; for 
that would imply a palpable contradiction. But this i 
no time to enter into theſe enquiries, which would in- 
volve us in an intricate labyrinth. Believe me, friend, 
we ought earneſtly to pray to our lord to deliver u 
from wicked wizzards and enchanters. It is no jeſting 
matter, Sir, replied Sancho; for I heard him ſpeak 
before, and methought the Trifa/d:'s voice ſounded in 
my ears. Well, I ſay no more ; but I will not fail to 
be upon the watch henceforward, to ſee whether I can 
diſcover any other ſign, to confirm or remove my ſuſpi 
cion. Do ſo Sancho, quoth Don Quixote, and give 
me advice of all you diſcover in this affair, and all that 
happens to you in your government. 

At length Sancho ſet out with a great number of fol- 
lowers. He was habited like one of the gown, having 
on a wide ſurtout of murry-coloured camblet, with a 
cap of the ſame, and mounted à la Giacta upon 4 
mule. And behind him, by the duke's order, was led 
his Dapp/e, with aſs-like furniture, all of flaming fine 
filk. Sancho turned back his head every now and then to 
look at his aſs, with whoſe company he was ſo delight- 
ed, that he would not have changed conditions with 
.the emperor of Germany. u 

At taking leave of the duke and ducheſs, he kiſſed 
their hands, and begged his maſter's bleſſing, which he 

ave with tears, and Sancho received blubbering. Now, 


oving reader, ler honeſt Sancho depart in peace, and 
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n a good hour, and expect two buſhels of laughter 
rom the accounts how he demeaned himſelf in his em- 
Ployment; and, in the mean time, attend to what be- 


bun. iel his maſter that night; which if it does not make 
the ou laugh, you will at leaſt open your lips with the 
be. rin of a monkey: for the adventures of Dorn Quixote 
du nuſt be celebrated either with admiration or laughter, 
Way It is 2008 then, that, ſcarce was me de - 
be. hen Don Quixote began to regret his own ſoli 

n, | condition, and had it been poſſible for him to (99: 


Walled the commiſſion, and taken the government from 
im, he would certainly have done it. 'The ducheſs ſoon 
perceived his melancholy, and aſked him why he was 
Jo ſad: If for the abſence of Sancho, there were ſquires, 
Duennas, and damſels enough in her houſe, ready to 
ſerve him to his heart's defire. It is true, "madam, an- 


r 
* wered Don Quixote, that I am concerned for Sancho's 
ca; Wabſence : but that is not the principal cauſe that makes 
d in 


me appear ſad ; and, of all N excellency's kind of- 
fers, I accept and chooſe that only of the good - will 
with which they are tendered ; and for the reſt I hum- 
bly beſeech your excellency, that you would be pleaſed 
o conſent and permit, that I alone may wait upon my- 
ſelf in my chamber. Truly, Signor Don Quixote, quoth 

e ducheſs, it muſt not be ſo, but you ſhall be ſerved 
by four of my damſels, all beautiful as flowers. To 
me, anſwered Don Quixote, they will not be flowers, 
but very thorns, pricking me to the ſoul : they ſhall no 
more come into my chamber, nor any thing like it, 


10 than they ſhall fly. If your grandeur would continue 
fine our favours to me, without my deſerving them, ſuf- 
1 to fer me to be alone, and let me ſerve myſelf within my 
he. own doors, that I may keep a wall betwixt my paſſions 
* and my modeſty; a practice I would not forego for all 


your highneſs's liberality towards me. In ſhort, I will 
ſooner lie in my cloaths, than conſent to let any body 
help to undreſs me. Enough, enough, Signor Dor 
Quixote, replied the ducheſs: I promiſe you, that I 5 
will give order, that not ſo much as a fly ſhall enter I 
your. chamber, much leſs a damſel. I would by no 
means be acceſſory to 2. xeon of Signor Don 


Vor. IV. ieee 


* 
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Nui xote s decency ; for, by what I can perceive, thy 
moſt conſpicuous of his many virtues is his modeſty, 
Your worſhip, Sir, may undreſs and dreſs by yourſelf 
your awn way, when, and how you pleaſe ; for no bo- 
dy ſhall hinder you, and in your chamber you will find 
all the neceſſary utenſils ; ſo that you may ſleep with 
the door locked, and no natural want need oblige y 
to open them. A thouſand ages live the grand Du/cinu Wi 
del Toboſo, and be her name extended over the whole Wl 
obe of the earth, for meriting the love of ſo valian 
and ſo chaſte a knight: and may indulgent heaven in. iſ 
fuſe into the heart of Sancho Panga, our governor, 1 
diſpoſition to finiſh his whipping 3 that the wor 
may again enjoy the beauty of ſo great a lady. Ty 
which Don Quixote ſaid: Your highneſs has ſpoke 
like yourſelf, and from the mouth of ſuch good ladia 
nothing that is bad can proceed: and Dy/cinea will be 
more happy, and more known in the world, by the 
aiſes your grandeur beſtows on her, than by thoſe of 
the moſt eloquent on earth. Signor Don Quixote, re Wi 
plied the ducheſs, the hour of ſupper draws near, ani 
the duke may be ſtaying for us: come, Sir, let us vp, 
and to bed betimes ; for your yeſterday's journey from 
Candaya was not ſo ſhort, but it muſt have ſomewhat fi. 
tigued you, Not at all, madam, anſwered Don Puir 
ote ; for I can ſafely ſwear to your excellency, that ini 
all my life I never beſtrid a Sberer beaſt, nor one of 
an eaſier pace, than C/awil/eno ; and I cannot imagine 
what poſſeſſed Ma/ambruno to part with ſo ſwift ani 
ſo gentle a ſteed, and burn him ſo, without more ado 
We may ſuppoſe, anſwered the ducheſs, that, repent- 
ing of the miſchief he had done to the Trifaldi, an 
her companions, and to other perſons, and of the ini 
quities he has committed as a wizzard and an enchant- 
er, he had a mind to deftroy all the inſtruments of hi 
art, and as the principal, and that which gave him the 
moſt diſquiet, by having carried him up and down 
from country to country, he burnt Clawileno ; and 
thus, with his aſhes, and the trophy of the parchment, 
bas eternalized the valour of the grand Don Quixote 4 
Mancha. Don Quixote gave thanks afreſh to the 
2 duchelz 
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lacheſs, and, when he had ſupped, he retired to his 
chamber alone, not conſenting to let any body come 
Win to wait upon him; fo ti 
with temptations to move or force him to let 
Wthat modeſt decency he had preſerved towards hi 
Wiady Dulcinea, bearing always in mind the chaſtity « 
Anadis, the flower and mirrour of knights-errant. 
W He ſhut his door after him, and, by the light of two 
W wax candles, pulled off his cloaths ; and, at ſtripping 


raid was he of meeting 


off his ſtockings (O miſhap unworthy of ſuch a 


nage) forth burſt, not ſighs, nor any thing Rf ON 

might diſcredit his cleanlineſs, but ſome two dozen 

W ticches of a ſtockin 

window. The go afflicted 

ind would have given an ounce of ſilyer to boys bag 
, 


chere a drachm of green filk ; I fay, $6 


which made it reſemble a lattice- 
gentleman was extremely 


his ſtockings were green. 
Here Ben-engeli exclaims, and, writing on, ſays : O 


poverty, poverty! I cannot imagine what moved the 


great Cordowan poet to call thee a holy, thankle/s gi 
I. though a Moor, know very well by the . 


have had with the chriſtians, that holineſs conſiſts in 
charity. humility, faith, obedience and poverty. But 
for all that, I ſay, a man muſt have a great ſhare of 
the grace of god, who can bring himſelf to be con- 
tented with poverty, unleſs it be that kind of it, of 
which one of the greateſt ſaints ſpeaks, {aying : Paſſeſi 
all things as not poſſeſſing them. And this is called 0 
verty in ſpirit. But thou, O ſecond poverty (Which is 
that Lam ſpeaking of) why doeſt thou chuſe to pinch 
gentlemen, and ſuch as are well- born, rather tl 
other people? Why doeſt thou force them to cobble 
their ſhoes, and to wear one button of their coats af 
ilk, one of hair, and one of glaſs? Why muſt thei 
ruffs be, for the. moſt part, ill ironed, and wor 
ſtarched ? ——— By this you may ſee the antiquity of 
the uſe of ruffs and ſtarch, Then he 2 ON — 
Wretched, well-born gentleman ! who is adminiſtering 
jelly-broths to his honour, while he is ſtarving his car- 
caſs, dining with his door locked upon him, and mak- 
ing a hypocrite of his toothpick, Wich which he walks 
2 cut 
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out into the ſtreet, after having eaten nothing to oblige 
him to this cleanlineſs. Wretched he, I ſay, whoſe 
Kcittiſh honour is always ready to ſtart, apprehenſive 
that every body ſees, a league off, the patch upon hi 
ſhoe, the ſweating through of his hat, the thread-bare. 
neſs of his cloak, and the hunger of his ſtomach ! 
All theſe melancholy reflections recurred to Dy 
Qui xote's thoughts upon the rent in his ſtocking * : but 
his comfort was, that Sancho had left behind him a pair 
of travelling-boots, which he reſolved to put on next 
day. Finally he laid himſelf down, penſive and heavy. 
hearted, as well for lack of Sancho, as for the irrepa. 
rable misfortune of his ſtocking, er he would 
gladly have dearned, though with filk. of another co. 
our: which is one of the greateſt ſigns of miſery a 
gentleman can give in the courſe of his tedious needi- 
neſs. He put out the lights : the weather was hot, 
and he could not ſleep : he got out of bed, and opened 
the caſement of a grate-window, which looked into a fine 
arden, and at opening it, he perceived and heard ſome. 
ody walking and talking in the garden. He ſet him. 
Telf to liſten attentively ; and thoſe below raiſed their 
voices ſo high, that he could diſtinguiſh theſe words. 
Preſs me not, O Emerencia, to ſing; for you knoy, 
ever ſince this ſtranger came into this caſtle, and my 
eyes beheld him, I cannot ſing, but weep. Beſides, my 
lady ſleeps not ſound, and I would not have her find 
us here 2 all the treaſure of the world. But, ſuppoſe 
ſhe ſhould fleep, and not awake, my ſinging wil 
till be in vain, if this new nat, who is arrived in 
my territories to leave me forlorn, ſleeps on, and awake; 
not to hear it. Do not fancy ſo, dear Altifidora, an- 
ſwered the other; for doubtleſs the ducheſs, and every 
body elſe in the houſe, is aſleep, excepting the ma- 
ter of your heart, and diſturber of your repoſe: 
Sor even now I heard him open his caſement, 


1 Some critics object to Don Quixote's concern about a fiitch 
fallen in bis flocking, as beneath the notice of a knight-errant, the 
whole world being bound to ſupply him with every thing. But, it 
we conſider it as a ſketch of the Spaniſh pride, it will be found to be 
a pleaſant and agreeable piece of ſatire. ö 
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and, without doubt, he muſt be awake. Sing, my 
afflicted *creature, in a low and ſweet voice, to the 
ſound of your harp 3 and, if the ducheſs ſhould hear 
us, we will plead the exceſſive heat of the weather. 
That is not the point, O Emerencia, anſwered Altifidora, 
but that I am afraid my ſong ſhould betray my heart, 
and ſo I may be taken for a light longing huſſey by 
thoſe, who are unacquainted with the powerful effects 


of love. But come what will; better a bluſh in the 


face than a blot in the heart. Preſently a harp was 

heard to ſound moſt ſweetly. Which Don Quixote 
hearing, he was raviſh'd : for, in that inſtant, came in- 
to his mind an infinite number of adventures of the like 


kind, of caſements, grates, and gardens, ſerenades, 


courtſhips, and faintings away, of which he had read 
in his idle books of chivalry. He ſtraight imagined, 
that ſome damſel of the ducheſs's was fallen in love with 

him, and that modeſty obliged her to conceal her paſ- 
lon, He was a little afraid of being captivated, but 

reſolved in his own thoughts not to yield; and ſo, com- 
mending himſelf, with all his ſoul and with all his might, 


| to his miſtreſs Dulcinea del Toboſo, he determined to 


liſten to the muſic ; and, to let them know he was there, 
he gave a feigned ſneeze ; at which the damſels were 
not a little, glad, deſiring nothing more than that Den 
91ixote ſhould hear them. Now, the harp being tuned 
and touched, Altifidora began this ſong. 


S e086 


Gentle knight, la Mancha's glory, 
Fam'd in never-dying-flory ; 
Of a purer, finer, mould, 
Than Arabia's fineſt gold: 
Thou that in thy downy bed, 
Wrapt in Holland beets, art laid, 
And with out-flretch'd legs art yawning, 
Or aſleep till morrow's dawning ; 
Hear a woful maid complaining, 
Who muſt dis by thy diſdaining, 
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Since thy eyes bade ſeorch'd her foul, 
And have burnt it to a coal. 5 
F< the aim of thy adventures 
n relieving dam/els centers, 
Canſft thou wound a tender mais, 
And refuſe thy wonted aid? 
Tell, O tell me, 1 conjure thee, 
So may heav'nly help ſecure thee, 
Wert thou born where lies roar ; 
On remoteft Afric' ſhore ? 
Wert thou ſome bleak mountain's care, 
And ep fuck, thy nurſe, a bear ? 
Fair Dulcinny, tall and ſlender, 
Well may boaſt thy heart's ſurrender, 
Since thoſe charms muſt land tonfeſt, 
That could tame a tiger's breafft : 
And henceforth ſhe ſhall be known 
From the Tagus to the Rhone. 
Could I take Dulcinny's place, 
And but ſwap with her's my face, 
O, I'd give my Sunday's ſuit, 
And fring d petticoat to boot. 
Happy ſhe, that in thoſe arms 
Clap d, enjoys thy manly charms, 
Or but, fitting by thy bed, 
Chafes thy feet, or rubs thy head! 
Ah ! I wiſh and aſe too much: 
Let me but thy great toe touch; 
 ?Tavere to bub me a bleſſing, 
And reward beyond expreſſing. 
Oh ! how would 1 lawih riches, 
Satin veſts and damaſk breechesy 
To adorn and dreſs my dear ! 128 
Oh] aubat night-caps he ſhould wear! 
Pm a virgin, nat and «lean, 
And, in faith, not quite fifteen 3 
Tall and fliraight, and very ſound, 
And my ringlets bruſh the ground. 
Though my mouth be ſomeabbat wide, 
In my coral teeth I pride; | 
And the flatneſs of my noſe 
Here for finiſb d læauty goes. 


How 
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How I fing, 1 need not ſay, 

If perchance thou hear t this lay. 
heſe, and twenty graces more-a, 

Court thee to Altiſidora. 


Here ended the ſong of the ſore-wounded A/tifidore, 
and began the alarm of the courted Don Quixote, who, 
fetching a deep ſigh, ſaid within himſelf: Why am I ſo 
unhappy a knight-errant, that no damſel can ſee me 
but ſhe muſt preſently fall in love with me? Why is 
the peerleſs Dulcinea ſo unlucky, that ſhe muſt not be 
ſuffered ſingly to enjoy this my incomparable conſtancy? 
Queens, what would ye have with her? Empreſſes, 
why do ye perſecute her ? Damſels, from fourteen to 
fifteen, why do ye plague her? Leave, leave the poor 
creature ; let her triumph, glory, and plume herſelf 
in the lot which love beſtowed upon her in the con- 
queſt of my heart, and the ſurrender of my ſoul. Take 
notice, enamoured multitude, that to Du/cinea alone 1 
am paſte and ſugar, and to all others flint : to her I am 
honey, and to the reſt of ye aloes. To me, Dulcinca 
alone is beautiful, diſcrete, lively, modeſt, and well-born: 
and the reſt of her ſex, foul, fooliſh, figkle, and baſe- 
born, To be hers, and hers alone, nature threw me into 
the world. Let Altiſidora weep or ſing ; let the lady deſ- 
pair, on whoſe account I was buftetted in the caſtle 
of the enchanted Moor. Boiled, or roaſted, Dulci- 
x-a's I muſt be, clean, well-bred, and chaſte, in ſpite 
of all the necromantic powers on earth. This ſaid, he 
clapped to the caſement, and, in deſpite and ſorrow, 
as if ſome great misfortune had befallen him, threw 
himſelf upon his bed ; where, at preſent, we will leave 
him, to attend the great Sancho ene” who 1s deſir- 
ous of beginning his famous government. | 


: Alluding to the fiory of Mariterns andthe carrier, in its fors 
mer part of the hiſtory, | | 
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CHAP. XIII. 
How the great Sancho Panga took poſſefon of his Hand, 


and of the manner of his beginning to govern. it, 


Thou perpetual diſcoverer of the antipodes, torch 
of the world, eye of heaven, ſweet motive of 
wine cooling bottles ; here Thimbrius, there Phabus, 
here archer, there phyſician ; father of poeſy, inventor 
of muſic ; thou, who always riſeſt, and, though thoy 
ſeemeſt to do ſo, never ſetteſt ! To thee I ſpeak, O ſun, 
by whoſe aſſiſtance man begets man; thee I invoke to 
favour and enlighten the obſcurity of my genius, that [ 
may be able punctually to deſcribe the government of 
the great Sancho Panga : for, without thee, I find my. 
ſelf indolent, diſpirited, and confuſed. : 

: I fay then, that Sancho, with all his attendants, ar- 
rived at a town that contained about a thouſand inhabi- 
tants, and was one of the beſt the duke had. They gave 
him to underſtand, that it was called the iſland of Bara- 
taria, either becauſe Parataria was really the name of 
the place, or becauſe he obtained the government of it at 
ſo cheap a rate *. At his arrival near the gates of the 
town, which was walled about, the magiſtrates, in their 
formalities, came out to receive him, the bells rung, 
and the people gave demonſtrations of a general joy, 
and, with a great deal of pomp, conducted him to the 
great church to give thanks to god, Preſently after, 
with certain ridiculous ceremonies, they pretented him 
the keys of the town, and admitted him as perpetual 
governor of the ifland of Parataria. The garb, the 
beard, the thickneſs, and ſhortneſs of the new governor, 
held in admiration all that were not in the ſecret, and 
even thoſe that were, who were not a few. In fine, 


as foon as they had brought him out of the church, 


1 Cantimplora. A ſort of bottle for keeping wine cool, with a 
very long ncck, and very broad and flat below, that the ice may lie 
conveniently upon it in the pail, and a broad cork fitted to the pail, 
with a hole in the middle to let the neck of the bottle through, 


2 Barate in Spanſh ſignifies Cheap, 
they 
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hey carried him to the tribunal of juſtice, and placed 
him in the chair, and the duke's ſteward ſaid to him: 
It is an ancient cuſtom here, my lord governor, that 
he, who comes to take poſſeſſion of this famous iſland, 
is obliged to anſwer to a queſtion put to him, which 
is to be ſomewhat intricate and difficult ; and, by his 
anſwer, the people are enabled to feel the pulſe of their 
new governor's underſtanding, and, accordingly, are 
either glad or ſorry for his coming. 

While the ſteward was ſaying this, Sancho was ſtaring 
at ſome capital letters written on the wall oppoſite to 
his chair, and, becauſe he could not read, he aſked 
what that painting was on the wall. He was anſwered, 


Sir, it is there written, on what day your honour took 


poſſeſſion of this iſland ; and the inſcription runs thus: 
This day (ſuch a day of the month and year) Signor 
Don Sancho Panga took poſſeſſion of this i/land, and long 
may he enjoy it. And, pray, quoth he, who 1s it they 
call Don Sancho Pana ?. Your lordſhip, anſwered the 
ſteward ; for no other Pana, beſides him now in the 
chair, ever came into this iſland. Take notice, bro- 
ther, quoth Sancho, Don does not belong to me, nor 
ever did to any of my family: I am called plain Sax- 
cho Panga ; my father was a Sancho, and my grand- 
father a Sancho, and they were all Pangas, without any 
addition of Dons or Donnas; and I fancy there are more 
Dons than ſtones in this iſland : but enough; god knows 
my meaning, and, perhaps, if my government laſts 
four days, I may weed out theſe Dong, that over-run 
the country, and, by their numbers, are as traubleſome 
as gnats . On with your queſtion, maſter ſteward, and 
I will anſwer the beſt I can, let the people be ſorry or 
not ſorry. | 1 

At this inſtant two men came into the court, the 
one clad like a country: fellow, and the other like a 
tailor, with a pair of ſheers. in his hand; and the 
tailor ſaid: My lord governor, I, and this country- 


man, come before your worſhip, by reaſon this ho- 
nelt man came yeſterday to my ſhop, (for, ſaving 


1 A ſevere ſatire on the Spariſþ pr de and affeRation of gentility, 
K 5 pour 
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your preſence, I am a tailor, and have paſſed my ex 
amination, god be thanked) and, putting a piece 
cloth into my hands, aſked me; Sir, is there enough 


of this to make me a cap? I, meaſuring the piece i 


anſwered, Yes. Now he imagining, as I imagiy 
{and I imagined right) that doubtleſs I had a mind u 
cabbage ſome of the cloth, grounding his conceit yy. 
on his own knavery, and upon the common ill opinion 
had of tailors, bid me view it again, and ſee if then 
was not enough for two. I gueſſed his drift, and toll 
Him there was. My gentleman, perſiſting in his kny 
viſh intention, went on encreafing the number of cap; 
and I adding to the number of Yes's, till we came t 
te caps; and even now he came for them. I offered 
them to him, and he refuſes to pay me for the making, 
and pretends I ſhall either return him his cloth, 07 
pay him for it. Ts all this ſo, brother? demanded 
Sancho. Yes, anſwered the man ; but pray, my lord, 
make him produce the five caps he has made me. 
With all my heart, anſwered the tailor, and, pulling 
His hand from under his cloak, he ſhewed the five caps 
on the ends of his fingers and thumb, ſaying : Here 
are the five _ this honeſt man would have me make, 
and, on my ſoul and conſcience, not a ſhred of the 
cloth is left, and I ſubmit the work to be viewed by 
any inſpectors of the trade. All that were preſent 
laughed at the number of the caps, and the novelty of 
the ſuit. Sancho ſet himſelf to conſider a little, and 
ſaid : Tam of opinion, there needs no great delay in 
this ſuit, and it may be decided very equitably off hand; 
and therefore 1 pronounce, that the tailor loſe the 
making, and the countryman the ſtuff, and the caps 
be confiſcated to the uſe of the poor; and there is an 
end of that. If the ſentence he afterwards paſſed on 
the purſe of the herdſman cauſed the admiration of all 
the by-ſtanders, this excited their laughter. In ſhort, 
what the governor commanded was executed. 

The next that preſented themſelves before him, 
were two antient men, the one with a cane in his hand 
for a ſtaff ; and he without a ſtaff ſaid : My lord, ſome 


time ago I lent this man ten crowns of gold, 40-0888 
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and ſerve him, upon condition he ſhould return them 
on demand. I let him alone a good while, without 
aſking for them, becauſe I was loth to put him to a 
greater ſtrait to pay me, than he was in when I lent 
them. But at length, thinking he was negligent of 
the payment, I aſked him, more than once or twice, 
for my money, and he not only refuſes payment, but 
denies the debt, and ſays, I never lent him any ſuch 
ſum, and, if I did, that he has already paid me: and 
I hating no witneſſes of the loan, or he of the payment, 
] intreat your worſhip will take his oath ; and, if he 
will {wear that he has returned me the money, I ac- 
quit him from this minute before god and the world. 
What ſay you to this, old gentleman with the ſtaff ? 
quoth Sancho. To which the old fellow replied: I 
confeſs, my lord, he did lend me the money ; and, if 
your worſhip pleaſes to hold down your wand of juſtice, 
ſince he leaves it to my oath, I will ſwear I have real- 
ly and truly returned it him. The governor held down 
the wand, and the old fellow gave the ſtaff to his cre- 
| ditor to hold, while he was ſwearing, as if it encum- 
bered him; and preſently laid his hand upon the croſs 
of the wand, and ſaid, it was true indeed that he had 
lent him thoſe ten crowns he aſked for; but that he had 
reſtored them to him into his own hand, and becauſe, he 
ſuppoſed, he had a it, he was every moment aſk- 
ing him for them. ich the great governor ſeeing, 
he aſked the creditor, what he had to anſwer to what 
his antagoniſt had alledged. He replied,. he did not 
doubt but his debtor had ſaid the truth; for he tool 
him to be an honeſt man, and a good chriſtian ; and 
that he himſelf muſt have forgot,. when, and where, 
the money was returned; and that, from thencefor- 
ward, he would never aſk him for it again. The 
debtor took his ſtaff again, and, bowing his head, went 
out of court. Sancho ſeeing this, and that he was 
gone without more ado, and obſerving alſo the patience 


4 of the creditor, be inclined his head upon his breaſt, 
K and, lay ing the fore - finger of his right hand upon his 


eye · brows and noſe, he continued, as it were, full of 


13 tought, a ſhort ſpace, and then, lifting up his head, 
- ke 
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he ordered the old man with the ſtaff, who was already 
gone, to be called back. He was brought back ac. 
cordingly, and Sancho, 8 him, ſaid: Give me 
that ſtaff, honeſt friend; for I have occaſion for it 
With all my heart, anſwered the old fellow ; and de. 
Tivered it into his hand. Sancho took it, and, giving 
it to the other old man, ſaid: Go about your bufineſ, 
in god's name, for you are paid. I, my lord? an. 
fwered the old man; what! is this cane worth ten gol, 
den crowns? Yes, quoth the governor, or I am the 
greateſt dunce in the world ; and now it ſhall appear 
whether I have a head to govern a whole kingdom, 
Straight he commanded the cane to be broken before 
them all. Which being done, there were found in 
the hollow of it ten crowns in gold. All were ftruck 
with admiration, and took their new governor for a ſe- 
cond Solomon. They aſked him whence he had cok 
lected, that the ten crowns were in the cane. He an- 
ſwered, that, upon ſeeing the old man give it his ad- 
verſary, while he was taking the oath, and ſwearing 
that he had really and truly reſtored them into his 
own hands, and, when he had done, aſk for it again, 
It came into his imagination, that the money in dia, 
muſt be in the hollow of the cane. Whence it maß 
be gathered, that god almighty often directs the judgs 
ments of thoſe who govern, though otherwiſe mere 
blockheads: beſides he had . the prieſt of his 
Pariſh tell a like caſe ; and, were it not that he was {6 
unlucky as to forget all that he had a mind to remem- 
ber, his memory was ſo good, there would not have 
been a better in the whole iſland. At length both the 
old men marched off, the one aſhamed, and the other 
ſatisfied : the by-ſtanders were ſurprized, and the ſecre- 
tary, who minuted down, the words, actions, and 
behaviour of Sancho Panga, could not determine with 
himſelf, whether he ſhould ſet him down a wiſe man 
or a fool. - 
This cauſe was no ſooner ended, but there came in- 
to court a woman, keeping fait hold of a man, clad 
like a rich herdſman. She came crying aloud; Jung 
my lord governor, juſtice z if I cannot find it on ou 
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1 will ſeek it in heaven: Lord governor of my ſoul, 
this wicked man ſurprized me in the middle of a field, 
and made uſe of my body, as if it had been a diſh- 
clout, and, woe is me, has robbed me of what [ have 
kept above theſe three and twenty years, defending it 
againſt Moors and Chriſtiant, natives and foreigners. 
I have been as hard as a cork-tree, and preſerved my 
ſelf as entire as a Salamander in the fire, or as wool 
among briars, that this honeſt man ſhould come with 
his clean hands to handle me. It remains to be exa- 
mined, quoth Sancho, whether this galant's hands are 
clean, or no; and turning to the man, he aſked him 
What he had to ſay, and what anſwer to make to this 
woman's complaint The man, all in confuſion, re- 
plied : Sirs, I am a poor herdſman and deal in ſwine, 
and this morning (under favour be it ſpoken) I went 
out of this town to ſell four hogs, and, what between 
dues and exactions, the officers took from me little leſs 
than they were worth. I was returning home, and b 
8 the way I lighted upon this good dame, and the devil, 
the author of all miſchief, yoked us together. I paid 
her handſomely : but ſhe, not contented, laid hold on 
me, and has never let me go till ſhe has dragged me 
to this place: ſhe ſays, I forced her; but, by the oath 
I have taken, or am to take, ſhe lyes ; and this is the 
'whole truth. Then the governor aſked him, if he had 
any ſilver money about him, He ſaid, Yes, he had 
about twenty ducats in a leathern purſe in his boſom. 
He ordered him to produce it, and deliver it juſt as it 
was to the plaintiff, He did fo, trembling. The wo- 
man took it, and, making a thouſand courtſies, after 
the Mooriſb manner, and praying to god for the life 
and health of the lord governor, who took ſuch care 
ef poor orphans and maidens, out of the court ſhe 
went, holding the purſe with both hands : but firſt ſhe 
looked to ſee if the money, that was in it, was ſilver. 
She was ſcarce gone out, when Sancho ſaid to the 
herdſman, who was in tears, and whoſe eyes and heart 
were gone after his purſe: Honeſt man, follow that 
woman and take away the purſe from her whether ſhe 
will or no, and come back hither with it. This was 
not 
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not ſaid to the deaf or the ſtupid ; for inſtantly he fley 
after her like lightning, and went about what he wy 
bid. All preſent were in great ſuſpenſe, expecting 
the iſſue of this ſuit ; and preſently after came in the 
man and woman clinging together cloſer than the fir 
time, ſhe with her Faqs tuck'd up, and the purk 


lapped up in it, and the man ſtruggling to take it fron 
her, but in vain, ſo tightly ſhe defended it, crying 
out; Juſtice from god and the world! ſee, my lord 
governor, the impudence, and want of fear, of thi 
varlet, who, in the midſt of the town, and of the itreet, 
would take from me the purſe which your worſhip 
commanded to be given me. And has he got it? de. 
manded the governor. Got it? anſwered the woman, 
I would ſooner let him take away my life, than my 
purſe, A pretty baby I ſhould be, indeed: otherguile 
cats muſt claw my beard, and not ſuch pitiful, ſneak. 
ing, tools: pincers and hammers, crows and chizzel, 
ſhall not get it out of my clutches, nor even the pays 
of a lion; my ſoul and body ſhall ſooner part. She is 
in the right, quoth the man, and I yield myſelf worſted 
and ſpent,* and confeſs I have not ſtrength enough to 
take it from her: and ſo he left her. Then ſaid the 
governor to the woman : Give me that purſe, virtu- 
ous virago. She preſently delivered it, and the gover- 
nor returned it to the man, and ſaid to the forceful, 
but not forced, damſel: Siſter of mine, had you ſhewn 
the ſame, or but half as much, courage and reſolu- 
tion, in defending your chaltity, as you have done in 
defending your purſe, the ſtrength of Hercules could 
not have forced you. Be gone, in god's name, and 
in an ill hour, and be not found in all this iſland, not 
in ſix leagues round about it, upon pain of two hun- 
dred ſtripes: be gone inſtantly, I ſay, thou prating, 
ſhameleſ, cheating huſſey ! The woman was con- 
founded, and went away, hanging down her head and 
diſcontented; and the governor ſaid to the man: Ho- 
neſt man, go home, in the name of god, with your 
money, and from henceforward, unleſs you have 2 
mind to lofe it, take care not to yoke with any body. 
The country-man gave him thanks after the clowniſheſt 
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manner he could, and went his way; and the by- 
ganders were in freſh admiration at the deciſions and 
ſentences of their new governor. All which, being 
noted down by his hiſtoriographer, was immediately 
tranſmitted to the duke, who waited for it with a 
longing impatience. And here let us leave honeſt 
Sancho; for his maſter, greatly diſturbed at 4/ti/idorg's 
muſic, calls in haſte for us. | 


CHAP, XIV. 


Of the dreadful, bell-ringing and cettiſh, conflernation 
Don Quixote was put into in the progreſs of the ena - 
moured Altifidora's amour. 


E left the great Don Quixote wrapped up in the 
reflections occaſioned by the enamggred damſel 
Altifidera. He carried them with him toÞed ; and, 
85 if they had been fleas, they would not ſuffer him to 
ſleep, or take the leaſt reſt. To theſe was added the 


| diſaſter of the ſtocking. But as time is ſwift, and no 


bar can ſtop him, he came riding upon the hours, 
and that of the morning poſted op apace. Which 
Don Quixote perceiving, he forſook his owny villow, 
and in haſte put on his Aamois- doublet, and his tra- 
relling boots, to conceal the misfortune of his ſtocking, 
He threw over his ſhoulders bis ſcarlet mantle, and 
clapped on his head a green velvet cap trimmed with 
filver lace, He hung his truſty trenchant blade in his 
ſhoulder-belt . On his wriſt he wore a large roſary , 
which he always carried about him. And with great 
fate and ſolemnity he marched towards the anti-cham- 
ber, where the duke and ducheſs, who were ready 
dreſſed, expected him: and as he paſſed through a 
gallery, 4ltifidora, and the other damſel ber friend, 


1 Here his belt, according to the true fignification of Tabali, 
is one hung on his thoulders : at Diego de Miranda's it ſeemed to 
be a belt girded about his loins, and was made of a ſkin proper for 
the weakneſs be was fuppoſed to have in them. Yay 

2 A ſtring of beads; aw inſtrument of devotion in popiſh coun» 


ſeod 
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flood purpoſely poſted, and waiting for him. As ſoon 
as Altifidora eſpied Don Quixote, ſhe pretended to faint 
away, and her companion catched her in her lap, and 
in a great hurry was unlacing her ſtays. Don Quixote, 
ſeeing it, drew near to them, and faid : I very well 
know, whence theſe accidents proceed. I know not 
from whence, anſwered her friend; for Altifidora i 
the healthieſt damſel in all this family, and I have 
never heard ſo much as an h from her ſince I have 
known her; ill betide all the knights-errant in the 
world, if they are all ungrateful. Leave this place, 
Signor Don Quixote; for the poor girl will not come 
to herſelf ſo long as your worſhip ſtays here. To 
which Don Quixote anſwered: Be pleaſed, madam, to 
give order that a lute be left in my chamber to night, 
and I will comfort this poor damſel the beſt I am able: 
for, in the beginnings of love, to be early undeceived 
is the readieſt cure. And ſo ſaying, away. he went, 
to avoid the obſervation of thoſe who might ſee him 
there, He was hardly gone, when Alti dora, reco- 
vering from her ſwoon, ſaid to her companion: By 
all means let him have the lute ; for doubtleſs he in- 
tends us ſome muſic, and it cannot be bad, if it be 
his. They preſently went, and gave the ducheſs an 
account of what had paſſed, and of Don Puixote's de- 
firing a lute; and ſhe, being exceeding]y rejoiced there- 
at, concerted with the duke and.her damſels how they 
might play him ſome trick, which ſhould be more 
merry than miſchievous. And, being pleaſed with 
their contrivance, they waited for night, which came 
on as faſt as the day had done, which they ſpent in re- 
liſhing converſation with Don Quixote. That ſame 
day the ducheſs diſpatched one of her pages, being 
he, who, in the wood, had er ac the figure of 
the enchanted Dalcinea, to Tereſa Pana, with her 
huſband Sancho Panga's letter, and a bundle he had left 
to be ſent, charging him to bring back an exact ac- 
count of all that ſhould paſs. This being done, and 
eleven a clock at night being come, Don Quixote found 
in his chamber a. lute. He touched it ; he opened 
his caſement, and perceived that people were walking 

in 
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the garden : and having again run over the ſtrings 
the inſtrument, and tuned it as well as he could, he 
emmed, and cleared his pipes, and then, with a hoarſe 
ough not unmuſical voice, he ſung the following ſong, 
hich he himſelf had compoſed that day. 


The S ON G. 
Love, wwith idleneſi its friend, 


O'er a maiden gains its end: 

But let buſineſs and employment 
Fill up ry careful moment, 

Theſe an antidote will prove 
'Gainſt the pois nous arts of love. 
Maidens, that aſpire to marry, 

In their looks reſerve ſhould carry: 
Modeſty their price ſhould raiſe, 
And be herald of their praiſe. 
Knights, whom toils of arms employ, 
With the free may laugh and toy ; 
But the modeſt only chooſe, 

When they tie the nuptial nooſe: 
Love, that riſes with the jun, 
With his ſetting beams is gone ; 
Love, that gueſil-like viſits hearts, 
When the banquet's 0 er departs : 
And the love that comes to-day, 
And to-morrow wings its way, 
Leaves no traces on the ſoul, 

Its affections to controul. 

Where a ſovereign beauty. reigns, 
Fruitleſs are a rivals pains. 

O'er a finiſh'd picture who 

E'er a ſecond picture drew ? 

Fair Dulcinea, gueen of beauty, 
Rules my heart, and claims its duty : 
Nothing there can take her place; 
Nuught her image can eraſe. 
Whether fortune ſmile or frown, 
Conflancy's the lover's crown 3 


oP And 
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And its force divine to prove, 
Miracles performs in love. 


Thus far Don Quixote had proceeded in his ſong, u 
which ſtood attentive the duke and ducheſs, Alt iſidr 
and almoſt all the folks of the caſtle, when, on a ſug 
den, from an open gallery directly over Don 2uixo' 
window, a rope was let down, to which above a 
hundred bells were faſtened ; and immediately aſie 
them was emptied a great ſackful of cats, which hai 
ſmaller bells tied to their tails. The noiſe of the jangling 
of the bells, and the mewing of the cats, was ſo gre, 
that the duke and ducheſs, though the inventors of the 
jeſt, were frighted thereat, and Don Quixote himſel 
was in a panic: and fortune ſo ordered it, that two a 
three of the cats got in at the caſement of his chamber, 
and ſcouring about from fide to fide, one would hay 
thought a legion of devils was broke looſe in i, 
They extinguiſhed the lights that were burning in the 
chamber, ar.d endeavoured to make their eſcape, The 
cord, to which the bells were faſtened, was let dow 
and pulled up inceſſantly. Moſt of the folks of the 
caſtle, who were not in the ſecret, were in ſuſpenſe 
and * Don Quixote got upon his feet; and, 
laying Hold on his ſword, he began to make thruſts a 
the caſement, and cried out aloud : Avaunt, ye mal- 
cious enchanters, avaunt, ye rabble of wizzards ! for! 
am Don Quixote de la Mancha, againſt whom your 
wicked arts are of no force nor effect. And turning to 
the cats, who were running about the room, he ga 
ſeveral cuts at them. They took to the caſement, and 
got out of it all but one, which, finding itſelf hard 
preſſed by Don 2uixote's ſlaſhing, flew at his face, and 
ſeized him by the noſe with its claws and teeth ; the 

ain whereof made him roar as loud as he was able. 

hich the duke and ducheſs hearing, and gueſſing the 
occaſion, they ran in all haſte up to his chamber, and 
opening it with a maſter-key, they found the poor gen- 
tleman ſtriving with all his might co diſengage the cat 
from his face. They entered with lights, and beheld 
the unequal combat. The duke ran to part the bo, 
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nd Don Quixote cried aloud : Let no one take him 
off; leave me to battle it with this demon, this wiz- 
zard, this enchanter ; for I will make him know the 
ference betwixt him and me, and who Don Quixote 
{la Mancha is. But the cat, not regarding theſe me- 
aces, growled on, and kept her hold. At length the 
luke forced open her claws, and threw her out at the 
indow. Don Quixote remained with his face like a 


fieve, and his noſe not over whole, though greatly 


liſſatisfied that they would not let him finiſh the com- 


bat he had ſo toughly maintained againſt that caitif en- 
chanter. They fetched ſome oil of Aparicio, and Alti- 


ra herſelf, with her lily-white hands, bound up 
his wounds; and, while ſhe was ſo employed, ſhe ſaid 


to him in a low voice: All theſe miſadventures befal 
you, hard hearted knight, far the fin of your ſtubborn 
diſdain : and god grant, that Sancho your ſquire may 
forget to whip himſelf, that this ſame Dulcinea of yours 
may never be releaſed from her enchantment, nor you 
ever enjoy her, or approach her nuptial bed, at leaſt 
while 1 live, who adore you. To all this Don Quixote 


returned no other anſwer than a profound figh, and 
then ſtretched himfelf at full length upon his bed, 
humbly thanking the duke and ducheſs for their afliſt- 
ance, not as being afraid of that cattiſh, bell-ringing, 
necromantic crew, but as he was ſenſible of their good 
intention by their readineſs to ſuccour him. The duke 
and ducheſs left him to his reſt, and went away, not a 


little concerned at the ill ſucceſs of their joke; for th 


did not think this adventure. woald have proved 65 
heavy and fo hard upon Dor Duixete ; for it coſt 
him five days confinement to his bed; where another 
adventure befel him more reliſhing than the former, 
which his hiſtorian will not relate at preſent, that he 
may attend Sancho Panta, Who went on very buſily 
and very pleaſantly with his government. 


CHAP. 
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CHAP, XV. 


Giving a farther account of Sancho's behaviour in by 
government. 


HE hiſtory relates, that they conducted arch 

Panga from the court of judicature to a ſumy. 
tuous palace, where, in a great hall, was ſpread an ele. 
gant and ſplendid table; and as ſoon as Sancho entered 
the hall, «8 waits ſtruck up, and in came four pages 
with water to waſh his hands, which Sancho — with 
great gravity. The mulic ceaſed, and Sancho ſat donn 
at the upper end of the table : for there was but that one 
chair, and no other napkin or plate, A perſonage, why 
afterwards proved to be a phyſician, placed himſelf, 
ſtanding, on one ſide of him, with a whalebone rod in 
his hand. They removed a very fine white cloath, which 
covered ſeveral fruits, and a great variety of eatables 
One, who looked like a ſtudent, ſaid grace, and a page 
Put a laced bib under Sarcho's chin. Another, who 
7 the ſewer's part, ſet a plate of fruit before him: 
but ſcarce had he eaten a bit, when, he of the wand 
touching the diſh with it, the waiters ſnatched it away 
from before him with great haſte. But® the ſewer 
ſet another diſh of meat in its place. Sancho was go- 
ing to try it, but before he could reach or taſte it, the 
wand had been already at it, and a page whipped that 
away alſo with as much ſpeed as he bad done the fruit. 
Sancho, ſeeing it, was ſurprized, and looking about him, 
aſked, if this repaſt was to be eaten like a ſhe w of ſlight of 
hand? To which he of the wand replied : My lord gover- 
nor, here muſt be no other kind of eating but ſuch as is 
uſual and cuſtomary in other iſlands, where there are go- 
vernors. I, Sir, am a phyſician, and have an appointed 
ſalary in this iſland, for ſerving the governors of it in 
that capacity ; and I conſult their healths much more 


im — —= ww mo wy 5 TY Bi 
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I The Spaniards and Italians begin dinner with melon or other 
fruit, as we end it, FIR 
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han my own, ſtudying night and day, and ſounding 
he governor's conſtitution, the better to know how to 
are him when he is fick : and my principal buſineſs 
to attend at his meals, to let him eat of what is moſt 
proper for him, and to remove from him whatever I 
imagine will do him harm, and be hurtful to his ſto- 
mach. And therefore I ordered the diſh of fruit to be 
taken away, as Deng too moiſt; and that other diſh 
of meat I alſo ordered away, as being too hot, and 
having in it too much ſpice, which increaſes thirſt ; 


in bj 


anch 
ſump. 
n ele. 


tered BN for he, who drinks much, deſtroys and conſumes che 
Pages BY radical moiſture, in which life conſiſts. Well then, 
— quoth Sancho; yon plate of roaſted partridges, which 


ſeem to me to be very well ſeaſoned, will they do me 


t one any harm? To which the doctor anſwered: My lord 
2 governor ſhall not eat a bit of them while J have life. 
5 res Pray, why not? quoth Sancho. The phyſician anſwer- 
re . ed: Becauſe our maſter Hippocrates, the north-ſtar, 
bl and luminary of medicine, ſays in one of his aphoriſms, 
* Omnis ſaturatio mala, perdicis autem peſſi ma ; that is 
— to ſay, All repletion is bad, but that of partridges the 
"1 vork of all. If it be ſo, quoth Sancho, pray ſee, Sig- 
ani doctor, of all the diſhes upon the table, which 


will do me moſt good, and which leaſt harm, and let 
me eat of it without conjuring it away with your wand : 
for, by the life of the governor, and as god ſhall give me 
50 leave to uſe it, I am dying with hunger; and to deny 
þ P me my victuals, though it be againſt the grain of Sig- 
a nor doctor, and though he ſhould ſay as much more 


* againſt it, I fay, is rather the way to ſhorten my life, 
W than to lengthen it. Your worſhip is in the right, my 


lord governor, anſwered the phyſician, and therefore 
I am of opinion, you ſhould not eat of yon ſtewed co- 
* neys, becauſe they are a * food: Of that veal, 
5 perhaps, you might pick a bit, were it not a- Ia dobed; 
but as it is, not a morſe]. Said Sancho: that great 
A diſh, ſmoaking yonder, I take to be an o/la-podriaa ', 
* and, amidſt the diverſity of things contained in it, ſure - 
ly I may light upon ſomething both wholeſome and 


1 Variety of meats ſtewed together, 
9 ue tooth- 


94 The LIFE and EXPLOITS of 


aoothſome. Ait, quoth the doctor; far be ſuch, 
thought from us : there is not worſe nutriment in the 
pager), than your o//a-podridas : leave them to prebend, 
and rectors of colleges, or for country-weddings ; butla 
the tables of governors be free from them, where ng. 
thing but neatneſs and delicacy ought to preſide ; and 
the reaſon is, becauſe ſimple medicines are more eſteem. 
ed, than compound, by all perſons, and in all places, 
for in ſimples there can be no miſtake, but in com. 
pounds there may, by altering the quantities of the in. 
redients. Therefore what 1 would adviſe at preſent 
Dr Signor governor's eating, to corroborate and pre. 
ſerve his health, is, about an hundred of rolled-y 
wafers, and ſome chin ſlices of marmalade, that may 
fit eaſy upon the ſtomach, and help digeſtion. Sanchy, 
hearing this, threw himſelf backward in his chair, and, 
ſurveying the doQtor from head to foot, with a grave 
voice, aſked him his name, and where he had ſtudied, 
To which he anſwered : My lord governor, I am call 
ed doctor Pedro Regio de Aruero: I am a native ofa 
lace called Tirteafuera, lying between Caraguel and 
Almodobar del campo, on the right hand, and have ta- 
ken my doctor's degree in the univerſity of Ofuna ", 
To which Sancho, burning with rage, anſwered : Why 
then, Signor doctor Pedro Rezio de Aguero *, native of 
Tirteafuera, lying on the right hand as we go from Ca 
raquel to A modobar del Campo, graduate in Offuna, 
get out of my ſight this inſtant, or by the fun, I will 
take a cudgel, and, beginning with you, will ſo lay 
about me, that there ſhall not be left one phyſician in 
the whole iſland, at leaſt of thoſe I find to be ignorant: 
as for thoſe that are learned, prudent, and diſcreet, I 
ſhall reſpe& and honour them as divine perſons. And! 
ſay again, let Pedro Regis quit my preſence, or J ſhall 
take this chair I fit upon, and fling it at his head ; and, 


1 The doctor's name and birth-place are fiftitious : Rexio de 
Azuero, ſignifies Pofperwe of the omen; and, Tirteafuera, take yout- 
elf away. 

2 In the original, Sancho calls him Rezio de mal Aguero, that 
is, Doctor poſitive of the ill omen : But this piece of humour is una · 
voidably loft in the uaaſlation. «0 1 


Dox Qu ixorE DE La Mancnua, gg 


ſuch | Jam called to an account for it before the judge, 
in the hen 1 am out of office, I will juſtify myſelf by ſay ing, 
dench WP did god ſervice in killing a bad phyſician, the hang- 
butle an of the public. And give me to eat, or take back 
e no. your government; for an office that will not find a 
; and man in victuals, is not worth two beans. 1 
teem. The doctor was frighted at ſeeing the governor ſa 
aces, choleric, and would have taken himſelf out of the 
com. ball, had not the ſound of a poſt-horn'been heard that 
de in. instant in the ſtreet. The ſewer going to the window, 
eſe; and looking out, came back, and ſaid: A courier is 


arrived from my lord duke, and muſt certainly have 
brought ſome diſpatches of importance. The courier 
entered ſweating and in a hurry, and, pulling a pac- 
quet out of his boſom, he delivered it into the gover- 


and, WY nor's hands, and Sancho gave it to the ſteward, bidding 
rave WY him read the ſuperſcription, which was this: To Des 
lied, Sancho Panga, Governor of the iſland of Barataria, ta 
call. Ie delivered into his own hands, or inte bis ſecretary's. 


Which Sancho hearing, he ſaid ; Which is my ſecreta- 
ry here ? one of thoſe preſent anſwered: I am he. Sir; 
for I can read and write, and am a Biſcainer. With 


© ta- 
at that addition, quoth Sancho, you may very well be ſe- 
Viy BY cretary to the emperor himſelf: Open the pacquet, 


and ſee what it contains. The new-born ſecretary did 
ſo, and having caſt his eye over the contents, he ſaid, 
it was a buſineſs which required privacy. Sancho com- 
manded the houſe to be te, and that none ſhould 
lay ſay but the ſteward and the ſewer; and all the reſt, 
1 in with the phyſician, being withdrawn, the ſecretary read 


nt: the following letter. 

, [ | | | 

d! T is come to my knowledge, Signor Don Sancho Panga, . 
"all that certain enemies of mine, and of the iſland, in- 


nd, tend one of theſe nights to aſſault it furiouſly. You muſt 

be watchful and diligent, that they may not attack you 
4 unprepared. I am informed alſo, by truſty ſpies, that 
ur- four perſons in diſguiſe are got into the iſland, to take 


hat 1 According to the original, would bawegirteafuera'd it, alluding 
58 ta the doctor's fictitious name. It is in ſome meaſure preſerved by 
uſing our cant phraſe of raking one's ſelf away. 

| away 


- threaten us, it will be neceſſary we ſhould be well 


duke, and tell him, his commands ſhall be punQually 


Ja Mancha, that he may ſee I am grateful bread": 
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away your life, becauſe they are in fear of your abili. e 
ties. Have your eyes about you, and be careful who Hb. 
admitted to ſpeak to you, and be ſure eat nothing ſent n Wh 
as a preſent. I will take care to ſend you aſſiftance, if Wl 
you are in any want of it. And, upon the whole, I & A 
not doubt but you will adt as is expected from your judy. 
ment. | 


From this place the 16th of Auguſt, 
at four in the morning. 


Sancho was aſtoniſhed, and the reſt ſeemed to be ſo 
too ; and turning to the ſteward, he ſaid : What muk 
be done, and that preſently, is to clap doctor Nei- 
into priſon ; for if any body has a deſign to kill me, 
it is he, and that by a lingering and the worſt of deaths, 
by hunger. Said the ſteward : It is my opinion, your 
honour would do well to eat nothing of all this meat 
here upon the table ; for it was preſented by ſome 
nuns ; and it is a ſaying, The devil lurks behind the 
croſs. I grant it, quoth Sancho, and, for the preſent, 
give me only a piece of bread, and ſome four pound 
of grapes: no poiſon ſurely can be conveyed in them; 
for, in ſhort, I cannot live without eating : and if we 
muft hold ourſelves in readineſs for theſe wars that 


Nn 

| { 

Your friend, the Dvxex, t 
1 

f 

] 


victualled; for the guts uphold the heart, and not the 
heart the guts. And you, ſecretary, anſwer my lord 


obeyed, juſt as he gives them, and preſent my humble 
ſervice to my lady ducheſs, and beg her not to for- 
get ſending my letter and the bundle by a ſpecial meſ- 
ſenger to my wife Tere/a Panga, which I ſhall look 
upon as a particular favour, and will be her humble 
ſervant to the utmoſt of my power. And, by the way, 
you may put in a ſervice to my maſter Don Quixote dt 


and, like a good ſecretary, and a ſtaunch Biſcainer, 


1 Pan agradccids, When the N would define. an 
honeſt good - natured man, they ſay, is as good as bread it- 
8 5 3 

pon 
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you may add what you pleaſe, or what will turn to 


beſt account: and, pray, take away the cloth, and give 
me ſomething to eat; for I will deal well enough 
with all the ſpies, murderers, and enchanters, that ſhall 
attack me, or my iſland. 

Now a page came in, and ſaid: Here is a country- 
man about buſineſs, who would ou with your lord- 
ſhip concerning an affair, as he ſays, of great impor- 
tance. A ſtrange caſe this, quoth Sancho, that theſe 
men of buſineſs ſhould be ſo filly, as not to ſee, that 


e ſo ſuch hours as theſe are not proper for buſineſs ! what! 


nuſt belike, we, who govern, and are judges, are not 
eri made of fleſh and bones, like other men? Are we 
me, made of marble ſtone, that we muſt not refreſh, at 
the, times, when neceſſity requires it? Before god, and upon 
our my conſcience, if my government laſts, as I have a 
eat WT glimmering it will not, I ſhall hamper more than one of 
"me theſe men of buſineſs. Bid this honeſt man come in, 
the for this once; but firſt ſee that he be not one of the 
ent, ſpies, or one of my murtherers. No, my lord, an- 
and ſwered the page; he looks like a pitcher -ſoul'd fellow; 
m; and I know little, or he is as harmleſs as a piece of 
we bread”, You need not fear, quoth the ſteward, while 
hat we are preſent. Is it not poſſible, ſewer, quoth Sancho, 
ell now that doctor Pedro Regio is not here, for me to 
the eat ſomething of ſubſtance and weight, though it were 
ord but a luncheon of bread, and an onion? Jo-: night at 
ly ſupper, quoth the ſewer, amends ſhall be made for 
ble the defects of dinner, and your lordſhip ſhall have 
or- no cauſe to complain. God grant it, auſwered * ancho, 
ef- Then came in the countryman, who was of a goodly 
ok preſence ; and one might fee, a thouſand leag es off, 


ble that he was an honeſt, good, ſoul. The firſt thing he 
ay, ſaid, was: Which is the lord governor here? Who 


at ſhould, - anſwered the ſecretary, but he who is ſeated in 
+ the chair? J humble myſelf in his preſence, quoth the 
er, countryman, kneeling down, and begging his hard to 

| kiſs. Sancho refuſed it, and commanded him to rife, 
= and to tell his buſineſs. The countryman did ſo, and 
| then ſaid : My lord, I am a countryman, a native of 
* Miguel Turra, two leagues from Ciudad Real. What! 


I See the note in the foregoing page, 
F another 
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another Tirteafuera ? quoth Sancho: Say on, brother; 
for, let me tell you, I know Miguel Turra very well: 
it is not far from our town. The buſineſs is this, Sin 
proceeded the peaſant, By the mercy of God I wx 
married in peace, and in the face of the holy catholic 
Roman church. I have two ſons, bred fcholars : the 
younger ſtudies for batchelor, and the elder for licenci. 
ate. I am a widower; for my wife died, or rather: 
wicked phyſician killed her, by purging her when ſhe 
was with child ; and, if it had been god's will the child 
had been born, and had proved a ſon, I would have 
put him to ſtudy for doctor, that he might not enyy 
his two brothers, the batchelor and licenciate. So that, 
quoth Sancho, if your wife had not died, or had not 
been killed, you had not now been a widower ! No, 
certainly, my lord, anſwered the peaſant. We are 
much the nearer, replied Sancho: go on, brother ; for 
this is an hour rather for bed than buſineſs. I ſay then, 
quoth the countryman, that this ſon of mine, who is to 
be the batchelor, fell in love, in the ſame village, with 
a damſel called Clara Perlerina, daughter of Andie 
Perlerino, a very rich farmer; and this name of Perl. 
rino came not to them by lineal, or any other, deſcent, 
but becauſe all of that race are ſubject to the palſy *; 
and, to mend the name, they call them Perlerinos: 
though, to ſay the truth, the damſel is like any oriental 
pearl, and, looked at on the right fide, feems a very 
flower of the field: but, on the left, ſhe is not quite ſo 
fair ; for, on that ſide, ſhe wants an eye, which ſhe 
Joſt by the ſmall-pox : and, though the pits in her face 
are many and deep, her admirers fay, they are not 
pits, but ſepulchres, wherein the hearts of her lovers 
are buried. She is ſo cleanly, that, to prevent defiling 
her face, ſhe carries her noſe ſo cocked up, that i 
ſeems to be flying from her mouth: and, for all that, 
ſhe looks extremely well; for ſhe has a large mouth: 
and, did ſhe not lack half a ſcore or a dozen teeth and 
grinders, ſhe might paſs, and make a figure, among 
Jadies of the beſt faſhion. I ſay nothing of her lips; 


p Perlaticos, 
for 
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or they are ſo thin and lender, that, were it the faſhi- 
on to reel lips, as they do yarn, one might make a 
lein of them: but, being of a different colour from 
vhat is uſually found in lips, they have a marvellous 
pppearance'; for they are marbled with blue, green, 


f 

her; 
ell; 
Sir, 
Was 
olie 


the Wd orange-tawney. And, pray, my lord governor, 
nci- Whardon me, if I paint ſo minutely the parts of her, 
er 2 bo, after all, is to be my daughter; for I love her, 
ſhe nd like her mightily. Paint what you will, quoth 
bild ancho; for J am -mightily taken with the picture; 
ave and, had I but dined, I would not defire a better 
ny Neſert than your portrait. It ſhall always be at your 
hat, Nervice, anſwered the peaſant ; and the time may 


ame, when we may be acquainted, though we are 
ot ſo now : and, I aſſure you, my lord, if I could 
but paint her genteelneſs, and the tallneſs of her per- 
ſm, you would admire : but that cannot be, becauſe 
ſhe is crooked, and crumpled up together, and her knees 
ouch her mouth ; though, for all that, you may ſee 
lainly, that, could ſhe 2 ſtand upright, ſne would 
touch the cieling with her head. And ſhe would ere 
now have given her hand to my batchelor, to be his 
wife, but that ſhe cannot ſtretch it out, it is ſo ſhrunk : 
nevertheleſs her long guttered nails ſhew the goodneſs 


ef its make. So far, ſo good, quoth Sancho; and now, 
tal brother, make account that you have painted her from 
ery ead to foot: what is it you would be at? come to the 


point, without ſo many windings and turnings, ſo ma- 
ny fetches and digreſſions. What I deſire, my lord, an- 
ſwered the countryman, is, that your lordſhip would 
do me the favour to give me a letter of recommenda- 
tion to her father, begging his conſent to the match, 
lince we are pretty equal in our fortunes and natural 
ndowments : for, to ſay the truth, my lord-governor, 
my ſon is poſſeſſed, and there is ſcarce a day, in which 
the evil ſpirits do not torment him three or four times ; 
nd and, by having fallen once into the fire, his face is as 
ng {Wirivelled as a piece of ſcorched parchment, and his 
's; eyes are ſomewhat bleared and running: but he is as 
good-conditioned as an angel; and, did he not buffet, 
and give himſelf frequent cuffs, he would be a very 
for F 2 ſaints 
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| replied Sancho. One thing more I would aſk, qu 
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faint, Would you have any thing elſe, honeſt fri 


the peaſant, but that I dare not: yet, out it ſhall; | 
in ſhort, it ſhall not rot in my breaſt, come of it yi 
will. I ſay then, my lord, I could be glad your 0 
ſhip would give me three or fix hundred ducats tows 
the fortune of my batchelor ; I mean, towards the fy 
niſhing his houſe; for, in ſhort, they are to live 
themſelves, without being ſubject to the impertinence; 
their fathers-in-law. Well, quoth Sancho, ſee if 10 
would have any thing elſe, and be not aſhamed to u 
it. No, for certain, anſwered the peaſant : and fey 
had he ſaid this, when the governor, getting up, al 
laying hold of the chair he ſat on, ſaid: I voyy 
god, Don lubberly, ſawcy, bumpkin, if you do noty 
you gone, and inſtantly avoid my preſence, with t 
chair will I crack your ſkull : fon of a whore, raſc 
painter for the devil himſelf ! at this time of day; 
come and aſk me for ſix hundred ducats! Where ſhoul 
J have them, ſtinkard? and, if I had them, why ſhaul 
I give them to thee, jibing fool? What care I for 
guel Turra, or for the whole race of the Perlerini! 
Be gone, I ſay, or, by the life of my lord duke, I wi 
be as good as my word. You are no native of | 
guel Turra, but ſome ſcoffer ſent from hell to tempt H 
Impudent ſcoundrel ! I have not yet had the go 
ment a day and half, and you would have me har 
fix hundred ducats! The ſewer made ſigns to ti 
countryman to go out of the hall, which he did, hag 
ing down his head, and ſeemingly afraid, leſt the 9 
vernor ſhould execute his threat; for the knave ven 
well knew how to play his part. 
But let us leave Sancho in his paſſion, and peace it 
with him and company: and let us return to Don Quiz 
ote, whom we left with his face bound up, and unde 
cure of his cattiſh wounds, of which he was not quit 
healed in eight days; in one of which there befel hin 
what Cid Hamet promiſes to relate, with that punQuz 
lity and truth, with which he relates every thing belong 
ang to this hiſtory, be it never ſo minute. 
CHAI. 
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what befel Don Quixote with Donna Rodriguez, 


he ducheſs's Duenna, together avith other accidents, 
worthy to be written, and had in eternal remem- 
brance. 


BOVE meaſure diſcontented and melancholy was 
\ the ſore-wounded Don Quixote, having his face 
bund up, and marked, not by the hand of god, but 
the claws of a cat; misfortunes incident to knight- 
P, A rantry. During fix days he appeared not in publick ; 


von one night of which, lying awake and reſtleſs, me- 

not rating on his misfortunes, and the perſecution he ſuf- 

1th ed from 4/ti/idora, he perceived ſomebody was open- 

aa his chamber-door with a key, and preſently ima- 

Fu red, that the enamoured damſel was coming to af- 
Ou 


ault his chaſtity, and expoſe him to the temptation of 


ſhou ailing in the fidelity he owed to his lady Dulcinea del 
for 560% . No, ſaid he (believing what he fancied, and 
ne loud as to be over-heard) not the prone beauty 
1 upon earth ſhall prevail with me to ceaſe adoring her, 
MI My 


who is engraven and imprinted in the bottom of my 
heart, and in the inmoſt receſſes of my entrails ; whe- 
ther, my deareſt lady, you be now transformed in- 
to a garlick-eating country-wench, or into a nymph of 
the golden Iagus, weaving tiſſue-webs with gold and 
ſilken twiſt ; or whether you are in the power of Mer- 
lin or Monteſinos : wherever you are, mine you are, and 
wherever | am, yours 1 have been, and yours I will 
remain, The concluſion of theſe words, and the o- 


e lh pening of the door, were at the ſame inſtant. Up he 
air ſtood upon the bed, wrapped from top to toe in a quilt 
nde 


of yellow ſatin, a woollen cap on his head, and his 
face and muſtachoes bound up; his face, becauſe of its 
ſcratches, and his muſtachoes, to keep them from flagg- 
ing and falling down. In which guiſe he appeared tne 
molt extraordinary fantaſm imaginable. He nailed his 
eyes to the door, and, when he expected to ſee the poor 
captivated and ſorrowful Altiſidora enter, he perceived 
Fy approaching 


1 
i 
*H 
. 
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ſhe turned about to be gone, and, with the fear, tread- 


in purgatory, as your worſhip ſeems to think, but 
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approaching a moſt reverend Duenna, in a long whi 
veil, that covered her from head to foot. She cariig 
between the fingers of her left hand half a lig 
candle, and held her right hand over it, to ſhade ji 
face, and keep the glare from her eyes, which wer 
hidden behind a huge pair of ſpectacles. She 21 
vanced very ſlowly, and trod very ſoftly, Don 2uixyM 
obſerved her from his watch-tower, and perceiving 
her figure, and noting her ſilence, he fancied ſony 
witch or ſorcereſs was come in that guiſe to do hin 
fome ſhrewd turn, and began to 800 himſelf apace 
The apparition kept moving forward, and when i 
came to the middle of the room, it lifted up its eye, 
and ſaw in what a hurry Don Quixote was croſſing him. 
ſelf: and, if he was afraid at ſeeing ſuch a figure, ſhe 
was no leſs diſmayed at fight of his, and, ſeeing 
him ſo lank and ſo yellow, with the quilt, and the bau- 
dages, which disfigured him, ſhe cried out, ſaying: 
Feſus ! what do I ſee? With the fright, the candle 
fell out of her hand, and, finding herſelf in the dark, 


ing on her ſkirts, ſhe tumbled, and down ſhe fell. 
Den Quixote, trembling with affright, began to ſay: 
I conjure thee, phantom, or whatever thou art, tell me 
who thou art, and what thou wouldſt have with me: 
if thou art a ſoul in torment, tell me, and I will do 
all I can for thee; for I am a catholic chriſtian, and 
love to do good to all the world: for that purpoſe 1 
took upon me the profeſſion of knight-errantry, an em- 

loyment which extends to the doing good even to ſouls 
in purgatory. The bruiſed Dzenna, hearing herſelf 
thus exorciſed, gueſſed at Don 2uirote's fear by her own, 
and, in a low and doleful voice, anſwered : Signor 
Don Quixote (if peradventure your worſhip be Don 
Quixote) J am no phantom nor apparition, nor ſoul 


Donna Rodriguex, Duenna of honour to my lady du- 
cheſs, and am come to your worſhip with one of thoſe 
caſes of neceſſity, your worſhip is wont to remedy. 
Tell me then, Signora Donna Rodriguez, quoth Don 
Quixote, does your ladyſhip, peradventure, 9 

quality 
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Mualicy of procureſs? If you do, I give you to under- 

Wand | am fit for no body's turn, thanks to the peerleſs 
eauty of my miſtreſs Du/cinea del Toboſo. In ſhort, 
| Prora Donna Redriguez,, on condition you wave all 


End return hither, and we vill diſcourſe of whatever. 
&ou pleaſe to command, with.exception, as I told you, 
do all kind of amorous incitements. LI bring meſſages, 
Woood Sir! anſwered the Duenna your worſhip miſtakes 
me very much: I am not yet ſo advanced in years, to 
be forced to betake myſelf to ſo low an employment; 
for, god be praiſed, my ſoul is ſtill in my body, and 
W ll my teeth in my head, excepting a few uſurped 
@ from me by catarrhs, ſo common in this country of 
8 4rragon. But ſtay a little, Sir, till I go and light 
my candle, and I will return inſtantly, to relate my 
griefs to your worſhip, as to the redreſſer of all the 
@ grievances in the world. And, without ſlaying for 
an anſwer, ſhe went out of the room, leaving Dor 
Quixote in expectation of her return. 

Straight a thouſand thoughts crowded into his mind, 
touching this new adventure, and he was of opinion, 


to the hazard of breaking his plighted troth to his lady; 
and he ſaid to himſelf: Who knows but the devil, who 
is ſubtle and deſigning, means to deceive me now with 
2 Duenna, though he has not been able to effect it 
with empreſſes, queens, ducheſſes, marchioneſſes, or 


counteſſes? For I have often heard ingenious people 


ſay, The devil, if he can, will ſooner tempt a man 
with a flat-noſed, than a hawk-noſed, woman " : and 
who can tell, but this ſolitude, this opportunity, and 
this filence, may awaken my defires, which are now 
aſleep, and, in my declining years, make me fall 
where I never yet itumbled ? In ſuch caſes, it is bet- 


ter to fly, than ſtand the battle. But ſure I am not in 


my right ſenſes, to talk ſo idly ; for it is impoſlible 
that a white-veiled, lank, and be - ſpectacled Duenna 
ſhould move, or excite, a wanton thought in the lewd- 


eſt breaſt in the world. Is there a Duenna upon earth, 


3 That is, with a foul, than a fair, object. 
F 4 that 


Wmorous meſſages, you may go and light your candle, 


be had done ill, and judged worſe, to expoſe himſelf 
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that has tolerable fleſh and blood? Is there a Due, Mer ce. 
upon the globe, that is not impertinent, wrinkled, ang Hut h 
ſqueamiſh? Avaunt then, ye rabble of Duennas, uſcle; the f 
to any human pleaſure! O how rightly did that lady Nov 
act, of whom it is {aid, that ſhe had, at the foot of unbe 
her ſtate ſopha, a couple of ſtatues of Duennas, with Wi bow 
their ſpectacles and bobbin-cuſhions, as if they were a; and 
work” which ſtatues ſerved every whit as well for te (we! 
dignity of her ſtate-room, as real Duennas ! And, ſo we 
ſaying, he jumped off the bed, defigning to lock hi; ane 


door, and not let Signora Rodriguez enter. But, be. WW 
fore he could ſhut it, Signora Rodriguez was juſt te. hc 
turned, with a lighted taper of white wax; and, ſee. Jin 


ing Don Quixote ſo much nearer, wrapped up in his 
_ with his bandages, and night-cap, ſhe was again WR -/ 

righted, and, retreating two or three ſteps, ſhe faid, WK 
Sir knight, am | ſafe? for I take it to be no very good th 
ſign of modeſty, that your worſhip is got out of bed, * 
1 ſhould rather aſk you that queſtion, madam, anſwer- WR * 
ed Don Quixote, and therefore I do aſk, if I am ſaſe 
from being aſiaulted and raviſhed ? By whom? and 
from whom, Sir knight, do you expect this ſecurity? 
anſwered the Duenna. By you, and from you, replied 
Don Qurxote : for J am not made of marble, nor you, 
I ſuppoſe, of braſs; nor is it ten o'clock in the mor- 
ning, but midnight, and ſomewhat more, as I imagine; 
and we are in a room cloſer and more ſecret than the 
cave, in which the bold and traiterous AZ neas enjoyed 
the beautiful and tender-hearted Dido. But, madam, 
give me your hand; for I deſire no greater ſecurity 
than my own continence and reſerve, beſides what that 
moſt reverend veil inſpires. And, fo ſaying, he kiſſed 

is right hand, and with it took hold of her's, which 
ſhe gave him with the ſame ceremony. 

Here Cid Hamet makes a parentheſis, and ſwears 
by Mahomet, he would have given the better of his 
two veſts, to have ſeen theſe two walking from the 
door to the bed-fide, handing and handed fo ceremo- 
niouſly. 

In ſhort, Don Quixote got into bed, and Donna Ro- 
driguex ſat down in a chair at ſome little diſtance from 
it, without taking off her ſpectacles, or ſetting 1 5 

er 
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er candle. Don Quixote covered himſelf up cloſe, all 


Put his face, and, they both having pauſed awhile, 
the firſt, who broke ſilence, was Don Qui vote, ſaying : 
Now, Signora Donna Rodriguez, you may unrip and 
E inboſom all that is in your careful heart and piteous 
E bowels : for you ſhall be heard by me with chaſte ears, 
and aſſiſted by compaſſionate deeds. I believe it, an- 
E (ered the Duenngn; for none but ſo chriſtian an an- 
cer could be expected from your worſhip's gentle 
and pleaſing preſence. 


The buiineſs then is, Signor Don Quixote, that, 


8 though your worſhip ſees me ſitting in this chair, and 
in the mid of the kingdom of Aryragon, and in the 
E carb of a poor perſecuted Duenna, I was born in the 
© arias of Oviedo, and of a family allied to ſome of 
the beſt of that province. But my hard fortune, and 


the negligence of my parents, which reduced them, I 


know not which way, to untimely poverty, carried me 
to the court of Madiid, where, for peace ſake, and to 
| prevent greater inconveniencies, my parents placed me 
in the ſervice of a great lady: and I would have your 


worſhip know, that in making needle· caſes and plain- 


| work, I was never out-done by any body in all my 
| life. My parents left me in ſervice, and returned to 
| their own country; and, in a few years after, I be. 


lieve, they went to heaven ; for they were very good 


| and catholic chriſtians. I remained an orphan, and 


ſtinted to the miſerable wages, and ſhort commons, 
uſual given in great houſes to ſuch kind of ſervants. 
About that time, without my giving any encourage- 
ment for it, a gentleman-uſher of the family fell in love 
with me ; a man in years, with a fine beard, and of a 
comely perſon, and above all, as good a gentleman as 
the king himſelf; for he was a highlander. We did 
not carry on our amour ſo ſecretly, but it came to the 
notice of my lady, who, without more ado, had us 
married in peace, and in the face of our holy mother 
the catholic Roman church: from which marriage 
ſprung a daughter, to finiſh my good fortune, if I had 
any ; not that I died in child-bed (for I went my full 
time, and was ſafely delivered) but becauſe my * 
EI ie 
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died ſoon after of a certain fright he took ; and had | 
but time to tell the manner how, your worſhip, I an 
ſure, would wonder. | 

Here ſhe began to weep moſt tenderly, and aid: 
Pardon me, good Signor Don Quixote; for I cannot 
command my ſelf ; but as often as | call to mind ny 
unhappy ſpouſe, my eyes are brim full. God be my 
aid! with what ſtatelineſs did he uſe to carry my lady 
behind him on a puiſſant mule, black as the very jet; 
for in thoſe times coaches and fide-ſaddles were not in 
Faſhion, as it is ſaid they are now, and the ladies rode 
behind their ſquires. Nevertheleſs I cannot help tel. 
ling you the following ſtory, that you may ſee hoy 
well-bred, and how punctilious my good huſband was, 
At the entrance into faint wage 's ſtreet in Madrid 
which 1s very narrow, a judge of one of the court; 
happened to be coming out with two of his officers be- 
fore him, and, as ſoon as my good ſquire ſaw him, he 
turned his mule about, as if he deſigned to wait upon 
him. My lady, who was behind him, ſaid to him in 
a low voice: What are you doing, blockhead ? am 
not I here? The judge civilly ſtopped his horſe, and 
ſaid: Keep on your way, Sir; for it is my buſineſs n- 
ther to wait upon my lady Donna Cafilda: that wa 
my miſtreſs's name. My huſband perſiſted, cap in 
hand. in his intention to wait upon the judge. Which 
my lady perceiving, full of choler and indignation, 
ſhe pulled out a great pin, or rather, I believe, a bod- 
kin, and ſtuck it into his back : whereupon my huf- 
band bawled out, and, writhing his body. down he 
came with his lady to the ground. Two of her foot- 
men ran to help her up, as did the judge and his offi 
cers. The gate of Guadalajara, I mean the idle peo- 
ple that ſtood there, were all in an uproar. My miltrefs 
was forced to walk home on foot, and my huſband 
went to a barber ſurgeon's, telling him he was run 
quite through and through the bowels. The courte- 
ouſneſs and breeding of my ſpouſe was rumoured 
abroad, inſomuch that the boys got it, and teazed him 
with it in the ſtreets ; and, upon this account, and be- 


cauſe he was a little ſhort- ſighted, my lady _ 
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him away 3 the grief whereof, I verily believe, was 
the death of him. I was left a widow, and helpleſs, 
with a daughter upon my hands, who went on en- 
creaſing in beauty, like the foam of the ſea. Finally, 
| 25 I had the reputation of a good work-woman at my 
needle, my lady ducheſs, who was then newly married 
| to my lord duke, would needs have me with her to 
this kingdom of Arragon, together with my daughter, 
where, in proceſs of time, ſhe grew up, and with her 
all the accompliſhments in the world. She fings like 
any lark, dances quick as thought, capers as if ſhe 
would break her neck, reads and writes like a ſchopl- 
maſter, and caſts account like any uſurer. I ſay no- 
thing of her cleanlineſs ; for the running brook is not 
cleaner : And ſhe is now, if I remember right, ſixteen 
years of age, five months, and three days, one more 
or leſs. In a word, the ſon of a very rich country- - 
man, who lives not far off in a village of my lord 
duke's, grew enamoured of this girl of mine; and to 
be ſhort, I know not how it came about, but th 
got together, and, under promiſe of being her huſ- 
band, he has fooled my daughter, and now refuſes to 
perform it. And, though my lord duke knows the 
affair, and I have complained again and again to him, 
and begged him. to. command this ſame young farmer 
to marry my daughter, yet he turns the deaf ear, and 
will hardly vouchſafe to hear me: and the reaſon is, . 
becauſe.the couzening knave's father is rich, and lends - 
him money, . and is bound for him on all occaſions ; 
therefore he will not diſoblige nor offend him in any , 
wiſe. Now, good Sir, my defire is, that your wor- - 
ſup take upon you the redreſſing this wrong, either by 
entreaty, or by force of arms; ſince all the world ſays, 
your worſhip was born in it to redreſs grievances, to 
right the injured, and ſuccour the miſerable. And be 
pleaſed, Sir, to conſider my daughter's fatherleſs con- 
dition, her genteelneſs, her youth, and all the good 
qualities I have already mentioned: for, on my ſoul 
and conſcience, of all the damſels my lady has, there 
is not one that comes up to the ſole of her ſhoe: and 
one of them, called Alti ſidora, who is reckoned wy a 
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the livelieſt, and gracefulleſt of them all, falls aboye 
two leagues ſhort, in compariſon with my daughter; 
for, you muſt know, dear Sir, that all is not gold that 
glitters, and this ſame Altiſidorilla has more ſelf-conceit 
than beauty, and more aſſurance than modeſty ; be- 
dcn, ſhe is none of the ſoundeſt ; for her breath is ſo 
ong, there is no enduring to be a moment near her. 
Nay, even my lady ducheſs herſelf——but mum for 
that ; for they ſay, walls have ears. | 
What of my lady ducheſs? quoth Don 2uixete, 
Tell me, madam Rodriguez, by my life. Thus con- 
jured, replied the Duenna, I cannot but anſwer to 
whatever is aſked me with all truth. Your worſhip, 
Signor Don Quixote, muſt have obſerved the beauty of 
my lady ducheſs ; that complexion like any bright and 
poliſhed ſword ; thoſe cheeks of milk and crimſon, 
with the ſun in the one, and the moon in the other; 
and that ſtatelineſs with which ſhe treads, or rather 
diſdains the ground ſhe walks on, that one would think 
ſhe went diſpenſing health where-ever ſhe paſſes. Let 
me tell you, Sir, ſhe may thank god for it, in the firſt 
place, and next two iſſues ſhe has, one in each leg, 
which diſcharge all the bad humours, of which the 
phyſicians ſay ſhe is full, Holy Mary /  quoth Dor 
Duixote, is it poſſible my ws, ducheſs has ſuch drains: 
I ſhould never have believed it, had the bare-footed 
fryars themſelves told it me ; but, fince madam Don- 
na Reoariguez ſays it, it muſt needs be ſo. But ſuch 
iſſues, and in ſuch places, mult diſtil nothing but liquid 
amber : verily I am now convinced, that this making 


of iſſues is a matter of great conſequence in reſpe to 


health. | | | 

* -* , Scarcely had Don Quixote ſaid*this, when with a 
great bounce the chamber door flew open; the ſurprize 
at which made Donna Rodrigues let fall her candle out 
of her hand, and the room remained as dark as a wolf's 
mouth *, as the ſaying is; and preſently the poor 
Dxenna found herſelf griped fo faſt by the throat with 
two hands, that ſhe —4 not ſquall, and another per- 


1 Becauſe a wolf's mouth Is black, ſay the diftionaries, ot 


- 
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ſon, very nimbly, without ſpeaking a word, (whipped 
up her petticoats, and with a flipper, as it ſeemed, gave 
her ſo many flaps, that it would have moved one's pi- 
ty: and though it did that of Don Quixote, he ſtirred 
not from the bed, and, not knowing the meaning of 
all this, he lay ſtill and filent, fearing leſt that round 
and ſound flogging ſhould come next to his turn. And 
his fear proved not in vain ; for the ſilent executioners, 
leaving the Duenna, who durſt not cry out, well cur- 
ried, came to Don Quixote; and, turning down the 
bed-cloathes, they pinched him ſo often and ſo hard, 
that he could not forbear going to fiſty-cuffs in his own 
defence, and all this in marvellous filence. The battle 


laſted ſome half an hour : the phantoms went off : Donna 


Rodriguex adjuſted her petticoats, and, bewailing her 
misfortune, marched out of the door without ſaying'a 
word to Don Quixate, who, ſad and ſorely be-pinched, 
confuſed, and penſive, remained alone: where we will _ 
leave him impatient to learn, who that perverſe en- 

chanter was, that had handled him ſo roughly. But 
that ſhall be told in its proper place; for Sancho Pan;a 
calls upon us, and the method of the hiſtory requires. 


It, 
CHAP. XVII 


Of what befel Sancho Panga as he was going the round 
a „ OE IO 


E left the grand governor moody and out of 
humour at the knaviſh piQture-drawing peaſant, 
who, inſtructed by the ſteward, 'and he by the duke, 
played off Saxcho ; who, maugre his ignorance, rude- 
neſs, and inſufficiency, held them all tack, and ſaid to 


thoſe about him, and to doctor Pedro Rezio, who, 


when the ſecret of the duke's letter 'was over, came | 
back into the hall: I now plainly perceive, that judges 
and governors muſt or ought to be made of braſs, if 


they would be inſenſible of the importunities of -your 


men of buſineſs, who, being intent upon their own af- 
fairs alone, come what-will of it, at all hours, and at 
all times, will needs be heard and diſpatched ; has | 
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the poor judge does not hear and diſpatch them, either 
becauſe he cannot, or becauſe it is not the proper time 
for giving them audience, preſently they murmur and 
eraduce him, gnawing his very bones, and calumniating 
him and his family. Fooliſh man of buſineſs, imper- 
tinent man of buſineſs, be not in ſuch haſte ; wait for 
the proper ſeaſon and conjuncture for negotiation : 
come not at dinner time, nor at bed time ; for judges 
are made of fleſh and blood, and muſt give to their na- 
ture what their nature requires ; excepting only poor I, 
who do not ſo by mine, thanks to Signor doctor Ped: 
Rexio Tirteafuera here preſent, who would have me. 
die of hunger, and affirms, that this kind of dying is in 
order to live : God grant the ſame life to him and all 
thoſe of his tribe; I mean bad phyſicians : for good 
ones deſerve palms and laurels. All who knew Sancho 
Panga, were in admiration to hear him talk ſo ele. 
y. and could not tell what to aſcribe it to, unleſi 
t offices and weighty employments quicken and en- 
liven ſome underſtandings, as they confound and ſtupify 
others. In ſhort, doctor Pedro Rezio Aguero de Tirteafuera 
promiſed he ſhould ſup that night, — it were con- 
trary to all the aphoriſms of Hippocrates. With this the 
governor reſted ſatisfied, and expected with great im- 
patience the coming of the night, and the hour of ſu 
per ; and though time, to his thinking, ſtood lock fil. 
et at length the wiſhed · for hour came, and they gave 
Vim ſome cow-beef, haſhed with onions, and calve's 
feet, ſomewhat of the ftaleſt, boiled. However he 
laid about him with more reliſh, than if they had given 
him Milan godwits, Roman pheaſants, veal of Sorento, 
partridges of Moron, or geeſe of Lawajos ; and, in the 
midſt of ſupper, turning to the doctor, he ſaid : Look 
you, maſter doctor, henceforward take no care to pro- 
vide me your nice things to eat, nor your tit-bits ; for 
it will be throwing my ſtomach quite off the hinges, 
which is accuſtomed to goat's fleſh, cow-beef, and ba. 
con, with turnips and onions ; and if perchance you 
give it court kickſhaws, it receives them with ſqueam- 
iſhneſs, and ſometimes with loathing What maſter 
| ſewer here may do, is to gue te nn; of OE 
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bles you call your o/la-podridas, and the ſtronger. they 
are the better : and you may inſert and ſtuff in them 
whatever you will: for ſo it be an eatable, I ſhall take 
it kindly, and will one day make you amends: and 
let no body play upon me ; for either we are, or we are 
not: and let us all live and eat together in peace and 
good . for when god ſends day-light, it is 
day for every body. I will govern this iſland, without 
loſing my own right, or _— away another man's, 
and let every one keep a good look-out, and mind each 
man his own buſineſs: for I would have them to know, 
the devil is in the wind, and, if they put me upon it, 
they ſhall ſee wonders. Ay, ay, make yourſelves ha- 
ney, and the waſps will devour you. Certainly, m 
lord governor, quoth the ſewer, there is reaſon in 
your worſhip ſays, and I dare engage in the name of 
all the iſlanders of this ifland, that they will ſerve your 
worſhip with all punctuality, love, and good-will ; 
for your ſweet and indulgent way of governing from 
the very firſt leaves us no room to do, or to think 
any thing, that may redound to the diſſervice of 
your worſhip I believe it, anſwered Sancho, and they 
would be fools, if they did, or thought, otherwiſe. And 
I tell you again to take care for my ſuſtenance, and for 
my Dapple's, which is what is moſt material and im- 
rtant in this buſineſs : and when the hour comes, we 
will go the round; for it is my intention to clear this 
iſland of all manner ef filth, of vagabonds, idlers, and 
ſharpers. For you muſt underſtand, friends, that idle 
and lazy people in a commonwealth are the fame as 
drones in a bee-hive, which eat the honey that the in- 
duſtrious bees lay up in ſtore. My deſign is to protect 
the peaſants, preſerve to the gentry their privileges, 


1 An olla- podriua is a diſh confiſting of a great number of ingre= 
dients, as fleſh, fowl, Efc. all fewed together, Podrida is uſu- 
ally interpreted rotten, as if the ſtew ing hem together was ſuppoſed 
to have the ſame effect, as to making them tender, as rottenneſa 


would have. But Covarruvias, in his etymologies, derives it 


from poderoſo, powerful, becauſe all the ingredients are ſubſtantisl 
and nouriſhing. as this is confirmed by Sancho's adding, tbe 


reward 
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reward ingenious artiſts, and above all to have regard 
to religion, and to the honour of the religious. What 
think ye of this, my friends? Do I ſay ſomething, or 
do I crack my brain to no purpoſe ? My lord gover. 
nor, quoth the ſteward, ſpeaks ſo well, that I wonder 
to hear a man, ſo void of learning as your worſhip, 
who, I believe, cannot ſo much as read, ſay ſuch and 
ſo many things, and all ſo ſententious and inſtructive, 
and ſo far beyond all that could be expected from your 
worſhip's former underſtanding, by thoſe who ſent us, 
and by us, who are come hither. But every day pro- 
- duces new things; jeſtz turn into earneſt, and joker; 
are joked upon. | 
'The night came, and, the governor having ſupped 
with the licence of doctor Rexio, they prepared for go- 
ing the round, and he ſet out with the ſecretary, the 
. ſteward, the ſewer, and the hiſtoriographer, who had 
the care of recording his actions, together with ſerjeants 
and notaries, enough to have formed a middling batta- 
lion. In the midit of them marched Sancho, with his 
white rod of office; and having traverſed a few ſtreets, 
they heard the claſhing of ſwords. They haſted to the 
place, and found two men fighting ; who, ſeeing the 
officers coming, deſiſted, and one of them ſaid : Help, 
in the name of god and the king! Is it permitted in 
this town to rob folks, and ſet upon them in the ſtreets! 
Hold, honeſt man, quoth Sancho, and tell me what 
is the occaſion of this fray; for I am the governor, 
The other, his antagoniſt, ſaid: My lord governor, I 
will briefly relate the matter: Vour honour muſt un- 
derſtand, that this gentleman is juſt come from win- 
ning, in that gaming houſe yonder over the way, above 
a a thouſand reals, and god knows how ; and I, being 
reſent, gave judgment in his favour, in many a doubt- 
1 point, againſt the dictates of my conſcience. - Up 


de got with the winnings, and, when I expected he 


would have given me a crown at leaſt, by way of pre- 
ſent, as is the uſage and cuſtom among gentlemen of 
diſtinction, ſuch as I am, who ſtand by, ready at all 
adventures to back unreaſonable demands, and to pre- 
vent quarrels, he pocketed up his money, and went * 
f 0 
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the houſe. I followed him in dudgeon, and with 
20d words, and civil expreſſions, deſired him to give 
me though it were but eight reals, ſince he knows I am 
man of honour, and have neither office nor benefice, 
y parents having brought me up to nothing, and left 
e nothing: and this knave, as great a thief as Cacus, 
nd as arrant a ſharper as Andradilla, would give me but 
four reals. Judge, my lord governor, how little ſhame, 
and how little conſcience, he has. But, in faith, had 
it not been for your honour's coming, I would have 
made him diſgorge his winnings, and have taught him 
how many ounces go to the pound. What ſay you to- 
this, friend, quoth Sancho? The other anſwered, that 
all his adverſary had ſaid was true, and he did not 
intend to have given him any more than four reals ; 
for he was often giving him ſomething, and they, who 
expect the benevolence , ſhould be mannerly, and 
take with a chearful countenance / whatever is given 
them, and not ſtand upon terms with the winners, un- 
leſs they know,them for certain to be ſharpers, and that 
their winnings were unfairly gotten; and, for demon- 
ſtration of his being an honeſt man, and no cheat, as the 
other alledged, there could be no ſtronger proof than 
his refuſal to comply with his demand ; for cheats are 
always tributaries to the lookers-on, who know them. 
That is true, quoth the ſteward : be pleaſed, my lord 
governor, to adjudge what is to be done with theſe 
men. What ſhall be done, is this, anſwered Sancho: 
You, maſter winner, good, bad, or indifferent, give 
your hackſter here immediately an hundred reals, and 
pay down thirty more for the poor priſoners: and you, 
Sir, who have neither office nor benefice, and live with- 
out any employment in this iſlaud, take theſe hundred. 
reals inſtantly, and, ſometime to-morrow, get you out 
of this iſland for ten years, on pain, if you tranſgreſs, 
ot-finiſhing your baniſhment in the next life: for I will 


1 Barats, It originally ſignifies cheap: but, among gameſters, 

ar barato is, when a gameſter, by way of courteſy, or for ſome 

other regen, gives ſomething to a ſtander-by. Aud this in Spain is 
common pr-Ct:ce among all ranks of people. | 


hang 


214 The LIFE and EXPLOITS of 


hang you on a gallows, or at leaſt the hangman ſhall di 
it for me; and let no man reply, leſt I puniſh him ſe. 
verely. The one diſburſed ; the other received: the 
one went out of the iſland-; the other went home to his 


houſe ; and the 12 ſaid: Ft ſhall coſt me a fall 


or I will demoliſh theſe gaming-houſes ; for I have: 
ſuſpicion that they are very prejudicial. This, at leaf; 

quoth one of the ſcriveners, your honour cannot put 
; + for a great perſon keeps it, and what he loſes in 
the year, is beyond compariſon more than what he 
gets by the cards. Your worſhip may exert your au. 
thority againſt petty gaming-houſes, which. do more 
harm, and cover more abuſes :: for, in thoſe, which 
belong to perſons of quality, notorious cheats dare not 
put their tricks in practice; and, fince the vice of play 
is become a common practice, it is better it ſhould go 
forward in the houſes of people of diſtinction, than in 
thoſe of mean quality, where they take in unfortunate 
bubbles after midnight, and ſtrip off their very ſkin, 
Well, maſter notary, quoth Sancho, there is a great 
deal to be faid upon this ſubject. 

And now up came a ſerjeant, having laid hold of: 
young man, and ſaid: My lord governor, this youth 
was coming tovards us; but, as ſoon as he perceived it 
was the round, he faced about, and began to run like 
a ſtag ; a ſign he muſt be ſome delinquent. I purſued 
him, and, had he not ſtumbled and fallen, I ſhould 
never have overtaken him. Why did you fly, young 
man? quoth Sancho. The youth replied : My lord, 
to avoid anſwering the multitude of queſtions officers 
are wont to aſk. What trade are you of? quoth Sancho. 
A weaver, anſwered the youth. And what do you 
weave ? quoth Sancho. Iron heads for ſpears, an it 
pleaſe your worſhip. You are pleaſant with me, and 
value yourſelf upon being a joker *, quoth Sancho : it 
is very well ; and whither were you going ? To take 
the air *, Sir, replied the lad. And, pray, where do 


1 Cbocarrero: probably the original of our word Foker. The 
pronunciation of the two firſt ſyllables is the ſame; the others the 
termination of a word, proper to the Spaniſh. ': x44 

2 Tomar el ayre, The ſame idiom here in both languages. 


people 
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people take the air in this iſland ? ſaid Sancho. Where 
it blows, an{wered the youth. Good, quoth Sancho 3 
you anſwer to the purpoſe : you are a diſcreet youth. 
But now, make account that I am the air, and that L 
blow in your poop, and drive you to goal, Here, 
lay hold on him and carry him to priſon : I will make 
him ſleep there to-night, without air. Before god, 
quoth the youth, your honour can no more make me 
lep there, than you can make me a king. Why can- 
not I make you fleep in priſon? demanded Sancho : 
have I not power to confine or releaſe you, as I pleaſe ? 
How much power ſoever your worſhip may have, you 
have not enough to make me ſleep in priſon. Why 
not? replied Sancho: away with him immediately, 
where he ſhall ſee his miſtake with his own eyes ; and, 
leſt the goaler ſhould put his intereſted generoſity in 
practice, I will fconce him in the penalty of two thou- 
ſand ducats, if he ſuffers you to ſtir a ſtep from the 
priſon. All this is matter of laughter, anſwered the 
youth: the buſineſs is, I defy all the world to make me 
ſeep this night in priſon. Tell me, devil, quoth Sancho; 
have you ſome angel to deliver you, and unlooſe the 
fetters I intend to have clapped on you ? My lord go- 
vernor, anſwered the youth, with an air of pleaſantry, 
let us abide by reaſon, and come to the point Sup- 
poling your worſhip orders me to goal, and to be loaded 
with chains and fetters, and clapped into the dungeon, 
with heavy penalties laid upon the goaler, if he lets me 
ſtir out ; and let us ſuppoſe theſe orders punctually 
obeyed ; yet, for all that, if I have no mind to ſleep, 
but to keep awake all night, without ſo much as ſhut- 
ting my eye-lids, can your worſhip, with all your power, 
make me ſleep, whether I will or no? No, certainly, 
ſaid the ſecretary, and the man has carried his point, 
So that, quoth Sancho, you would forbear ſleeping only 
to have your own will, and not out of pure contra- 
diction to mine? No, my lord, ſaid the youth, not 
even in thought. Then god be with you, quoth Sax- 
che; go home to ſleep, and I wiſh you a good night's 
reſt ; for I will not endeavour to deprive you of it: 
but I would adviſe you for the future, not to be ſo 13 
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coſe with officers of juſtice ; for you may meet with 
one that may lay the joke over your noddle, 

The youth went his way, and the governor conti. 
nued his round; and, a little while after, came 3 
couple of ſerjeants, who had hold of a man, and ſaid: 
My lord governor, this here, who ſeems to be a man, 
is not ſo, but a woman, and no ugly one neither, in 
man's cloaths. They lifted up two or three lanthorng 
to her face, by the light of which they diſcovered that 
of a woman, ſeemingly about ſixteen years of age, or 
thereabouts. Her hair was tucked up, under a net. 
work cawl of gold and green filk, and ſhe herſelf beau. 
tiful as a hoatand pearls. They viewed her from head 
to foot, and ſaw ſhe had on a pair of fleſh-coloured 
ſtockings, with garters of white taffeta, and taſſels of 
gold and ſeed- pearl: her breeches were of green and 
gold tiſſue, and ſhe had on a looſe coat of the ſame, 
under which ſhe wore a very fine waiſtcoat of white 
and gold ſtuff, Her ſhoes were white, and ſuch as men 
wear. She had no ſword, but a very rich dagger; and 
on her fingers were many rings, and thoſe very good 
ones In a word, every body liked the maiden ; but 
none of them all knew her, and the inhabitants of the 
town ſaid, they could not imagine who ſhe ſhould be. 
They, who were in the ſecret of the jeſts put upon Sar 
cho, admired the moſt ; for this adventure was not of 
their contriving, and therefore they were in ſuſpenſe, 
expecting the iſſue of this unforeſeen accident. Sazche 
was ſtruck with the beauty of the young lady, and aſked 
her, who ſhe was, whither ſhe was going, and what 
had moved her to dreſs herſelf in that habit. She, fix- 
ing her eyes on the ground, with a modeſt baſhfoulnels 
. anſwered : Sir, I cannot declare ſo publickly what I am 
ſo much concerned to keep a ſecret : only one thing | 
muſt aſture you, that I am no thief, nor criminal perſon, 


but an unhappy maiden, whom the force of a certain 


jealouſy has made break the reſpect due to modeſty. 
The ſteward, hearing this, ſaid to Sancho ; My lord 


governor, order all your attendants to go aſide, that 
this lady may ſpeak her mind with leſs concern. 
The governor did fo, and they all went afide, 


excepting 
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excepting the ſteward, the ſewer, and the ſecretary, 
Then the damſel proceeded, ſaying : I, gentlemen, 
am daughter to Pedro Perez Mazorca, who farms the 
wool of this town, and comes frequently to my father's 
houſe. This will not paſs, madam, ſaid the ſteward ; 
for I know Pedro Perez very well, and am ſure he has 
no child, ſon nor daughter; and, beſides yqur ſaying 
he is your father, you immediately add, that he comes 
often to your father's houſe. I took notice of that, quoth 
Sancho. Indeed, gentlemen, anſwered the damſel, I 
am in ſuch confuſion, that I know not what I ſay ; 
but the truth is, I am daughter to Diego de la Llana, 
whom you muſt all know. This may paſs, anſwered 
the ſteward ; for I know Diego di la Llana, that he is 
a gentleman of quality, and rich, and has a ſon and a 
daughter : and, fince he has been a widower, no bod 

in all this town can ſay, they have ſeen the face of his 
daughter; for he keeps her ſo confined, that he will 
not give the ſun leave to ſhine. upon her; and report 
ſays, ſhe is extremely handſome. That is true, an- 
ſwered the damſel, and that daughter am I. Whether 
fame lies, or no, as to my beauty, you, gentlemen, 
are judges, ſince you have ſeen me: and then ſhe be- 
gan to weep moſt bitterly. Which the ſecretary R. 
ceiving, he whiſpered the ſewer, and ſaid very ſoftly: 
Without doubt, ſomething of importance muſt have 
been the occaſion, that ſo conſiderable a perſon, as this 
young lady, has left her own houſe, in ſuch a dreſs, 
and at ſuch an hour. No doubt of that, anſwered 
the ſewer; beſides that this ſuſpicion is confirmed 
by her tears. Sancho comforted her the beit he could, 


and defired her to tell them the whole matter, without 


fear; for they would all endeavour to ſerve her with 
great fincerity, and by all poſſible ways. n 
The caſe is, gentlemen, replied ſne, that my father 
has kept me locked up theſe ten years paſt ; for ſo long 
has my mother been under ground. Maſs is ſaid in our 
houſe in a rich chapel, and, in all this time, I have 
ſeen nothing but the ſun in the heavens by day, and 
the moon and ſtars; by night; nor do IL know What 
ſtreets, ſquares, or churches are, nor even men, ex- 
| cepting 
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2 my father and brother, and Pedro Perez the 
wool-farmer, whoſe conſtant viſits to our houſe led me 
to ſay, he was my father, to conceal the truth, Thi 
confinement, and denying me leave to go out, though 
hut to church, has for many days and months, paſt dif. 
quieted me very much. I had a mind to ſee the world, 
or at leaſt the town where I was born, thinking this 
defire was breach of that decency young ladies 
ought to pfeſerve towards themſelves. When I heard 
talk of bull feaſts, of darting canes on horſe-back, and 
.the repreſentation of plays, I aſked my brother, who 
15 a year younger than-myſelf, to tell me what thoſe 
things were, and ſeveral others that 1 had never ſeen; 
which he uſed to do in the beſt manner he could ; and 
all this did but inflame the defire I had of ſeeing them, 
In a word, to ſhorten the ſtory of my ruin, I prayed 
and entreated my brother — O that I had never prayed 
nor entreated him ! and then ſhe fell to weeping again, 
The ſteward ſaid to her: Proceed, madam, and make 
an end of telling us what has befallen you ; for your 
words and tears hold us all in ſuſpenſe. I have but 
few words left to ſpeak, anſwered the damſel, though 
many tears to ſhed: for ſuch miſplaced deſires as mine 
can be atoned for no other way. N 
The beauty of the damſel had rooted itſelf in the 
ſoul of the ſewer, Who held up his lanthorn again, to 
have another view of her; and he fancied the tears 
ſhe ſhed were dew-drops of the morning. or even ori- 
ent pearls : and he heartily wiſhed her misfortune might 
not KS great as her tears and ſighs ſeemed to indi- 
cate. The governor was out of all patience at the girl's 
dilatory manner of telling her ſtory, and bid her keep 
them no longer in ſuſpenſe; for it grew late, and 
they had a great deal more of the town to go over, 
She, between interrupted ſobs, and broken ſighs, ſaid : 
All my misfortune and unhappineſs is only this, that 
I defired my brother to dreſs me in his cloaths, and 
carry me out, ſome night or other, when my father 
was aſleep, to ſee the town. He, importuned by my 
intreaties, condeſcended to my defire, and, putting me 
on this habit, and 22 
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he hich fits as if it were made for him (for he has not 
ne one hair of a beard, and one would take him for a 
Us eautiful young girl) this night, about an hour ago, 
h ve got out of our houſe ; and, guided by our foot- 


boy and our own unruly fancies, we traverſed the 
whole town: and, as we were returning home, we 
aw a great crowd of people, and my brother ſaid to 
me: Siſter, this muſt be the round; put wings to your 
eet, and fly after me, that 2 may not khow us, or 

it will be worſe for us. And, ſo ſaying, he turned his 
back, and began, not to run, but to fly. In leſs than 
fix ſteps, I fell down through the fright, and, at that 
inſtant, the officer of juſtice, coming up, ſeized, and 
brought me before your honour ; where my indiſcreet - 
longing has covered me with ſhame before ſo many 
people. In effect then, madam, quoth Sancho, no 
other miſhap has befallen you, nor did jealouſy, as you 
told us at the beginning of your ſtory, carry you from 
home? No other thing, ſaid ſhe, has befallen me, nor 
is there any jealouſy in the cafe, but merely a deſire 
of ſeeing the world, which went no farther than ſeeing 

the ſtreets of this town. 

The coming up of two ſerjeants, one of whom 

had overtaken 3 ſeized her brother, as he fled from 
his fiſter, confirmed the truth of what the damſel had 
ſaid. The youth had on nothing but a rich petticoat, and 
a blue damaſk mantle, with a border of gold; no head - 
dreſs nor ornament, but his own hair, which was ſo fair 
and curled, that it ſeemed ſo many ringlets of fine gold. 
The governor, the ſteward, and the ſewer went aſide, 
and, without letting his fiſter hear, they aſked him how 
he came to be in that diſguiſe ? He, with no leſs baſh- 
fulneſs and concern, told the ſame ſtory his ſiſter had 
done ; at which the enamoured ſewer was much pleaſed. 
B:t the governor ſaid ; Really, gentle folks, this is a 
very childiſh trick, and, to relate this piece of folly, 
there needed not half fo many tears and ſighs: had you 
but ſaid ; our names are ſo and ſo, we got out of our 
father's houſe by ſuch a contrivance, only out of curi- 
olity, and with no other defign at all; the tale had been 
told, and all theſe weepings and wailings, and takings- 
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age, taking it for granted he would not refuſe him, 
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on at this rate, might have been ſpared. That is true 
anſwered the damſel; but the confuſion I was in, wa 
ſo great, that it did not ſuffer me to demean myſelf 3 
I ought. There is no harm done, anſwered bauch: 


we will ſee you ſafe to your father's 3 perhaps he hy - 
not miſſed you; and henceforward be not ſo childif, a 
nor ſo eager to ſee the world: for, The maid that; þþ 


modeſt, and a broken leg, ſhould ſtay at home; and 
The woman and the hen are loſt by gadding abroad; 
and, She who deſires to ſee, deſires no leſs to be ſeen 
I ſay no more. The youth thanked the governor fg 
the favour he intended them, in ſeeing them ſafe home, 
and ſo they bent their courſe that way; for the houſe 
was not far off, When they were arrived, the brothe 
threw up a little ſtone to a grated window, and that in- 
ſtant a ſervant maid, who waited for them, came donn 
and opened the door, and they went in, leaving ever 
one in admiration at their genteelneſs and beauty, a 
well as at their deſire of ſeeing the world by night, and 
without ſtirring out of the town: but they imputed al 
to their tender years. The ſewer's heart was pierced 
through and through, and he propoſed within himſelf tus 
to demand her, the next day, of her father in mami. 


as being a ſervant of the duke's. Sancho too had ſom Wer: 
thoughts of matching the young man with his daugh 
ter Sanchica, and determined to bring it about the fil 
opportunity, fancying to himſelf, that no match would 
be refuſed the governor's daughter. Thus ended that 
night's round, and two days after the government too, 
which put an end to all his deſigns and expeRations 


_as ſhall hereafter be ſhewn. 


; 
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CHAP. XVIII. 


E- * * 


Tn which is declared who were the enchanters and ex- 
ecutioners, that whipped the Duenna, and pinched: 
and ſcratched Don Quixote; with the ſucceſs of the: 
page, who carried the letter to Tereſa Panga, San- 
cho's wife. - 


ID HAMET, the moſt punctual ſearcher after 
the very atoms of this true hiſtory, ſays, that, 
when Duenna Rodriguez went out of her chamber to 
po to Don Quixote's, another Duenna, who lay with 
her. perceived it; and, as all Dzennas have the itch 
pf liſtening after, prying into, and ſmelling out, things, 
e followed her ſo ſoftly, that good Rodriguez did- 
not perceive it: and, as ſoon. as the Duenna ſaw her 
enter Don Z uixote's chamber, that ſhe might not be; 
vanting in the general humour of all Duennat, which 
is to be tell tales, away ſhe went that inſtant, to ac- 
quaint the ducheſs that Donna Rodriguez was then ac- 
tually in Don Quixotes chamber. The ducheſs ac- 
uainted the duke with it, and deſired his leave, that 
ſhe and Alliſidora might go and ſee what was the Da- 
nas buſineſs with Don Quixote. The duke gave it 
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h- er; and they both, very ſoftly, and ſtep by ſtep, went 
and poſted themſelves cloſe to the door of Don Quixote 3 
chamber, and ſo cloſe, that they overheard all that was 
vat aid within: and when the ducheſs heard the Duenna 


*xpoſe the fountains * of her iſſues, ſhe could not bear 
it, nor Allifidora neither; and ſo, brim-full of choler, 
and longing for revenge, they bounced into the room, 
and pinched: Don Quixote, and whipped the Duenna, 
in the manner above related: for affronts, levelled 
againſt the beauty and vanity of women, awaken their 
wrath in an extraordinary manner, and inflame them 
with a deſire of revenging themſelves. 


1 El Aranjuez, in the original. It is a royal garden, near Ma- 
did, fameus for its fountains and wWater- works. The metaphor 
P. , judged rather too far fetched for an Engliſh tranſlation, 


Vor. IV. i G The 


122 The LIFE and EXPLOITS of 


The ducheſs recounted to the duke all that had pa. 
ſed ; with which he was much diverted ; and the dy. 
cheſs, proceeding in her deſign of making ſport with 
Don Quixote, diſpatched the page, who had acted the 
part of Dulcinea in the project of her diſenchantment, 
to Tereſa Panga, with her huſband's letter (for Saxchy 
was ſo taken up with his government, that he had 
quite forgot it) and with another from herſelf, and 2 
large ſtring of rich corals by way of preſent. 

Now the hiſtory tells us, that the page was very diſ. 
creet and ſharp, and, being extremely deſirous to pleiſe 
His lord and lady, he departed, with a very good will, for 
Sancho's village, and, being arrived near it, he ſaw a par. 
cel of women waſhing in a brook, of whom he demand. 
ed, if they could tell him, whether one Tere/a Panga, wife 
of one Sancho Panga, ſquire to a knight called Dy 
Quixote de la Mancha, lived in that town. At which 
queſtion, a young wench, who was waſhing, got up, 
and faid : That Tereſa Panga is my mother, and that 
Sancho my father, and that knight our maſter. Come 
then, damſel, quoth the page, and bring me to your 
mother ; for I have a letter and a preſent for her from 
that ſame father of your's. That I will, with all my 
Heart, Sir, anſwered the girl, who ſeemed to be about 
fourteen years of age: and, leaving the linen ſhe was 
waſhing to gne of her companions, without putting any 
thing on her head or her feet (for ſhe was bare-legged 
and diſhevelled) ſhe ran ſkipping along before the page's 
horſe, ſaying : Come along, Sir; for our houſe ſtands 
Juſt at the entrance of the village, and there you will 
find my mother in pain enough for not having heard 
any news of my father this great while. I bring her 
ſuch good news, quoth the page, that ſhe may well 
thank god for it. In ſhort, with jumping, rant 
capering, the girl came to the village, and, before ſhe got 
into the houſe, ſhe called aloud at the door : Come forth, 
mother Tereſa, come forth, come forth; for here i 
a gentleman, who brings letters and other things from 
my good father. At which voice her mother Tere/a 
Panga came out, ſpinning a diſtaff full of tow, hav 
on a grey petticoat, ſo ſhort, that it looked as if it wn 
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been dock'd at the placket, with a grey boddice alſo, 
and her ſmock-· leeves hanging about it. She was not 
yery old, though ſhe ſeemed to be above forty ; but 
was ſtrong, hale, finewy, and hard as a hazle-nut, 
She, ſeeing her daughter, and the page on horſeback, 
laid ; What is the matter, girl? what gentleman is 
this? It is an humble ſervant of my lady Donna Tereſi 
Panza, anſwered —— And, fo ſaying, he flung 
himſelf from his horſe, and, with great reſpect, went 
and kneeled before the lady Tere/a, laying : Be pleaſed, 
Signora Donna Tereſa, to give me your ladyſhip's 
hand to kiſs, as being the lawful and only wife of 
Signor Don Sancho Panga, ſole governor of the iſland 
Barataria. Ah, dear Sir, forbear, do not ſo, anſwer- 
ed Tereſa ; for I am no court-dame, but a poor country- 
woman, daughter of a ploughman, and wife of z 


ſquire-errant, and not of any governor at all. Your 


ladyſhip, anſwered the page, is the moſt worthy wife 
of an arch-worthy governor, and, for proof of what 
I ſay, be pleaſed, madam, to receive this letter, and 
this preſent. Then he pulled out of his pocket a ſtring 
of corals, each bead ſet in gold; and, putting it about 
her neck, he ſaid : This letter is from my lord gover- 
nor, and another that I have here, and theſe corals, 
are from my lady ducheſs, who ſends me to your lady- 
ſhip. Tereſa was amazed, and her daughter neither 
more nor leſs, and the girl ſaid: May I die, if our 
maſter Don Quixote be not at the bottom of this bu- 
lineſs, and has given my father the government, or 
earldom, he ſo often promiſed him. It is even ſo, 
anſwered the page, and, for Signor Don Quixote's ſake, 
my lord Sancho is now governor of the ifland Barata- 
ria, as you will ſee by this letter. Pray, young gen- 
tleman, quoth 7. wa be pleaſed to read it; for, 
though I can ſpin, I cannot read a tittle. Nor I nei- 
ther, added Sanchica : but ftay a little, and I will go 
call ſomebody that can, though it be the prieſt himſelf, 
or the batchelor Sampſon Carraſco, who will come with 
all their hearts to hear news of my father. There is 
no need of calling any body, quoth the page ; for, 
mough I cannot | Ho I _— read, and will read 90 | 
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So he read it: but, it having been inſerted before, 
it is purpoſely omitted here. 'Then he pulled out that 
From the ducheſs, which was as follows. 


Friend TERESA, 
„ H E good qualities, both of integrity and ea. 
63% pacity, of your huſband Sancho moved and in. 


duced me to deſire the duke my ſpouſe to give hin 
the government of one of the many iſlands he has. 
am informed he governs like any hawk; at which! 
and my lord duke are mightily pleaſed; and I give 
great thanks to heaven, that I have not been deceived 
in my choice of him for the ſaid government. For let 
me tell madam Tereſa, it is a difficult thing to find a 
good governor now-a-days, and god make me as good 
as Sanchs governs well, I ſend you hereby, my dear, 
a ſtring of corals ſet in gold: I wiſh they were of ori. 
.ental pearl: but, Whoever gives thee an egg, has no 
mind to ſee thee dead. 'The time will come, when we 
ſhall be better acquainted, and converſe together, and 
god knows what may happen. Commend me to Sar- 
chica your daughter, and tell her from me to get her. 
ſelf ready; for I mean to marry her toppingly when 
ſhe leaſt thinks of it. I am told the acorns of your 
town are very large : pray ſend me ſome two dozen 
of them ; for I ſhall eſteem them very much as coming 
from your hand: and write to me immediately, ad- 
vifing me of your health and welfare; and if you 
want any thing, you need but open your mouth, and 
your mouth ſhall be meaſured. So god keep you. 


From this place. Your loving Friend, 
The Duchzss. 
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Ah! quoth Tereſa, at hearing the letter, how good, 
how plain, how humble a lady] Let me be buried 
with ſuch ladies as this, and not with ſuch gentle- 
women as this town affords, who think, becauſe they 
are gentlefolks, the wind mult not blow upon them: 
and they go to church with as much vanity as if. they 
were very queens, One would think they took it 1 
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a diſgrace to look upon a eountry- woman; and you ſee 
here how this good lady, though-ſhe be a ducheſs, calls 
me friend, and treats me as if I were her equal, and 
equal may I ſee her to the highelt ſteeple in all La 
Mancha. As to the acorns, Sir, I will ſend her lady- 
ſhip a pocket-full, and ſuch as, for their bigngs, peo- 
ple may come to ſee and admire from far and near. 
And for the preſent, Sanchica, ſee and make much of 
this gentleman : take care of his horſe, and bring ſome 
new-laid eggs out of the ſtable, and ſlice ſome raſhers 
of bacon, and let us entertain him like any prince ; 
for the good news he has brought us, and his own good 
looks deſerve no leſs; and, in the mean-while, 1 will 
ſtep and carry my neighbours the news of our joy, and 
eſpecially to our father the prieſt, and to maſter Ni- 
cholas the barber, who are, and always have been, your 


father's great friends. Yes, mother, I will, anſwered 


Sanchica : but, hark you, I muſt have half that ſtring 
of corals ; for I do not take my lady ducheſs to be ſuch 
a fool as to ſend it all to you. It is all for you, daugh- 
ter, anſwered Tere/a : but let me wear it a few days 
about my neck ; for truly methinks it cheers my very 
heart. You will be no leſs cheered, quoth the page, 
when you ſee the bundle I have in this portmanteau: 
It is a habit of ſuperfine cloth, which the governor 
wore only one day at a hunting match, and has ſent 


it all to Signora Sanchica. May he live a thouſand 


years, anſwered Sanchica, and the bearer neither more 
nor leſs, ay, and two thouſand, if need be. 
Tereſa now went out of the houſe with the letters, 


and the beads about her neck, and playing, as ſhe went 


along, with her fingers upon the letters, as if they had - 
been a timbrel. And accidentally meeting the prieſt, 
and Sampſon Carraſco, ſhe began to dance, and ſay: 
In faith, we have no poor relations now ; we have got 
a government: ay, ay, let the proudeſt gentlewoman 
of them all meddle with me; T will make her know 
her diſtancen. What is the matter, Tere/a Pana 
t W 
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1 Yo la pondr? como nueva, Word for word, I will put ber as 


one new, The meaning is not obvious, and the dictionaries are of 
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| what extravagancies are theſe ? and what papers ay 
thoſe ? demanded.the prieſt. No other extravagancig, 
| quoth ſhe, but that theſe are letters from ducheſſes an 
governors, and theſe about my neck are true coral: 
the ave-maries and the pater-noflers are of beaten gold 
and I am a governeſs. God be our aid, Tereſa, re. 
plied they; we underſtand you not, nor know why 
you mean. Believe your own eyes, anſwered Tex, 
giving them the letters, The prieſt read them  » 
that Sampſon Carraſco heard the contents; and Sampſy 
and the prieſt ſtared at each other, as ſurpriſed at what 
they read. The batchelor demanded, who had brought 
thoſe letters. Tere/a anſwered, if they would come 
home with her to her houſe, they ſhould fee the mef. 
ſenger, who was a youth like any golden pine-tree; 
and that he had brought her another preſent, worth 
twice as much. The prieſt took the corals from her neck, 
and viewed and reviewed them ; and, being ſatisfied 
they were right, he began to wonder afreſh, and ſaid: 
By the habit I wear, I know not what to ſay, nor 
what to think of theſe letters, and theſe preſents. On 
one hand I ſee and feel the fineneſs of theſe corals, and 
on the other hand I read, that a ducheſs ſends to de- 
fire a dozen or two of acorns. Make theſe things tally, 
if you can, quoth Carraſco : but let us go and ſee the 
bearer of this pacquet, who may give us ſome light in- 
to theſe difficulties, which puzzle us. They Fa ſo, 
and Tereſa went back with them. 

They found the page ſifting a little barley for his 
horſe, and Sanchica cutting a raſher to fry, and pave 
it with eggs", for the paye's dinner; whoſe aſpeft 
and good appearance pleaſed them very much. Aſter 
they had ſaluted him, and he them, Sampſon deſired 
him to tell them news both of Don Quixote and Sancho 
Panza; for, though they had read Sancho's and the 
ducheſs's letters, ſtill they were confounded, and could 


no ſeryice here. Perhaps it may be, I vill treat ber as a new» 
comer, However, the tranſlator has ſubſtituted what Tereſa may 
very well be ſuppoſed to ſay upon this occaſion, 
i Eggs laid as cloſe together in the frying-pan as pebbles in a 
pavement. 
| not 
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not deviſe what Sancho's government could mean, and 
eſpecially of an iſland, moſt or all thoſe in the Medi- 
trrrancan belonging to his majeſty; To which the 
page anſwered : That Signor Sancho Panga is a gover- 
nor, there is no manner of doubt : but whether it be 
an iſland, that he governs, or not, I concern not my- 
ſelf at all ; let it ſuffice, that it is a place containing 
above a thouſand inhabitants. As to the acorns, I ſay, 
my lady ducheſs is ſo humble and affable, that her 
ſending to beg acorns of a country-woman is nothing 
for, ere now, ſhe has ſent to borrow a comb of one of 
her neighbours. For you muſt know, gentlemen, that 
the ladies of Arragon, though of as great quality, are 
not ſo haughty, nor ſo ceremonious, as the ladies of 
Caſtile : they treat people more upon the level. 

While they were in the midſt of this diſcourſe, in 
came Sanchica, with a lapful of eggs, and faid to the 
page : Pray, Sir, does my father, now he is a gover- 
nor, wear trunk-hoſe * ? I never obſerved that, an- 
ſwered the page; but doubtleſs he does. God's my 
life! replied Sanchica, what a ſight mult it be to ſee 
my father with laced breeches ! Is it not ſtrange, that, 
ever fince I was born, I have longed to fee my father 
with his breeches laced to his girdle? I warrant you 
will, if you live, anſwered the page : before god, if - 
his government laſts but two months, he is in a fair 
way to travel with a cape to his cap. The prieſt and 
the batchelor eaſily perceived, that the page ſpoke 
jeſtingly : but the fineneſs of the corals, and the hunt- 
ing-ſuit, which Sancho had ſent (for Tereſa had already 
ſhewed them the habit) undid all. Nevertheleſs they 
could not forbear ſmiling at Sanchica's longing, and 
more when Tereſa ſaid : Maſter prieſt, do ſo much as 
enquire, if any body be going to Madrid or Toledo, 
who may buy me a farthingal round and compleatly 
made, and faſhionable, and one of the beſt that is to 
be had; for verily, verily, I intend to honour my 
huſband's government as much as I can ; and, if they 


1 Calgas atacadas, They are breeches and ſtockings a Il in one 
and laced, or claſped, or tied to the girdle, 
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vex me, I will get me to this court myſelf, and ride 
my coach as well as the beſt of them there; for ſhe 
Who has a governor for her huſhand, may very vel 
Have one, and maintain it too. Ay, marry, quoth 
'Sanchica, and would to god it were to-day rather than 
to-morrow, though folks, that ſaw me ſeated in tha 
coach with my lady mother, ſhoald ſay: Do but ſee 
ſuch a one, daughter of ſuch a one ſtuffed with garlick; 
how ſhe ſits in ſtate, and lolls in her coach like the 
Pope's lady * ! But let them jeer, ſo they trudge in the 
dirt, and I ride in my coach with my feet above the 
ground. A bad year and a worſe month to all the 
murmurers in the world; and, if I go warm, let folks 
laugh. Say I well, mother ? Ay, mighty well, daugh- 
ter, anſwered Tereſa : and my good man Sancho fore. 
told me all this, and even greater good-luck ; and, 
you ſhall ſee, daughter, it will never ſtop till it ha 
made me a counteſs ; for to be lucky, the whole by- 
ſineſs is to begin: and as I have often heard your good 
father ſay (who, as he is your's, is alſo the father of 
proverbs) When they give you a heifer, make haſte 
with the halter ; ſo, when a government 1s given you, 
ſeize it; when they give you an carldom, lay your 
claws on it; and when they whiſtle to you? with a 
good gift, ſnap at it: No, no, fleep on, and do not 
anſwer to the lucky hits, and the good fortune, that 
Rand calling at the door of your houſe. And what 
care | ? added Sanchica ; let who will ſay, when they 
fee me ſtep it ſtately and bridle it, The higher the mon- 
key climbs, the more he expoſes his bald buttocks, and 
ſo forth. The prieſt, hearing this, ſaid : I cannot be- 
- lieve but that all of this race of the Pazcas were born 
with a buſhel of proverbs in their bellies : I never ſaw 
one of them, who did not ſcatter them about, at all 


I Papeſa. A She pape. Our tranſlators have rendered this Poe 
Joan. But there is more humour in making the country people ſ0 
ignorant as to believe the pope had, if not a wife, a concubine, 23 

many of the great clergy had, than in ſuppoſing they had ever heard 
of Pope Foan. | 

2 In the original, wwhen they cry Tus, Tus, that is, as people 

call dogs to their porridge, | | 
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iimes, and in all the diſcourſes they ever held. I be- 
lieve ſo too, quoth the page; for my lord governor 
Sancho utters them at every ſtep; and, though many 
of them are wide of the purpoſe, ſtill they pleaſe, and 
my lady ducheſs and the duke commend them highly. 
You perſiſt then in affirming, Sir, quoth the batchelor, 
that this buſineſs of Sancho's government is real and 
true, and that theſe preſents and letters are really ſent 
by a ducheſs ? For our parts, though we touch the pre- 
ſents, and have read the letters, we believe it not, and 
take it to be one of our countryman Don Quixote's ad- 
ventures, who thinks every thing of this kind done by 
enchantment : and therefore, I could almoſt find in my 
heart to touch and feel your perſon, to know whether 
you are a viſionary meſſenger, or one of fleſh and bones. 
All I know of myſelf, gentlemen, anſwered the page, 
is, that I am a real meſſenger, and that Signor Sancho 
Panca actually is a governor ; and that my lord duke, 
and my lady ducheſs can give, and have given, the ſaid 
government; and J have heard it ſaid, that the ſaid 
Sancho Panga behaves himſelf moſt notably in it. Whe- 
ther there be any enchantment in this, or not, you may 
diſpute by yourſelves : for, by the oath I am going to 
take, which is, by the life of my parents, who are liv- 
ing, and whom I dearly love, I know nothing more of 
the matter. It may be ſo, replied the batchelor : but, 
dubitat Auguſlinus. Doubt who will, anſwered the page; 
the truth is what I tell you, and truth will always get 
above a lye, like oil above water: and, if you will not 
believe me, Operibus credite & non verbis. Come one 
of you, gentlemen, along with me, and you ſhall ſee 
with your eyes what you will not believe by the help 
of your ears. That jaunt is for me, quoth Sanchica : 
take me behind you, Sir, upon your nag ; for I will 
go with all my heart to ſee my honoured father. The 
daughters of governors, faid the page, muſt not travel 
alone, but attended with coaches and litters, and good 
ſtore of ſervants. Before god, anſwered Canchica, I 
can travel as well upon an aſs's colt, as in a coach; I. 
am none of your tender ſqueamiſh folks. Peace, wench, 
quoth Tereſa x you know not what you ſay, and the 
5 | 8 5 gentleman 
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tleman is in the right; for, according to reaſon, 
each thing in its ſeaſon: when it was Sancho, it wa 
Sanchica ; and when governor, madam. Said I ami; Wl cit 
Madam Tere/a ſays more than ſhe imagines, quoth the R 
page ; and, pray, give me to eat, and diſpatch my th 
quickly; for I intend to return home this night, Ty W 
which the prieſt ſaid : Come, Sir, and do penance with Pe 
me : for madam Jereſa has more good will, than gool th 
cheer, to welcome ſo worthy a gueſt. The page refuſed tl 
at firſt, but at length thought it moſt for his good to com. 
ly, and the prieſt very willingly took him home with 
him, that he might have an opportunity of enquiring 
at leiſure after Don Quixote and his exploits. The bat 
chelor offered Tere/a to write anſwers to her letters: 
but ſhe would not let him meddle in her matters ; for 
ſhe looked upon him as ſomewhat of a wag : and ſo 
ſhe gave a roll of bread and a couple of eggs to a young 
noviciate fryar, who could write; who wrote for her 
two letters, one for her huſband, and the other for the 
ducheſs, and both of her inditing ; and they are none 
of the worſt recorded in this grand hiſtary, as will be 
ſeen hereafter. 
CHAP. XIX. 
Of the progreſs of Sancho Panga's government, with 
other entertaining events. | 
OW appeared the day ſucceeding the night of 
N the governor's round; which the ſewer paſſed 
without ſleeping, his thoughts being taken up 
with the countenance, air, and beauty of the diſguiſed 
damſel; and the ſteward ſpent the remainder of it in 
. writing to his lord and lady what Sancho Panga ſaid 
and did, equally wondering at his deeds and ſayings ; 
for his words and actions were intermixed with ſtrong 
indications both of diſcretion and folly. In ſhort, Sig- 
nor governor got up, and, by the direction of doctor 
Pedro Rexis, they gave him, to break his faſt, a little 


conſerve, and four draughts of cold water z which 
Sancho would have gladly exchanged for a ples 


Dow QuixoTz DB La Mancna. 13 


bread and a bunch of grapes, But, ſeeing it was more 
by force than good will, he ſubmitted to it with ſuffi- 
cient grief to his ſoul, and toil to his ſtomach ; Pedro 
Rezio making him believe, that, to eat but little, and 
that of ſlight things, quickened the judgment, which 
was the propereſt thing that could be for perſons ap- 
pointed to rule and bear offices of Gignity 3 in which 
there is not ſo much occaſion for bodily ſtrength, as for 
that of the underſtanding. By means of this ſophiſtry 
Sancho endured hunger to a degree, that inwardly he 
curſed the government, and even him that gave it. 
However, with his hunger and his conſerve, he ſat 
in judgment that day, and the firſt thing that offered, 
was, a queſtion propoſed by a ſtranger ; the ſteward 
and the reſt of the aſſiſtants being preſent all the while. 
It was this : My lord ; A main river divides the two 
parts of one lordſhip———-pray, my lord, be atten- 
tire; for it is a caſe of importance, and ſomewhat dif- 
ficult. I ſay then. that upon this river ftood a bridge, 
and at the head of it a gallows, and a kind of court- 
houſe, for a ſeat of judicature ; in which there were 
commonly four judges, whoſe office it was to give ſen- 
tence according to a law enjoined by the owner of the 
river, of the bridge, and of the lordſhip ; which law 
was in this form: whoever paſſes over this bridge, from 
one fide to the other, muſt firſt take an oath, from 
whence he comes, and what buſineſs he is going about : 
and, if he ſwears true, they ſhall let him paſs ; but, if 
he tells a lye, he ſhall die for it upon yonder gallows, 
without any remiſhon. This law, and the rigorous 
conditions thereof, being known, ſeveral perſons. paſſed 
over; for by what they ſwore it was ſoon perceived 
they ſwore the truth, and the judges let them paſs free- 
ly. Now it fell out, that a certain man, taking the 
oath, ſwore, and ſaid, by the oath he had taken, he 
was going to die upon the gallows which ſtood there, 
and that this was his buſineſs, and no other. The judges 
deliberated. upon the oath, and ſaid : If we let this 
man paſs freely, he ſwore a lye, and by the law he 
Ought to die; and if we hang him, he ſwore he went 


$0 die upon that gallowgy and having ſwore the * 
| 1 
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by the ſame law he ought to go free. It is now de. 
manded of my lord governor, how the judges ſhall pro. , 
ceed with this man; for they are ſtill doubtful and in 102 
ſuſpenſe; and being informed of the acuteneſs and ele. 
vation of your lordſhip's underſtanding, they have ſent of 
me to beſeech your lordſhip, on their behalf, to give 
your opinion in ſo intricate and doubtful a caſe. Ty 
which Sancho anſwered : For certain, theſe gentlemen, 
the judges, who ſent you-to me, might have ſaved 
themſelves, and you, the labour; for I have more of 

the blunt, than the acute, in me: nevertheleſs, re 
me the buſineſs over again, that I may underſtand 
it; perhaps, I may hit the mark. The queriſt re. 
peated what he had ſaid once or twice, and Sancho 
ſaid: in my opinion, this affair may be briefly reſolyed, 
and it is thus. The man ſwears he is going to die up. 
on the gallows, and, if he is hanged, he ſwore the 
truth, and by the law eſtabliſhed, ought to be free, 
and to paſs the bridge; and, if they do not hang him, 
he ſwore a lye, and by the ſame law he ought to be 
hanged, It is juſt as Signor governor ſays, quoth the 
meſſenger, and nothing more is wanting to the right 
Rating and underſtanding of the caſe. I ſay then, re. 
plied Sancho, that they let paſs that part of the man 
that ſwore the truth, and hang that part that ſwore a 
lye : and thus the condition of the paſſage will be lite- 
rally fulfilled. If ſo, Signor governor, replied the que- 
riſt, it will be neceſſary to divide the man into two parts, 
the falſe and the true; and, if he is cut aſunder, he 
muſt neceſſarily die, and fo there is not a tittle of the 
law fulfilled, and there is an expreſs neceſſity of ful- 
filling the law, - Come hither, honeſt man, anſwered 
Sancho : either I am a very dunce, or there is as much 
reaſon to put this paſſenger to death, as to let him live 
and paſs the bridge; for, if the truth ſaves him, the 
. Iye equally condemns him; and this being ſo, as it 
really is, I am of opinion, -that yoa tell thoſe gentle- 
men, who ſent you to me, that, ſince the reaſons for 
_ condemning him and acquitting him are equal, they let 
him paſs freely: for it is always commendable to do 
good rather than harm; angy this I would give under 
muy hand, if I could write: and, in this caſe, I ſpeak 
not of my own head, but upon recollection of a precept 
wen 
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civen me, among many others, by my maſter Don Quix- 


tz, the night before I ſet out to be governor of this 
iland; which was, that, when juſtice happens to be in 
the leaſt doubtful, I ſhould incline and lean to the fide 
of mercy ; and god has been pleaſed to make me re- 
member it in the preſent caſe, in which it comes in ſo 
pat, It does ſo, anſwered the ſteward, and, for my 
part, I think Lycurgus himſelf, who gave laws to the 
Lacedemonians, could not have-given a better judgment, 
than that now given by the great Panga: and let us 
have no more hearings this morning, and I will give 
order, that Signor governor ſhall dine to day much 
to his ſatisfaction. That is what I defire, and let us 
have fair play, quoth Sancho. Let me but dine, and 
bring me caſes and queſtions never ſo thick, I will diſ- 
patch them in the ſnuffing of a candle. 

The ſteward was as good as his word, making it a 
matter of conſcience to ſtarve ſo diſcerning a governor ; 
eſpecially fince he intended to come to a concluſion with 
him that very night, and to play him the laſt trick he 
had in commiſſion. 

[t fell out then, that having dined that day againſt 
all the rules and aphoriſms of doctor Tirteafuera, at 
taking away the cloth, a courier came in with a letter 
from Don Quixote to the governor. Sancho bid the 
ſecretary read it firſt to himſelf, and, if there was no- 
thing in it that required ſecrecy, to read it aloud. The 
ſecretary did ſo, and, glancing it over, ſaid : Well 
may it be read aloud; for what Signor Dor 2 
writes to your lordſhip deſerves to be printed and writ- 
ten in letters of gold; and the contents are theſe. 


Don Quixote de la Mancha's letter to Sancho Panga, 
governor of the iſland of Barataria. 


0 HEN I expected, friend Sancho, to have 
| heard news of your negligencies and imperti- 
* nencies, I have had accounts of your diſcretion ; for 
* which I give particular thanks to heaven, that can 
* raiſe the poor from the dung-hill, and make wife 
men of fools, I am told, you govern as if you were a 
man, and are a man as if you were a beaſt, ſuch is 
* the humility of your demeanour. But I would have 

vou 
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you take notice, Sancho, that it is often expedier 
and neceſſary, for the ſake of authority, to a& in 
contradiction to the humility of the heart; for the 
decent adorning of the perſon in weighty employ. 
ments muſt be conformable to what thoſe offices re. 
* quire, and not according to the meaſure of what: 
man's own humble condition inclines him to. G0 
© well clad ; for a broomſtick well dreſſed does not ap. 
« pear a broomſtick. I do not mean that you ſhouid 
« wear jewels or fine cloaths, nor, being a judge, that 
* you ſhould drefs like a ſoldier ; but that you ſhould 
* adorn yourſelf with ſuch an habit as ſuits your em- 
ployment, and ſuch as is neat and handſomely made. 
To gain the good will of the people you govern, tuo 
* things, among others, you muſt do: One is, to be 
civil to all (though I have already told you this) and 
* the other is, to take care that there be plenty, fince 
nothing is ſo —— to the poor as hunger, and 
* dearneſs of proviſions. Publiſh not many edicts, and, 
© when you do, ſee that they are good ones, and, above 
© all, that they are well obſerved; for edicts that are 
not kept are as if they had not been made, and ſerve 
only to ſhew, that the prince, though he had wiſdom 
and authority ſufficient to make them, had not the 
© courage to ſee them put in execution: and laws that 
« intimidate at their publication, and are not executed, 
become like the log king of the frogs, which terrified 
© them at firſt ; but, in time, they contemned him, and 
got upon his back. Be a father to virtue, and a ſtep- 
6 aber to vice. Be not always ſevere, nor always mild; 
* but chuſe the mean betwixt theſe two extremes; 
«© for therein conſiſts the main point of diſcretion. Viſit 
the priſons, the ſhambles, and the markets; for the 
« preſence of the governor in ſuch places is of great 
importance. Comfort the priſoners, that they may 
hope to be quickly diſpatched. _ Be a bug-bear to 
© the butchers, who will then make their weights true; 
© and be a terror to the market youre for the fame 
. © reaſon. Do not ſhew your ſelf (though perchance 


you may be ſo; but I do not believe it) given to co- 
vetouſneſs, to women, or gluttony :: for, when the 
toy, 
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« town, and thoſe who have to do with you, find your 
« ruling paſſion, by that they will play their en- 
« gines upon you, till they have batter'd you down 
into the depth of deſtruction. View and review, 
« conſider and reconfider, the counſels and documents 
I gave you in writing, before you went hence to your 
government, and you will ſee how you will find in 
them, if you obſerve them, a choice ſupply to he 
to ſupport you under the toils and difficulties, whic 
' governors meet with at every turn. Write to your 
* patrons, theduke and ducheſs, and ſhew yourſelf grate- 
ful: for ingratitude is the daughter of pride, and one 
of the _ fins; and the perſon, who is grateful 
to thoſe that have done him good, ſhews thereby 
* that he will be ſo to god too, who has already done 
him, and is continually doing him, fo much good. 

* My lady ducheſs has diſpatched a meſſenger with 
* your ſuit, and another preſent, to your wife Tereſa 
Pana: We expect an anſwer every moment. I have 
been a little out of order with a certain cat-clawing, 


which befel me not much to the advantage of my 


* noſe: but it was nothing; for, if there are enchant- 
© ers who perſecute me, there are others who defend 
* me. Let me know, if the ſteward, who is with you, 
had any hand in the actions of the Trifaldi, as you 
* ſuſpeed ; and give me advice, from time to time, 
* of all that happens to you, ſince the way is ſo ſhort, 
have thoughts of quitting this idle life very ſoon ; 
for I was not born for it. A buſineſs has fallen 
out, which will, I believe, go near to bring me into 
* diſgrace with the duke and ducheſs. But though it 
affſicts me much, it affects me nothing; for, in ſhort, 
* I muſt comply with the rules of my profeſſion, ra- 
ther than with their pleaſure, according to the old 
* ſaying, Amicus Plato, ſed magis amica veritas. I 
© write this in Latin; for I uade myſelf, you have 
learned it ſince you have been a governor. And fo, 
* farewel, and god have you in his keeping, that no 
* body may pity you. N 
Tur Friend, 


Den Quixote ds la Mancha. 
Senche 
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Sancho liſtened. with great attention to the letter 
which was applauded, and looked upon to be very in. f 
dicious, by all that heard it. Preſently Sancho roſe 
from table, and, calling the ſecretary, he ſhut himſelf 
up with him in his chamber, and, without any delay, 
reſolved immediately to ſend an anſwer to his lord Dy 
Quixote. He bid the ſecretary, without adding or di. 
miniſhing a tittle, to write what he ſhould dictate tg 
him. He did ſo, and the anſwer was of the tenour 
following. 


Sancho Panga's /etter to Don Quixote de Ia Mancha, 


« HE hurry of my buſineſs is ſo great, that! 
L have not time to ſcratch my head, nor ſo much 
« as to pare my nails, and therefore I wear them very 
long; which god remegly. This I ſay, dear maſter 
of my ſoul, that your worſhip may not wonder, if 
© hitherto I have given you no account of my well or 
„ill being in this government; in which I ſuffer more 
hunger, than when we two wandered about through 
© woods and deſerts. 2 
* My lord duke wrote to me the other day, giving 
© me advice that certain ſpies were come into this iſland 
© to kill me; but hitherto I have been able to diſcover 
no other befides a certain doctor, who has a falaryin 
this place for killing as many governors as ſhall come 
£ hither. He calls himſelf doctor Pedro Rezio, and is 
© a native of Tirteafuera; a name ſufficient to make 
© one fear dying by his hands. This ſame doctor ſays, 
© he does not cure diſtempers when people have them, 
but prevents them from coming: and the medicines 
© he ules are, diet upon diet, 'till he reduces the patient 
© to bare bones ; as if a conſumption were not a worſe 
| © malady than a fever. In ſhort, he is murdering me 
by hunger, and I am dying of deſpite ; for, inſtead 
of coming to this government, to eat hot, and drink 
cool, and to recreate my body between Holland ſheets, 
upon beds of down, I am come to do penance, as if 
I] were an hermit : and, as I do it againſt my will, I 
« verily think, at the long run, the devil will carry me 
away. | « Huhert9 
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« Hitherto I have touched no fee, nor taken any 
« bribe ; and I cannot imagine what it will end in: 
for here I am told, that the governors, who come 
« to this iſland, before they ſet foot in it, uſed to re- 
« ceive a good ſum of money, by way of preſent or 
joan, from the people, and that this is the cuſtom 
« with thoſe. who go to other governments, as well as 
« with thoſe, who come to this. 

One night, as I was going the round, I met a very 
© handſome damfel in man's cloaths, and her brother 
in woman's, My ſewer fell in love with the girl, 
© and has, as he ſays, already, in his thoughts, made 
choice of her for his wife; and I have choſen the 
© brother for my ſon-in-law. To- day we both intend 
© to diſcloſe our minds to their father, who is one Diego 
' de la Llana, a gentleman, and an old chriſtian, as 
much as one can deſire. 

* I vifit the markets, as your worſhip adviſes me; 
© and yelterday I found a huckſter-woman, who ſold 
© new hazle-nuts, and it was proved upon her, that ſhe 
had mixed with the new a buſhel of old rotten ones. 
] confiſcated them all to the uſe of the charity-boys, 
who well know how to diſtinguiſh them, and ſenten- 
* ced her not to come into the market again in fifteen 
* days. I am told, I behaved bravely : what I can 
tell your worſhip is, that it is reported in this town, 
that there is not a worſe ſort of people than your 
* market-women ; for they are all ſhameleſs, hard- 
' hearted, and impudent ; and I verily believe it is ſo, 
by thoſe I have ſeen in other places. | 

As concerning my lady ducheſs's having written 
to my wife Tere/a Panza, and ſent her the preſent 
your worſhip mentions, I am mightily pleaſed with it, 
' and will endeavour to ſhew my gratitude at a proper 
* time : pray kiſs her honour's hands in my name, a 
* tell her, ſhe has not thrown her favours into a rent 
* ſack, as ſhe. will find by the effect. | 

* I would not wiſh you to have any croſs-reckonings 
of * with our patrons the duke and ducheſs; 
for, if your worſhip quarrels with them, it is plain, 
* t muſt redound to my damage; and, ſince your 

| __ .* worſhip 
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* worſhip adviſed me not to be ungrateful, it will ng 
be proper you ſhould. be ſo yourſelf to thoſe, wh, 
have done you ſo many favours, and who have eg. 
* tertained you ſo generouſly in their caftle. 

The cat-buſineſs I underſtand not, but ſuppaſe | 
* muſt be one of thoſe unlucky tricks the wicked eu. 
© chanters are wont to play your worſhip, I fhal 
know more when we meet. 
© I would: willingly ſend your worſhip ſomething. 9 
other; but I cannot tell what, unleſs it be ſome ſiuſe 
clyſter-pipes, which they make in this iſland y 
— If my employment holds, I will! 
out for ſomething to ſend, right or wrong. If ny 
wife Tereſa Panga writes to me, be ſo kink as to pay 
the poſtage, and ſend me the letter; for I havea 
mighty defire to know the eſtate of my houſe, ny 
wife, and my children. And ſo, god deliver you 
worſhip from evil-minded enchanters, and bring ne 
* ſafe and ſound out of this government, which I doubt; 
for I expect to lay my bones here, conſidering how 
* DoQtor-Pedro Reis treats me. 


Your auorſpip's ſervant,. 


Sac PANGA, the gawerner. 


_ 2, 3 _ DD Eo OL 


I 


The ſecretary made up the letter, and diſpatched the 
courier with it immediately. Then thoſe, who carne 
on the plot againſt Sancho, contrived among themſelves 
how to put an end to his government. That evening 
Sancho ipent in making ſome ordinances for the good 
83 of that, which he took to be an iſland. He 

ecreed, that there ſhould be no monopolizers of pro- 
viſions in the commonwealth; that wines ſhould not be 
imported indifferently from any parts the merchant 

leaſed, with this injunction, that they ſhould declare 
its growth, that a price might be ſet upon it, according 
to its goodneſs, character, and true value; and that 
whoever daſhed it with water, or changed its name, 
ſhould be put to death for it. He moderated the prices 
of all ſorts of hoſe and ſhoes, eſpecially the latter, the 
current price of which he thought exorbitant. He li. 


mited 
i 
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mited the wages of ſervants, which before were very 
extravagant . He laid moſt ſevere penalties upon thoſe . 
who ſhould ſing laſcivious and indecent ſongs, by day 
or by night. He decreed, that no blind man ſhould 
fing his miracles in verſe, unleſs he produced an au- 
thentic teſtimony of the truth of them, eſteeming moſt 
of thoſe ſung by that ſort of people to be falſe, in pre- 
judice to the true ones. He created an overſeer of the 

r, not to perſecute them, but to examine whether 
they were ſuch or no ; for, under colour of feigned 
maimneſs and counterfeit ſores, they are often ſturdy 
thieves, and hale drunkards. In ſhort, he made ſuch 
wholeſome ordinances, that they are obſerved in that 
town to this day, and are called The conflitutions of the 
great governor Sancho Panga. 551 


C HAP. XX. 


In which is related the adventure of the ſecond af- 
fied or diſtraſſed matron, otherwiſe called Donna 
Rodriguez, ' a 


\/D HAMET relates, that Don Quixote, being 
now healed of his ſcratches, began to think the 
fe he led in that caſtle was againſt all the rules of 
knight-errantry, which he profeſſed ; and therefore he 
reſolved to aſk leave of the duke and ducheſs to depart 
for Sarageſſa, the celebration of the tournament draw- 
ing near, wherein he propoſed to win the ſuit of ar- 
mour, the uſual prize at that feſtival. And, being one 
day at table with their excellencies, and beginning to 
unfold his purpoſe, and aſk their leave, behold, on a 
ſudden, there entered, at the door of the great hall, 
two women, as it afterwards appeared, covered from 
head to foot with mourning weeds ; and one of them, 
coming up to Don Quixote, threw herſelf at full length 
on the ground, and, inceſſantly kiſſing his feet, poured 
forth ſuch diſmal, deep, and mournful groans, that 
all who heard and ſaw her were confounded : and, 


I Literally, trawelled unbridled inthe read of intereſt. 
though 
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though the duke and ducheſs imagined it was ſome , 
their ſervants were putting upon Don Quixote, yet, ie 
ing how vehemently the woman ſighed, groaned, 2 
wept, they were in doubt and in ſuſpenſe; till t 
compaſſionate Don Quixote, railing her from the groun 
prevailed with her to diſcover herſelf, and remove d 
veil from before her blubbered face. She did fo, 20 
diſcovered, what they little expected to ſee, the face 
Donna Rodriguez, the Duenna of the houſe ; and thy 
other mourner was her daughter, who had been del 
ded by the rich farmer's ſon. All that knew her wa 
dered, and the duke and ducheſs more than any body 
for though they took her for a fool and ſoft, yet noti 
the degree as to act ſo mad a part. At length Don 
Rodriguez, turning to her lord and lady, ſaid: 
pleaſed, your excellencies, to give me leave to confer 
little with this gentleman; for ſo it behoves me tod 
to get ſucceſsfully out of an unlucky buſineſs, int 
which the preſumption of an evil-minded bumpki 
has brought me. The duke ſaid, he gave her lea 
and that ſhe might. confer with Don Quixote as mud 
as ſhe pleaſed. She, directing her face and ſpeech 
Don Quixote, ſaid : It is not long, valorous knigh 
| fince I gave you an account how injuriouſly and tra 
' Cherouſly a wicked peaſant has uſed my poor dear chil 
this unfortunate girl here preſent, and you promiſed nt 
to ſtand up in her defence, and ſee her righted ; u 
now 1 2. ary that you are departing from tii 
_ caſtle, in queſt of the good adventures god ſhall ſei 
vou; and therefore my defire is, that, before you bt 
gin making your excurſions on the highways, J 
would challenge this untamed ruſtic, and oblige him 
marry my daughter, in compliance with the promi 
he gave her to be her huſband, before he had his wy" 
of her: for, to think to meet with juſtice from n pl 
lord duke, is to look for pears on an elm: tree, i , 
the reaſons I have already told your worſhip in private” 
and ſo god grant your worſhip much health not fu 
ſaking us. 
To which words Don Quixote returned this ane" 
with much gravity and ſolemnity : Good madam Df“ 
en 
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1a, moderate your tears, or rather dry them up, 
4 ſpare your fighs.; for [ take upon me the charge 
f ſeeing your daughter's wrongs redreſſed; though it 
ad been better if ſhe had not been ſo eaſy in believ- 
g the promiſes of lovers, who, for the moſt part, are 
ery ready at promiſing, and very flow in performing: 
d therefore, with my lord duke's leave, I will de- 
art immediately in ſearch of this ungracious youth, 
d will find and challenge him, and kill him if he 
fuſes to perform his contract: for the principal end of 
ny profeſſion is, to ſpare the humble, and chaſtiſe the 
round; 1 mean, to ſuccour the wretched, and deftroy 

e oppreſſor. 
Vou need not give yourſelf any trouble, anſwered the 
uke, to ſeek the ruſtic, of whom this good Duenna 
omplains; nor need you aſk my permiſſion to chal- 
enge him; for, ſuppoſe him challenged, and leave it 
o me to give him notice of this challenge, and to 
ake him accept it, and come and anſwer for himſelf 
it this caſtle of mine; where both ſhall fairly enter the 
its, and all the uſual ceremonies ſhall be obſerved, 
nd exact juſtice diſtributed to each, as is the duty 
ff all princes, who grant the liſts to combatants with- 
n the bounds of their territories. With this aſſurance, 
ind with your grandeur's leave, replied Don Quixote, 
or this time I renounce my gentility, and leſſen and 
lemean myſelf to the lowneſs of the offender, and put 
yſelf upon a level with him, that he may be quali- 
ed to fight with me: and ſo, though abſent, I chal- 
enge and defy him, upon account of the injury he has 
one in deceiving this poor girl, who was a maiden, 
and by his fault is no longer ſuch ; and he ſhall either 
perform his promiſe of being her Jawful huſband, or 
we in the diſpute. And immediately pulling off his 
glove, he threw it into the middle of the hall, and the 
luke took it up, ſaying, that, as he had faid before, 
he accepted the challenge in the name of his vaſſal, 
ppointing the time to be ſix days after, and the liſts 
to be in the court of the caſtle; the arms, thoſe uſual: 
among knights, a launce, ſhield, and laced ſuit of ar- 
mour, and all the other pieces, without deceit, fraud, 
or 


to the 
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or any ſuperſtition whatever, being firſt viewed 
examined by the judges of the field. But eſpecially, he 
ſaid, it was neceſſary, the good Duenna, and the 
14 maiden, ſhould commit the juſtice of their cauſe 
and; of Signor Don 2uixote; for otherwiſe ng. 
thing could be done, nor could the ſaid challenge be 
duly executed. I do commit it, anſwered the Hun- 
na. And I too, added the daughter, all weeping, 
abaſhed, and confounded. The day thus appointed, 
and the duke having reſolved with himſelf what was to 
be done in the buſineſs, the mourners went their ways; 

and the ducheſs ordered, that thenceforward 
ſhould be treated, not as her ſervants, but as lady. ad. 
venturers, who were come to her houſe to demand ju. 
ſtice : and ſo they had a ſeparate apartment ordered then, WM i 
and were ſerved as ſtrangers, to the amazement of the ! 
reſt of the family, who knew not what the folly and 
boldneſs of Donna Rodriguez, and of her ill-errant . c 
daughter, drove at, l 
While they were thus engaged in perfecting the joy . ; 
of the feaſt, and giving a good end to the dinner, be. f 
hold, there entered, at the hall door, the page, who p 
had carried the letters and preſents to Tere/a Pang, 
wife of the governor Sancho Panga :. at whoſe arrival . 
the duke and ducheſs were much pleaſed, being deir- Wil © 
ous to know the ſucceſs of his journey; and they hay- : 
ing aſked him, the Page replied, he could not relate it . 
ſo publickly, nor in few words, and deſired their ex. 
cellencies would be pleaſed to adjourn it to a private au- 
dience, and in the mean time to entertain themſelves 
with thoſe letters : and, pulling out a couple, he put 
them into the hands of the ducheſs. The ſuperſcrip- 
tion of one was: For my lady ducheſs, fuch a one, of | 
know not what place: And the other; To my huſband 
Sancho Panga, governor of the i/land Barataria, whom 
god proſper more years than me. The ducheſs's cake 
was dough, as the ſaying is, till ſhe had read her let- 
ter ; and, opening it, ſhe run it over to herſelf, and 
finding it might be read aloud, that the duke and the 
by - ſtanders might hear it, ſhe read what follows. 


Tereſa 
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Tereſa Panga's letter to the ducheſi. 


My lady, 
HE letter your grandeur wrote me gave me 
much ſatisfaction, and indeed I wiſhed for it 
mightily. The ſtring of corals is very good, and my 
« huſband's hunting-ſuit comes not ſhort of it. Our 
« whole town is highly pleaſed, that your ladyſhip has 
made my huſband Sancho a governor ; though no bo- 
dy believes it, eſpecially the prieſt, and maſter Vi- 
« cholas the barber, and Sampſon Carraſco the batche- 
lor. But what care I? for ſo long as the thing is ſo, 
« as it really is, let every one ſay what they liſt: though, 
if I may own the truth, I ſhould not have believed 
it myſelf, had it not been for the corals and the habit: 
« for, in this village, every body thinks my huſband a 
dunce, and, take him from governing a flock of goats, 
' they cannot imagine what government he can be good 
for. God be his guide, and ſpeed him as he ſees beſt 
for his children, I am reſolved, dear lady of my ſoul, 
* with your ladyſhip's leave, to bring this good day 
home to my houſe, and hie me to court, to loll 
it in a coach, and burſt the eyes of a thouſand people 
* that envy me already. And therefore I beg your ex- 
' cellency to order my huſband to ſend me a little mo- 
' ney, and let it be enough: for at court expences are 
great, bread ſells for ſix pence, and fleſh for thirty 
' maravedis the pound; Which is a judgment: and if he 
is not for my going, let him ſend me word in time; 
for my feet are in motion to begin my journey. My 
goſſips and neighbours tell me, that, if I and m 
daughter go fine and ſtately at court, my huſband wi 
be known by me, more than I by him; for folks, to be 
* ſure, will aſk : What ladies are thoſe in that coach? 
And a footman of ours will anſwer; The wife and 
daughter of Sancho Panga, governor of the iſland Ba- 
' rataria : and in this manner Sancho will be known, 
and I ſhall be eſteemed, and to Rome for every 
* thing. 
: — Ke head of the world, formerly in temporals, as now in ſpi- 
vals, A 
* Iam, 
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I am as ſorry, as ſorry can be, that there has bee * 


no gathering of acorns this year in our village; bu, : | 
« for all that, I ſend your highneſs about half a peck þ yr 
* I wentto the mountain to pick and cull them out, one 0 


by one, and I could find none larger: I wiſh they * 
had been as big as oſtrich eggs. | 
Let not your pompolity forget to write to me, : 
and I will take care to anſwer, adviſing you of my | 4 
« health, and of all that ſhall offer worth adviſing from jo 
this place, where I remain praying to our lord tg 


4 preſerve your honour, and not to forget me. My \4 
daughter Sanchica, and my ſon, kiſs your ladyſhip . . 
hands. Fo 


She, who has more mind to ſee your ladyſbip, than "Wl © 
write to you, 
Your ſervant, 


TzRESsA Paxga. 


Great was the pleaſure all received at hearing 7: 
reſa Panga's letter, eſpecially the duke and duckeh;, 
who aſked Don Quiæote, whether he thought it proper 
to open the letter for the governor, which muſt needs 
be moſt excellent. Don Quixote ſaid, to pleaſe them, 


he would open it; which he did, and found the con- 
tents as follow. 


Tereſa Panga's letter to her huſband Sancho Panga. 


Received your letter, dear Sancho of my ſoul, and! 

vow and {wear to you, upon the word of a catho- 
lic chriſtian, that I was within two fingers breadth of 
running mad with ſatisfaction. Look you, brother, 
when I came to hear that you was a governor, me- 
thought I ſhould have dropped down dead with mere 
joy: for, you know, it is uſually ſaid, that ſudden 
joy kills as effectually as exceſſive grief. Your daugh- 
ter Sanchica could not contain her water for pure ex- 


taly. I had before my eyes the ſuit you ſent me, and 
the corals ſent by my lady ducheſs about my neck, 
and the letters in my hands, and the bearer of them 


preſent ; 


0 


n 
1 
, 
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preſeny; and, for all that, I believed and thought all 
« | ſaw "and touched was a. dream: for who could 
imagine that a goatherd ſneuld come to be a governor 
« of iſlands? You know, friend, my mother uſed to 
« ay, that, One mult live long to ſee much. I fay 
« this, becauſe 1 think to ſee more, if I live longer; 
for I never expect to ſtop till I ſee you a farmer- 
« general, or a collector of the cuſtoms ; offices, in 
« which, though the devil carries away him that abuſes 
© them, in ſhort, in ſhort, one is always taking and fin- 
gering of money. My lady ducheſs will tell you how 
long to go to court: conſider of it, and let me 
© know your mind; for I will ftrive to do you credit 
© there by riding in a coach. The prieſt, the barber, 
© the batchelor, and even the ſexton, cannot believe 
* you are a governor, and ſay, that it is all deluſion, 
© or matter of enchantment, like all the reſt of your 
* maſter Don Quixote 's affairs: and Sampſon ſays, he 
* will find you out, and take this government out 
* of your head, and Don Quixote s madneſs out of his 
* ſkull, J only laugh at them, and look upon my 
* {ring of corals, and am 8 how to make our 
daughter a gown of the ſuit you ſent me. I ſent my 
„lady ducheſs a parcel of acorns: I wiſh they had 
© been of gold. Pr'ythee, ſend me ſome firings of 
pearl, if they are in faſhion in that ſame iſland. The 
© news of this town is, that the Berrueca is about mar- 
' rying her daughter to a ſorry painter, who is come 
' to town to paint whatever ſhould offer. The magi- 
' ſtrates ordered him to paint the king's arms over the 
gate of the town-houſe : he demanded two ducats : 
they payed him before-hand : he worked eight days, 
' at the end of which he had made nothing of it, and 
aid, he could not hit upon painting ſuch trumpery. 
He returned the money, and, for all that, he marries 
under the title of a good workman. It is true, he 
has already quitted the pencil, and taken the ſpade, 
and goes to the field like a gentleman. Pedro de 
* Lobo's fon has taken orders, and ſhavea his crown, 
in order to be a prieſt. Minguilla, Mingo Si luato's 
' niece, has heard of it, and is ſuigg him upon a pro- 

Vol. IV. * * miſe 
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_ © miſe of marriage: evil tongues do not ſſipk to ſay 
© ſhe is with child by him; but he denies it with bath 
© hands, We have had* no olives this year, nor i; 
© there a drop of vinegar to be had in all this town, 
A company of foot-ſoldiers paſſed through here, and 
© by the way, carried off three girls. I will not tel 
* you who they are.: r they will return, and 
© ſomebody or other will not fail to take them, with al 
© their faults. S anchica makes bone · lace, and pets her 
© eight maravedis a day, which ſhe drops into a till. 
© box, to help towards houſhold- ſtuff: but now that 
© ſhe is a governor's daughter, you will give 
© tune, and ſhe need not work for it. The 
our market - place is dried up. A thunderbolt fell 
upon the pillory, and there may they all light, 1 
expect an anſwer to this, and your reſolution about 
© my going to court. And fo keep more 
years than myſelf, or as many; for I would not wil 
8 Logly leave you in this world behind me. 


Your Wife, 
TzREsA Pays, 


The letter cauſed much laughter, applauſe, eſteem, 
and admiration: and, to put the ſeal to the whok, 
arrived the courier, who brought that, which Sancho 
ſent to Don Quixote; which was alſo publickly read, 
and occaſioned the governor's ſimplicity to be matter 
of doubt. The ducheſs retired, to learn of the page 
what had befallen him in Sancho's village; who re- 
lated the whole very particularly, without leaving 4 
circamſtance unrecited. He gave her the acorns, 1 
alſo a cheeſe, which Tereſa gave him for a very good 


one, and better than thoſe of Fronchon. The duches Wi " 
received it with great ſatisfaction; and ſo we will leave tl 
them, to relate how ended the government of the nt 
np Sancho Pana, the flower and mirror of all inſu - 
ary goveruors. | F 
. 0 
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LIFE and EXPLOITS 
Of the ingenious Gentleman 
DON QUIXOTE 
DE LA MANCHA. 


YO OK Vv- 


—— *** 


CHAP. I. 
Of the toilſome end and concluſion of Sancho Panga;s 


government, 


O think, that, in this life, the things thereof 
ii will continue always in he ſame itate, is a 
vain expectation : the whole ſeems rather to 

be going round, I mean in a circle. The ſpring is 
ſucceeded by the ſummer, the ſummer by the autumn, 
the autumn by the winter, and the winter by the ſpri 
again; and thus time rolls round with a contin 
wheel. Human life only poſts to its end, ſwifter than 
time itſelf, without hope of renewal, unleſs in the 
next, which is limited by no bounds. This is the re- 
tection of Cid Hamet, the Mahometan e 
For many, without the light of faith, and merely by 
natural inſtinct, have diſcovered the tranſitory and un- 
liable condition of the preſent life, and the eternal du- 
ration of that which is to come. But here our author 
{peaks with reſpe& to the 1 with which = 
2 cho's 


* 
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cho's government ended, periſhed, diſſolved, and yz. 
niſhed into ſmoak and a ſhadow. - —- 

Who being in bed the ſeventh night of the days of 
his government, not cloyed with bread nor wine, but 
with fitting in judgment, deciding cauſes, and making 
ſtatutes and proclamations ; and ſſèep, maugre and i 
deſpite of hunger, beginning to cloſe his eye-lids ; he 
heard ſo great a noiſe of bells and voices, that he ve. 
ily thought the whole iſland had been ſinking. He 
fat up in his bed, and liſtened attentively, to ſee if he 
could gueſs at the cauſe of ſo great an uproar, But 
ſo far was he from gueſſing, that, the din of an infinite 
number of trumpets and drums joining the noiſe of the 
bells and voices, he was in greater confuſion, and in 
more fear and dread, than at firſt. And, getting upon 
his feet, he put on ſlippers, becauſe of the dampnels of 
the floor ; and, without putting on his night-gown, or 
any thing like it, he went out at his chamber door, 
and inſtantly perceived more than twenty perſons 
coming along a gallery, with lighted torches in their 
hands, and their — drawn, all crying aloud: Arm, 
arm, my lord governor, arm ; for an infinite number 
of enemies are entered the iſland, and we are undone, 
if your conduct and valour do not ſuccour us. With 
this noiſe and uproar, they came where Sancho ſtood, 
aſtoniſhed and ſtupified with what he heard and fay, 
And when they were come up to him, one of then 
ſaid: Arm your ſelf ſtrait, my lord, unleſs you would 
be ruined, and the whole iſland with you. What have 
Ito do with arming, replied Sancho, Who know no- 
thing of arms or ſuccours? It were better to leave thele 
matters to my maſter Don Quiæote, who will diſpatelr 
them and ſecure us in a trice : for, as I am a ſinner to 
god, I underſtand nothing at all of theſe hurly - burlies 
Alack, Signor governor, ſaid another, what faint- 
heartedneſs is this? Arm your ſelf, Sir: for here we 
bring you weapons offenſive and defenſive ; and come 
forth to the market-place, and be our leader and our 
captain, ſince you ought to be ſo, as being our gover- 
nor. Arm me then, in god's name, replied Sancho: 
and inſtantly they brought him a couple of old targets 
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which they had r provided, and clapped them 
orer his {hirt (not ſuffering him to put on any other 
garment) the one before, and the other behind. They 
thruſt his arms through certain holes they had made in 


k them, and tied them well with ſome cord; inſomuch 
1 that he remained walled and boarded ap ſtraight like 
„ ſpindle, without being able to bend his knees, or 
alk one ſingle ſtep. They put a Jaunce into his hand, 
Won which -he leaned, to keep himſelf upon his feet. 
bus accoutered they deſired him to march, and to lead 
and encourage them all; for, he being their north: pole, 


their lanthorn, and their morning: ſtar, their affairs 
would have a proſperous iſſue. How ſhould I march, 
wretch that I am, anſwered Sancho, when I cannot ſtir 
my knee-pans? for I am hindered by theſe boards, 
which preſs ſo hard and cloſe upon my fleſh. Your 
only way is, to carry me in your arms, and lay me 
athwart, or ſet me upright at ſome poſtern, which E 
will maintain, either with my launce or my body. Fie, 
Signor governor, quoth another, it is more fear, than 
the targets, that hinders your marching. Have done, 
for ſhame, and beſtir yourſelf ; for it is late, the ene- 
my encreaſes, the cry grows louder, and the danger 
preſſes. At which perſuaſipns and 3 1 4 the poor 
governor tried to ſtir, and down he fell with ſuch vio- 
lence, that he thought he had daſhed himſelf to pieces. 
He lay like a tortoiſe incloſed and covered with his 
ſhell, or like a flitch of bacon between two trays, or 
like a boat with the keel upwards upon the ſands. And 
though they ſaw him fall, thoſe bantering rogues had 
not the leaſt compaſſion on him ; on the contrary, put- 
ing out their torches, they reinforced the clamour, 
and reiterated the alarm, with fuch hurry and buftle; 
trampling over poor Sancho, and giving him an hun- 
dred thwacks upon the targets, that, if he had not ga- 
thered himſelf up, and ſhrunk in his head between the 
bucklers, it had gone hard with the poor governor ; 
who, crumpled up in that narrow compaſs, ſweated 
and ſweated again, and recommended himſelf to god 
from the bottom of his heart, to deliver him from that 
danger. Some ſtumbled, others fell over him; and 
H 3 one. 
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one there was, who, petting a-top of him, ſtood th 
for a good while, and from thence, as from a 9 
tower, commanded the troops, and, with a loud voice 
cried : This way, brave boys; here the enemy charge 
thickeſt; guard that poſtern ; ſhut yon gate; doyn 
with thoſe ſcaling-ladders ; this way with your cal. 
drons of roſin, pitch, and burning oil; barricdtlo the 
ſtreets with wool-packs. In ſhort, he named, in the 
utmoſt hurry, all the neceſſary implements and engines 

of war, uſed in defence of a tity aſſaulted. The 

battered Sancho, who heard, and bore all, ſaid to lin. 
ſelf: O, if it were heaven's good pleaſure that this 
iſland were once loſt, and I could ſee myſelf, either 
dead, or out of this great ſtrait ! Heaven heard his pe. 
tition, and, when he leaſt expected it, he heard voices 
crying, Victory, victory, the enemy is routed : rife, 
Signor governor, enjoy the conqueſt, and divide the 
ſpoils taken from the foe by the valour of that invinci. 
ble arm. Let me be lifted up, quoth the dolorow 
Sancho with a doleful voice. They helped him to riſe; 
and, when he was got upon his legs, he ſaid : May al 
the enemies I have vanquiſhed be nailed to my fore. 
head: I will divide no ſpoils of enemies; but I intrext 
and beſeech ſome friend, if I have any, to give mea 
draught of wine, for I am almoſt choaked ; and let me 
dry up this ſweat, for I am melting away, and turning 
into water. They rubbed him down ; they brought 
him wine; they untied the targets. He ſat him down 
upon his bed, and ſwooned away with the fright, fur- 
rize, and fatigue he had undergone. 'Thoſe, who 
bad played him the trick, began to be ſorry they had 
laid it on ſo heavily, But Sancbo's coming to himſel 
moderated the pain they were in at his fainting away. 
He aſked what a clock it was: they told him it ws 
day-break. He held his peace, and without laying 
any thing more, he began to dreſs himſelf, all burie 
in filence. They all ſtared at him, in expectation what 
would be the iſſue of his dreſſing himſelf in ſuch halle. 
In fine, wa put on his cloaths by lutle and Little 
(for he was ſo bruiſed, he could not do it haſtily) be 
took the way to the ſtable, every body preſent 2 
1 
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ing him: and going to Dapple, he embraced him, 

and gave him a kiſs of peace on the forehead ; and, not 

without tears in his eyes, he ſaid : Come thee hither, 
my companion, my friend, and partner in my fatigues 
and miſeries. When I conſorted with thee, and had 
no other thoughts, but the care of mending thy fur- 

niture, and feeding thy little carcaſs, happy were my 

hours, my days, and my years. But, ſince I forſook 
thee, and mounted upon the towers of ambition and 
pride, a thouſand miſeries, a thouſand toils, and four 
thouſand diſquiets, have entered into my ſoul. And while 
he was talking thus, he went on pannelling his aſs, 
without any. body's ſaying a word to bim. Dapple be- 
ing pannelled, he got upon him with great pain and 
keavineſs, and directing his ſpeech to the ſteward, the 
ſecretary, the ſewer, and doctor Pedro Rexio, and 
many others that were there preſent, he ſaid ; Give 
way, gentlemen, and ſuffer me to return to my ancient 
liberty: ſuffer me to ſeek my paſt life, that I may riſe 
again from this preſent-death. I was not born to be 
a zovernor, nor to defend iſlands, or cities, from ene- 
mies that aſſault them. I better underſtand; how to 
plow and dig, how to prune and dreſs vines, than how 
to give laws, and defend provinces. or kingdoms. Saint 
Peter is well at Rome : I mean, that nothing becomes 
a man ſo well, as the employment he was born for. 
In my hand, A fickle is better than a governor's ſcep- 
ter, I had rather have my belly full of my own poor 
porridge *, than be ſubject to the miſery of an imper- 
tinent phyſician, who kills me with hunger; and I had 
rather lay myſelf down under the ſhade of an oak in 
ſummer, and equip myſelf with a double ſheep-ſkin 
jerkin in winter, at my liberty, than lie under the fla- 
very of a government, between holland ſheets, and be 
cloathed in ſables. Gentlemen, god be with you; 

aud tell my lord duke, that naked was I born, and 
naked I am ; I neither win nor loſe; I mean, that 
without a penny came I to this government, and with- 


1 Gazpacho : It is made of &l, vinegar, water, ſalt and ſpice, 


with bread. i | 
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out a penny do I quit it, the direct reverſe of the go. 
vernors of other iſlands. Give me way, and let me be 
gone to plaiſter myſelf; for I verily believe all my ribs 
are broken; thanks to the enemies, who have been 
triumphing upon me all night long. $8! 

It muſt not be ſo, Signor governor, quoth doctor 
Pedro Rezio ; for I will give your lordſhip a drink, 
good againſt falls and bruiſes, that ſhall preſently re: 
flore you to your former health and vigour. And, as 
to the eating part, I give you my word I will amend 
that, and let you eat abundantly of whatever you have 
a mind to. It comes too late, anſwered Sancho: 1 
will as ſoon ſtay as turn Turk. Theſe are not tricks to 
be played twice. Before god, I will no more continue 
in this, nor accept of any other, government, though it 
were ſerved up to me in a covered diſh, than I will fly 
to heaven without wings. I am of the race of the 
Pana's, who are all head: ſtrong; and they once cry 


odds,- odds it ſhall be, * it be even, in ſpite 


of all the world. In this ſtable let the piſmire's wings 
remain, that raiſed me up in the air to be expoſed a 
prey to martlets and other ſmall birds : and return we 
to walk upon plain ground, with a plain foot ; for, if 
it be not adorned with pinked Cordovan ſhoes, it will 
not want for hempen ſandals*. Every ſheep with its 
like ; and, Stretch not your feet beyond your ſheet ; 
and ſo let me be gone; for it grows late. To which 
| the ſteward ſaid: Signor governor, we will let your 
lordſhip depart. with all our hearts, though we ſhall be 
very ſorry to loſe you; for your judgment, and chriſti- 
an procedure, oblige us to deſire your preſence : but 

ou. know, that every governor is bound, before he 
1 the place he has governed, to ſubmit to a judi- 
cature, and render an account of his adminiſtration. 
When your lordſhip has done fo fer the ten days 2 you 


1 A ſort of flat ſandal or ſhoe made of hemp, or of bull ruſbes, art · 
fully platted, and fitted to the toot 3 worn by the poor people in Spain 
and Traly. f . * "I" 

2 How comes the fleward to ay /n days, when it is plain San, 
ebe governed only ſeven days ? lt is either owing to * 
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have held the government, you ſhall depart, and god's : 

ce be with you. No body can require that of me, 
anſwered Sancho, but whom my lord duke ſhall ap- 
point. To him I am going, and to him it ſhall 4 
given exactly: beſides, departing naked as I do, there 
needs ſurely no other proof of my having governed like 
an angel. Before god, the great Sancho is in the right, 
quoth doctor Pedro Rexio, and I am of opinion we 
hould let him go; for the duke will be infinitely. glad 
to ſee him. They all conſented, and ſuffered him to 
depart, offering firſt to bear him company, and to fur- 
nin every thing he deſired, for the ufe of his: perſon, 
and the conveniency of his journey. Sancho ſaid, he 
defired only a little barley for Dapple, and half a cheeſe 
and half a loaf for himſelf ; for, e the way was ſo 
ſhort, he ſtood in need of nothing more, nor any other 
proviſion. They all embraced him, and he, weeping, 
embraced them again, and left them in admiration as 
well at his diſcourſe, as at his ſo reſolute and diſcreet 
determination; | b 1s 


CH AP 
Which erat of matters relating to this biftory, and to 


no other. . 


HE duke and ducheſs reſolved, that Don Quixote s 
challenge of their vaſſal, for the cauſe above- 
mentioned, ſnould go forward; and though the young 
man was in F/anders, whither he was fled to avoid hav- 
ing Donna Rodriguez for his mother-in-law, they gave 
orders for putting in his place a Ga/coon lacquey called 
Teſilos, inſtructing him previouſly in every thing he was 
to do. About two days after, the duke ſaid to Don 
94ixote, that his opponent would be there in four days, 
and preſent himſelf in the liſts, armed as a knight, and 

would maintain, that the damſel lied by half her beard, . 


the author, or perhaps is a new joke of the ſteward's, imagining 
Sancho to be as ignorant of reckoning as of writing. And in effet 
Sancho, by not denying it, allows the ten daye, | | 
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and even by her Whole beard, if ſhe ſaid he had given 
her a promiſe of marriage. Don Qui rote was highly 
delighted with the news, and promiſed himſelf to do 
wonders upon the occaſion, eſteeming it a ſpecial hap. 
pineſs, that an opportunity offered of demonſtrating to 
their grandeurs how far the valour of his puiſſant am 
extended; and ſo, with pleaſure and ſatisfaction, he 
waited the four days, which, in the account of his im 
ience, were four hundred ages. 

Let us let them paſs, as we let paſs many othe; 
things, and attend upon Sancho, who, between glai 
and ſorry, was making the beſt of his way upon Dal 
toward his maſter, whoſe company he was fonder «f, 
than of being governor of all the iſlands in the world, 
Now he had not gone far from the iſland of his goven. 
ment (for he never gave himſelf the trouble to determine 
whether it was an iſland, city, town, or village, tha 
he governed) when he ſaw coming along the road ſu 
pilgrims, with their ſtaves, being foreigners, ſuch « 
aſk alms ſinging ; and, as they drew near to him, the 
placed themſelves in a row, and, raifing their voices 
all together, began to ſing, in their language, what 
Sancho could not underſtand, excepting one word, 
which they diſtinctly pronounced, ſignifying alt; 
whence he concluded, that alms was what they begged 
in their canting way. And he being, as Cid Hann 
ſays, extremely charitable, he took the half loaf anal p 
half cheeſe out of his wallet, and gave it them,» mak-W y 
ing ſigns to them that he had nothing elſe to give them. v 
They received it very willingly, and cried Gul, 
guelte . I do not underſtand you, anſwered Sancho; © 
what is it you would have, good people? Then one oil 
them pulled out of his boſom a purſe, and ſhewed it toil © 
Sancho, whence he found that they aſked for money: | 


and he putting his thumb to his throat, and extending 
his hand upward, gave them to underſtand, he had not 
a penny of money: and ſpurring his Dapple, he broke 
through them; and, as he paſſed by, one of them, who 
had view'd him with much attention, caught hold «& 


© I Guelte in Dutch is monty, | 8 | | 
kim; 
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en Win, and, throwing his arms about his waiſt, with a 
bly WY bud voice, and in very. good Caſtilian, ſaid: God be 
dl my aid! what is it I ſee? Is it poſſible I have in my 


arms my dear friend and good neighbour Sachs Panga ? 
Yes, certainly I have; for I am neither aſleep nor 
drank. Sancho was ized to hear himſelf. called 
by his name, and to find himſelf embraced by the 
ſtranger pilgrim ; and, though he viewed him earneſtly 
a good while, without ſpeaking a word, he could not 
al him to mind, But the pilgrim, perceiving his ſuſ- 


ad BY bpenſe, faid : How ! is it poflible, brother Sancho Pan- 
a, you do not know your neighbour Ricote, the Me- 
%%. ſhop-keeper of your town ? Then Sancho d. 
im more attentively, and began to recolle& him, and 


at laſt remembered him perfectly; and, without alight- 
ing from his beaſt, he threw his arms Wour his neck, 
and ſaid : who the devil, Ricote, ſhould know you in 
this diſguiſe ? Tell me, how came you thus frenchi- 
fied ? and how dare you venture to return to Spain, 
where, if you are known and caught, it will fare but 
ill with you. If you do not diſcover me, Sancho, an- 
ſwered the pilgrim, I am ſafe enough; for, in this 
carb, no body can know me. And let us go out of 
the road to yonder poplar grove, where my comrades + 
have a mind to dine and repoſe themſelves, and you 
ſhall eat with them; for they are a very good ſort of 
people; and there I ſhall have an opportunity to tell 
you what has befallen me ſince I departed from our 
village; in obedience to his _majeſty's proclamation, 
which ſo rigorouſly threatened the miſerable people of 
our nation, as you muſt have heard. 
Sancho conſented, and Ricate ſpeaking to the reſt of 
the pilgrims, they.turned aſide toward the poplar grove, 
which they ſaw at a diſtance, far enough. out of the 
high road. They flung down their ftaves, and, put- 
ting off their pilgrims. weeds, remained in their buff, 
They were all genteel young fellows, excepting Ricote,. 
who was pretty well advanced in years, They all car- 


ried wallets, Which, as appeared afterwards, were 
well Pro ide d with incutatives,. and ſuch As provoke 


 thiult at two leagues dutance... They laid — 
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along on the ground, and, making the graſs their table. 
cloth, they ſpread their bread, ſalt, knives, nuts, ſlices of 
Cheeſe, and clean bones of gammon of bacon, which, 
if they would not bear being picked, did not forbear 
being ſucked; They produced alſo a kind of black 
eatable called Cawiere, made of the roes of fiſh, a great 
awa.ener of thirſt, There wanted not olives, though 
dry, and without any ſauce, yet ſavoury and well pre- 
ſerved. But, what carried the palm in the field of this 
banquet, was, fix bottles of wine, each producing one 
out of his wallet. Even honeſt Ricote, who had tran. 
formed himſelf from a Moor into a German, or Dutch- 
man, pulled out his, which for bigneſs might vie with 
the other five. Now they began to eat with the high- 
eſt reliſh, and much at their leiſure, dwelling upon the 
taſte of every bit they took upon the point of a knife, 
and very little of each thing: and ſtraight all together 
lifted up their arms and their bottles into the air, mouth 
applied to mouth, and their eyes nailed'to the heavens, 
as if they were taking aim at it, and, in this poſture, 
waving their heads from fide to fide, in token of the 
pleaſure they received, they continued a good while, 
transfuſing the entrails of the veſſels into their own 
ſtomachs. Sancho beheld all this, and was nothing 
grieved thereat ; but rather, in compliance with the 
proverb he very well knew, When you are at Rome, 
do as they do at Rome, he demanded of Ricote the 
bottle, and took his aim, as the others had done, and. 
not with leſs reliſh. Four times the bottles bore being 
tilted ; but, for the fifth, it was not to be done ; for 
they were now as empty and as dry as a ruſh, which 
ſtruck a damp upon the mirth they had hitherto ſhewn, 
One or other:of them, from-time to time, would take 
Sancho by the right hand, and fay: Spaniard and 
Dutchman, all one, goot campanion : and Sancho would 
anſwer : Goot companion, I vow to gad. And then 
he burſt out into a fit of laughing, which held him an 
hour, without his remembering at that time any thing 
of what had befallen him in his government ; for cares 
have commonly but very little juriſdiction over the 
time that is ſpent in eating and drinking. FR 
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making an end of the wine was the beginning of a ſound 
ſleep, which ſeized them all, upon their very board. and 
table-coath. Only Ricote and Sancho remained awake, 
having drank leſs though eaten more than the reſt. 
And they two, going aſide, ſat them down at the foot 
of a beech, leaving the pilgrims buried in a ſweet ſleep; 
and Ricote, laying aſide his Moriſco, ſaid what follows 
in pure Caftilian. "0 

ou well know, O Sancho, my neighbour and friend, 
how the proclamation and edit, which his majeſty 
commanded to be publiſhed againſt thoſe of my nation, 
ſtruck a dread and terror into us all: at leaſt into me 
it did, in ſuch ſort, that methought the rigour of the 


penalty was already executed upon me and my chil- 


dren, before the time limited for our departure from 
Spain. I provided therefore, as I thought, like a wiſe 
man, who knowing that, at ſuch a time, the houſe he 
lives in will be taken from him, ſecures another to re- 
move to: I fay, I left our town, alone, and without 
my family, to find out a place, whither I might con- 
veniently carry them, without that hurry the reſt went 
away in. For I well ſaw, as did all the wiſeſt among 
us, that thoſe proclamations were not bare threatnings, 
as ſome pretended they were, but effectual laws, and 
ſuch as would be put in execution at the appointed 
time, And what confirmed me in the belief of this; 
was, my knowing the miſchievous and extravagant de- 
ſigns of our people; which were ſuch, that, in my opi- 
nion, it was a divine inſpiration that moved his majeſty 
to put ſo brave a reſolution in practice. Not that we 
were all culpable ; for ſome of us were ſteady and true 
ehriſtians: 908 theſe were ſo few, they could not 
be compared with thoſe that were otherwiſe; and it is 
not prudent to nouriſh a ſerpent in one's boſom, by 
keeping one's enemies within doors. In ſhort, we were 
juſtly puniſhed with the ſentence of baniſhment ; a ſoft 
and mild one, in the opinion of ſome, but to us the 
moſt terrible that can be inflicted, Wherever we are, 
we weep for Spain; for, in ſhort, here we were born, 
and this is our native country. We no where find the 
reception our misfortune requires. Even in — 
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and all other parts of Mica, where we expected to be 
received, cheriſhed, and made much of, there it is we 
are moſt neglected and miſuſed. We knew not our 
happineſs, till we loſt it; and ſo great is the deſire al- 
molt all of us have of returning to Spain, that moſt of 
thoſe, (and they are not a few) who can ſpeak the lan- 
guage like myſelf, forſake their wives and children, and 
come back again; ſo violent is the love they bear it. 
And it is now I know, and find by experience, the 
truth of that common ſaying, Sweet is the love of one's 
country. 

I went away, as I ſaid, from our town: I entered 
into France ; and, though there I niet with a good re- 
ception, I had a defire to ſee other countries, I went 
into /raly, and then into Germany, and there I thought 
we might live more at liberty, the natives not ſtanding 
much upon niceties, and every one living as he pleaſes; 
for, in molt parts of it, there is liberty of conſcience. 
I took a houſe in a village near Augsburgh, but ſoon 
left it, and joined company with theſe pilgrims, who 
come in great numbers, every year, into Spain, to viſit 
its holy places, which they look upon as their Indies, 
and a certain gain, and ſure profit. They travel almoſt 
the whole kingdom over, and there is not a village, 
but they are ſure of getting meat and drink in it, and a 
real at leaſt in money ; and, at the end of their journey, 
they go off with above a hundred crowns clear, which 
being changed into gold, they carry out of the king- 
dom, either in the hollow of their ſtaves, or in the 
patches of their weeds, or by ſome other flight they are 
maſters of, and get ſafe into their own country, in ſpite 
of all the officers and ſearchers of the paſſes and ports 
where money is regiſtered. Now my deſign, Sancho, 
is, to carry off the treaſure I left buried (for, it bein 
without the town, I can do it with the leſs danger) 
to. write, or go over to my wife and daughter, 
who, I know, are in 4lgiers, and contrive how to 
bring them to ſome port of france, and from thence 
carry them iuto Germany, where we will wait, and ſee 
how god will be pleaſed to. diſpaſe of us. For, in ſhoxt, 


Saxcbe, I know for certain, that Rice my gang 
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and Franciſca Ricote my wife, are catholic chriſtians, and, 
though I am not altogether ſuch, yet I am more of the 
chriſtian than the Moor ; and I conſtantly pray to god 
to open the eyes of my underſtanding, and make me 
know in what manner I ought to ſerve him. But what 
] wonder at, is, that my wife and daughter ſhould ra- 
ther go into Barbary, than into France, where they 
might have lived as chriſtians, 

Look you, Ricote, anſwered Sancho, That perhaps was 
not at their choice, becauſe John Tiopeye, your wife's 
brother, who carried them away, being a rank Maor, 
would certainly go where he thought it beſt to ſtay: 
and I can tell you another thing, which is, I believe 
it is in vain for you to look for the money you left bu- 
ried, becauſe we had news, that your brother-in-law, 
and your wife, had abundance of pearls, and a great 
deal of money in gold, taken from them, as not hay- 
ing been regiſtered. That may be, replied Ricote: 
but I am ſure, Sancho, they did not touch my hoard ; 
for I never diſcovered it to them, as fearing ſome miſ- 
chance: and therefore, Sancho, if you will go alon 
with me, and help me to carry 1t off and conceal " 
will give you two hundred crowns, with which you 
may relieve your wants ; for you know I am not igno- 
rant they are many. I would do it, anſwered Sancho, 
but that I am not at all covetous : for, had I been ſo, 
I quitted an employment this very morning, out of 
which I could have made the walls of my houſe of 
gold, and, before fix months had been at an end, have 
eaten in plate: ſo that, for this reaſon, and becauſe I 
think I ſhould betray my king by favouring his ene- 
mies, I will not go with you, though, inſtead of twa 
hundred crowns, you ſhould lay me down four hundred 
upon the nail. And what employment is it you have 
quitted, Sancho? demanded XRicote. I left being ga- 
vernor of an iſland, anſwered Sancho, and ſuch a one, 
as, in faith, you will ſcarce, at three pulls, meet with 
its fellow. And where is this iſland ? demanded Nicate. 
Where? anſwered anche: why, two leagues from 
hence, and it is called the ifland Barataria. Peace, 
Sancho, quoth Ricote 3 for iflands are out at ſea : there 

Are 


160 The LIFE and EXPLOITS of 


are no iſlands on the main land. No? replied Sancho: 
I tell you, friend Ricote, that I left it this very moru · 
ing ; and yeſterday I was in it, governing at my plea- 
ſure, like any Sagittarius: but for all that, I quitted 
it, looking upon the office of a governor to be a very 
dangerous thing. And what have you got by the go- 
vernment ? demanded Ricote. I have got, anſwered 
Sancho, this experience, to know, that J am fit to go- 
vern nothing but'a herd of cattle, and that the riches 
got in ſuch governments are got at the expence of one's 
eaſe and fleep, yea, and of one's ſuſtenance ; for, in 
iſlands, governors eat but little, eſpecially if they have 


phyſicians to look after their health. I underſtand you 


not, Sancho, quoth Ricote; and all you ſay ſeems to 
me extravagant: for who ſhould give you iſlands to 
govern ? Are there wanting men in the world, abler 


than you are, to be governors? Hold your peace, San- 


cho, recal your ſenſes, and conſider whether you will 
go along with me, as I faid, and help me to take 
up the treaſure I left buried; for, in truth, it may 
very well be called a treaſure ; and I will give you 
wherewithal to live, as I have already told you. And 
J have told you, Rzcote, replied Sancho, that I will 
not: be ſatisfied : I will not diſcover you, and go your 
way, in god's name, and let me go mine: for J know, 
that What is well got may meet with diſaſter, and 
What is ill got deſtroys both it and its maſter. I will 
not urge you farther, Sancho, quoth- Ricote : but tell 
me, were you in our town, when my wife and daugh- 
ter, and my brother-in-law went away? Was I? ay, 
anſwered Sancho ; and I can tell you, that your daugh- 
ter went away ſo beautiful, that all the town went out 
to ſee her, and every body ſaid, ſhe was the fineſt 
creature in the world. She went away weeping, and 
embraced all her friends and acquaintance, and all that 
came to ſee her, and defired them all to recommend 
her to god, and to our lady his mother: and this ſo 
feelingly, that ſhe made me weep, who am no great 
whimperer: and, in faith, many had a deſire to con- 
ceal her, and to go and take her away upon the road: 
but the fear of tranſgreſſing the king's command 4 
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rained them. Don Pedro Gregorio, the rich heir you 
know, ſhewed himſelf the moſt impaſſioned ; for, they 
ſay, he was mightily in love with her; and, ſince ſne 
went away, he has never been ſeen in our town, and 
we all think he followed to ſteal her away ; but hi- 
therto nothing farther is known, I ever had a jea- 
louſy, quoth Ricote, that this gentleman was ſmitten 
with my daughter : but, trufting to the virtue of my 
Ricota, it gave me no trouble to find he was in love with 
her: for you muſt have heard, Sancho, that the Maor- 
% women ſeldom or never mingle in love with old 
chriſtians ; and my daughter, who, as I believe, mind- 
ed religion more than love, little regarded this rich 
heir's courtſhip. God grant it, replied Sancho ; for it 
would be very ill for them both : and let me be gone, 
friend Ricote; for I intend to be to-night with my ma- 
ſter Don Quixote. God be with you, brother Sancho, 
ſaid Ricote ; for my comrades are ſtirring, and it is 
time for us alſo to be on our way. And then they 
embraced each other: Sancho mounted his Dapple, and 
Ricote leaned on his pilgrim's ſtaff, and ſo they parted. 


C HAF. III. 


Of what befel Sancho in the way, and other matters, 
which you have only to ſee. 


8 CHO ſtaid ſo long with Ricoze, that he had 
not time to reach the duke's caſtle that day; tho” 
he was arrived within half a league of it, when the night, 
ſomewhat dark and cloſe, overtook him : but, it being 
ſummer time, it gave him no great concern, and ſo he 
ſtruck out of the road, purpoſing to wait for the 
morning. But his ill luck would have it, that, in ſeek- 
ing a place where he might beſt accommodate himſelf, 
he and Dapple fell together into a deep and very dark 
pit, among ſome ruins of old buildings ; and, as he was 
falling, he recommended himſelf to god with his whole 
heart, not expecting to ſtop till he came to the depth 
of the abyſs. But it fell out otherwiſe; for, a little 
beyond three fathom, Dapple felt ground, and _ 
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cho found himſelf on his back, whithout having receiv: 
ed any damage or hurt at all. He fell to feeling his 
body all over, and held his breath, to ſee if he were 
ſound, or bored through in any part: and finding him. 
ſelf well, whole, and in catholic health, he thought he 
could never give ſufficient thanks to god for the mercy 
extended to him; for he verily thought he had been 
beaten into a thouſand pieces. He felt alſo with his 
hands about the fides of the pit, to ice if it was poſhble 
to get out of it without help ; but he found them all 
ſmooth, and without any hold or footing ; at which 
Sancho was much grieved, and eſpecially when he heard 
Dapple groan moſt tenderly and fadly: and no wonder; 
nor did he lament out of wantonneſs, being, in truth, 
not over-well fituated. Alas! ſaid Sancho Panga then, 
what unexpected accidents perpetually befal thoſe, who 
live in this miſerable world ! Who would have thought, 
that he, who yeſterday ſaw himſelf inthroned a governo 
of an land, commanding his ſervants and his vaſſals 
ſhould to-day find himſelf buried in a pit, without any 

body to help him, and without fervant or vaſſal to come 
to his aſhitance ? Here muſt I and my aſs periſh with 
hunger, unleſs we die firſt, he by bruiſes and contuſl. 
ons, and I by grief and concern. At leaſt, I ſhall not 
be ſo happy as my maſter Den Quixote de la Mancha 
was, when he deſcended and went down into the cave 
of the enchanted Montefinos, where he met with better 
entertainment than in his own houſe, and where, it 
ſeems, he found the cloth ready laid, and the bed rea. 
dy made, There ſaw he beautiful and pleaſant vifions; 
and here I ſhall ſee, I ſuppoſe, toads and ſnakes. Un- 
fortunate that I am! what are my follies and imagi. 
nations come to? Hence ſhall my bones be taken up, 
when it ſhall pleaſe god that I am found, clean, White, 
and bare, and thoſe of my truſty Dapple with them; 
whence, peradventure, it. will be conjeQured who we 
were, at leaſt by thoſe, who have been informed, that 
Sancho Panga never parted from his aſs, nor his aſs from 
Sancho Pana. Again I ſay, miſerable we ! that our 
ill luck would not ſuffer us to die in our own country, 
and among our friends, where, though our * 
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had found no remedy, there would not be wantin 
ſome te grieve for them, and, at our laſt gaſp, to cloſe 
our eyes. O my companion and my friend ! how ill 
have I repaid thy good ſervices ! forgive me, and beg 
of fortune, in the beſt manner thou art able, to bring us 
out of this miſerable calamity, in which we -are both 
involved; and I promiſe to put a crown of laurel upon 
thy head, that thou mayeſt look like any poet laureat, 
and to double thy allowance. Thus lamented Sancho 
Panga, and his beaſt liſtened to him without anſwering 
one word, fuch was the diſtreſs and anguiſh the poor 
creature was in. 

Finally, having paſſed all that night in fad lamen- 
tations and complainings, the day came on, by the 
light and fplendor whereof Sancho ſoon perceived, it 
was, of all impoſſibilities, the moſt impoſſible to get 
out of that pit without help. Then he began to lament 
and to cry out aloud, to try if any body could hear 
him: but all his cries were in the deſert" 3 for there 
was not a creature in all thoſe parts within hearing; 
and then he gave himfelf over for dead. Dapp!e lay 
wich his mouth upwards, and Sancho contrived to 
him upon his legs, though. he could fcarce ftand : and 
pulling out of his wallet, which had alfo ſhared the 
fortune of the fall, a piece of bread, he gave it his 
beaſt, who did not take it amiſs, and Sancho, as if the 
a's underſtood him, ſaid to him, Bread is relief for all 
kind of grief. At length he diſcovered a hole in one 
ide of the pit, wide enough for a man to creep through 
looping. Sancho, ſquatting down, crept through up- 
on all four, and found it was ſpacious and large within, 
and he could fee about him ; for a ray of the fun, glan- 
eing in through what might be called the roof, diſco- 
vered it all. He ſaw alfo, that it enlarged and ex- 
tended itſelf into another ſpacious concavity. Which 
having obſerved, he came back to where his aſs was, 
and with a ſtone began to break away the earth of the 


T That is, were thrown away, The phraſe is, I ſuppoſe, an al- 
lufon to the ſcripture character of Fobn Baptiſt, that he was, Vox 
clamantis tn deſerto, the voice of one crying in the wilderneſs, or deſert, 


hole, 
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hole, and ſoon made room for his aſs to paſs eaſily 
through, which he did : then, taking him by the hal. 
ter, he advanced forward along the cavern, to fee if he 
could find a way to get out on the other fide, He went 
on, ſometimes darkling, and ſometimes without light, 
but never without fear. The almighty god be my aid, 
quoth he to himſelf; this, which to me is a miſhap, to 
my maſter Don Quixote had been an adventure: he 
would, no doubt, have taken theſe depths and dun. 
geons for flowery gardens and palaces of Ga/iana *, and 
would have expected to iſſue out of this obſcurity by 
ſome pleaſant meadow. But, unhappy I, devoid of 
. and dejected in mind, at every ſtep, expect ſome 
other pit, deeper than this, to open on a ſudden under 
my feet, and fallow me downright : Welcome that ill 
that comes alone. In this manner, and with theſe 
thoughts he fancied he had gone ſomewhat more than 
half a league, when he diſcovered a glimmering light 
like that of the day, breaking in, and opening an en- 
trance into what ſeemed to him the road to the other 
world, Here Cid Hamet Ben-engeli leaves him, and 
returns to treat of Don Quixote, who, with joy aud 
tranſport, was waiting for the appointed day of com- 
bat with the raviſher of Donna Rodriguez's daughter's 
honour, reſolving to ſee juſtice done her, and to take 
ſatisfaction for the affront and injury offered her. 

It happened then, that, riding out one morning, to 
exerciſe and eſſay himſelf for the buſineſs of the com- 
bat, he was to be engaged in within a day or two, as he 
was now reining, now running Roxinante, he chanced 
to pitch his feet ſo near a pit, that had he not drawn 
the reins in very ſtrongly, he muſt inevitably have fal- 
len into it. At laſt he ſtopped him, and fell not, and, 
getting a little nearer, without alighting, he viewed 
the chaſm, and, as he was looking at it, he heard a 
loud voice within, and, liſtening attentively, he could 
diſtinguiſh and underſtand, that he, who ſpoke from 
below, ſaid ; Ho, above there; is there any chriſtian 


I A beautiful palace of a Moori/Þ princeſs, the ruins ſtill to be 
ken at or near Toledo. | 
that 
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that hears me, or any charitable gentleman to take pity 
of aſinner buried alive, an unfortunate, di governed, go- 
vernor ? Don Quixote thought he heard Sancho Par;a's 


voice; at which he was ſurprized and amazed ; and, 


raiſing his voice as high as he could, he cried ; Who is 
below there ? who is it complains ? Who ſhould be here, 
or who ſhould complain. replied the voice, but the for- 
lorn SanchoPanga, governor, for his ſins, and for his evil- 
errantry, of the iſland of Barataria, and late ſquire of 
the famous knight Don Quixote de la Mancha? Which 


Don Quixote hearing, his aſtoniſhment was doubled, ard 


his amazement increaſed ; for it came into his imagina- 
tion, that SanchoPanga mult needs be dead, and that his 
ſoul was there, doing penance ; and, M. carried away 
by this thought, he ſaid: I conjure thee, by all that can 
conjure thee, as a catholic chriſtian, to tell me who thou 
art ; and, if thou art a ſoul in purgatory, let me know 
what I can do for thee ; for, ſince it is my profeſſion to 
be aiding and aſſiſting to the needy ones of this world, 
{ ſhall alſo be ready to aid and aſſiſt the diſtreſſed in the 
other, who cannot help themſelves. So then, anſwer- 
ed the voice, you who ſpeak to me are my maſter 
Den Quixote de la Mancha, and by the tone of the voice 
it can be no body elſe for certain. Don Quixote I am, 
replied Don Quixote, he who profeſſes to ſuccour and 
afiſt the living and the dead in their neceſſities. Tell 
me then, who thou art, for thou amazeſt me: if you 
are my ſquire Sancho Panga, and chance to be dead, 
ſince the devils have not got you, but through the mer- 
cy of god you are in purgatory, our holy mother the 
Roman catholic church has ſupplications ſufficient to de- 
liver you from the pains you are in; and I, for my 
part, will ſolicit her in your behalf, as far as my eſtate 
will reach : therefore explain, and without more ado 
tell me who you are. | vow to god, *{aid the voice, 
and I ſwear by the birth of whom your worſhip pleaſes, 


Signor Don Quiæote de la Mancha, that I am your ſquire 


Sancho Pang, and that I never was dead in all the days 
of my life, but that having left my government, for 
cauſes and conſiderations that require more leiſure to 
relate them, this night I fell into this cavern, where I 

now 
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now am, and Dapple with me, who will not let me 
lye, by the fame token he ſtands here by me: and 
would you have any more? One would think that 
the aſs underſtood what Sancho ſaid; for at that inſtant 
he began to bray, and that ſo luſtily, that the whole 
cave reſounded with it. A credible witneſs, quoth 
Don Quixote: I know that bray, as well as if I had 
brought it forth; and 1 know your voice, my dear 
Sancho: ſtay a little, and I will go to the duke's caſtle 
hard by, and will fetch people to get you out of this 
recipice, into which your ſins have certainly caſt you, 
ray, go, for the lord's ſake, quoth Sancho, and re- 
turn ſpeedily ; for 1 cannot longer endure being buried 
alive here, and am dying with fear. 
Don 2uixote left him, and went to the caſtle, to tell 


| the duke and ducheſs what had befallen Sancho Panga; 


at which they wondered not a little, though they eaſi- 
ly conceived how he might fall, by the correſponding 


_ Circumſtance of the pit, which had been there time out 


of mind : but they could not imagine how he had left 
the government without their having advice of his com- 
ing. Finally, they ſent ropes and pullies, and, by dint of 
a great many hands, and a great deal of labour, D appl: 
and 3 were drawn out of thoſe gloomy 
ſhades To" the light of the ſun. A certain ſcholar ſee- 
ing him, ſaid: Thus ſhould all bad governors come out 
of their governments, as this ſinner comes out of the 
depth of this abyſs, ſtarved with hunger, wan, and, l 
ſuppoſe, pennyleſs. Sancho hearing him, ſaid : It is a- 
bout eight or ten days, brother murmurer, ſince I en- 
tered upon the government of the iſland that was be- 
ſtowed upon me, in all which time I had not my belly 
full one hour: I was perſecuted by phyſicians, and had 
my bones broken by enemies; nor had I leiſure to 
make perquiſites, or recover my dues : and this being 
ſo, as it really is, methinks I ſcarcely deſerved to be 
packed off in this manner : but, Man propoſes, and 
god diſpoſes ; and he knows what is beſt and fitteſt for 
every body; and, As is the reaſon, ſuch is the ſeaſon ; 
and, Let no body ſay, I will not drink of this water; 
for, Where one expects to meet with gammons of ba- 
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on, there are no pins to hang them on. God knows 
my mind, and that 1s enough: I ſay no more, though 
could. Be not angry, Sancho, nor concerned at what 
ou hear, quoth Don Quixote; for then you will never 
have done: come but you with a ſafe conſcience, and 
et people ſay what they will; for you may as well 
kink to barricado the high-way, as to tie up the tongue 
pf ſlander. If a ce comes rich from his govern- 
ment, they ſay, he has plundered it, and, if he leaves 
t poor, that he has been a good-for-nothing fool. I 
warrant, anſwered Sancho, that, for this bout, they 
will rather take me for a fool than a thief. 

In ſuch talk, and furrounded by a multitude of boys 
and much other people, they arrived at the caſtle, 
here the duke  j ducheſs were already in a gallery 
aiting for Don Zuixote, and for Sancho, who would 
ot go up to ſee the duke, till he had firſt taken the 
zeceſſary care of Dapple in the ſtable, ſaying, the poor 
hing had had but an indifferent night's lodging : and, that 
lone, up he went to ſee the duke and ducheſs, before 
whom kneeling, he ſaid : I, my lord and lady, becauſe 
our grandeurs would have it ſo, without any deſert of 
tine, went to govern your iſland of Barataria, into 
hich naked I entered, and naked I have left it: I 
neither win nor loſe : whether I have governed well 
dr ill, there were witneſſes, who may ſay what they 
pleaſe. I have reſolved doubts, and pronounced ſen- 
tences, and all the while ready to die with hunger, be- 
cauſe doctor Pedro Rezio, native of Tirteafuera, and 
phyſician in ordinary to the iſland and its governors, 
would have it ſo. Enemies attacked us by night, and,. 
though they put us in great danger, the people of the 
ſand ſay, they were delivered, and got the victory, 
by the valour of my arm; and, according as they ſay 
true, ſo help them god. In ſhort, in this time I have 
ſummed up the cares and burthens that governing brings 
with it, and find, by my account, that my ſhoulders 
cannot bear them, neither are they a proper weight for 
my ribs, or arrows for my quiver ; and therefore, leſt 
the government ſhould forſake me, I reſolved to for- 


e the government ; and yeſterday morning I left the 
land 
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iſland as I found it, with the ſame ſtreets, houſes, and 
. roofs it had before I went into it. I borrowed nothing 
of any body, nor ſet about making a purſe; and thougi 
I thought to have made {ome wholeſome laws, I mad; 
none, fearing they would not be obſerved, which is al 
one as if they were not made. I quitted, I fay, the 
illand, accompanied by no body but Dapple : ] fell in 
to a pit, and went along under-ground, till this mort. 
ing by the light of the Tun I diſcovered a way out, though 
not ſo eaſy a one, but that, if heaven had not ſent ny 
maſter Don Quixote, there I had ſtaid 'till the end of the 
world, So that, my lord duke, and lady ducheſs, be. 
hold here your governor Sancho Panga, who, in ten 
days only that he held the government, has gained the 
experience to know, that he would not give a farthing 
to be a governor, not of an iſland only, but even of the 
whole world. 'This then being the caſe, kiſſing you 
honours feet, and imitating the boys at play, who cry, 
leap you, and then let me leap, I give a leap out of the 
government, and again paſs over to the ſervice of my 
maſter Don Quixote: for, after all, though with him! 
eat my bread in bodily fear, at leaſt I have my bell 
full; and, for my part, ſo that be well filled, all l 
one to me, whether it be with carrots or partridges. 
Here Sancho ended his long ſpeech, Don iet 
fearing all the while he would utter a thouſand extra 
vagancies, aud, ſeeing he had ended with ſo few, he 
ave thanks to heaven in his heart. The duke em- 
8 Sancho, and aſſured him, that it grieved him to 
the ſoul he had left the government ſo ſoon; but that he 
would take care he ſhould have ſome other employment, 
in his territories, of leſs trouble and more profit. The 
ducheſs alſo embraced him, and ordered he ſhould be 
made much of; for he ſeemed to be ſorely bruiſed, and 
in wretched plight. 


8 | CHAP. 
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WW Of the unmerciful and never ſeen battle between 
} Don Quixote de la Mancha and the lacguey Toſilos, 
ie in defence of the Duenna Donna Rodriguez's daughter. 


HE duke and ducheſs repented not of the jeſt put 
upon Sancho Panga, in relation to the government 
they had given him; eſpecially fince their ſteward came 
home that very day, and gave them a punctual relation 
of almoſt all the words and actions Sancho had ſaid and 
done during that time. In ſine, he exaggerated the 
aſſault of the iſland, with Sanche's fright, and depar- 
ture; at which they were not a little pleaſed. 

After this, the hiſtory tells ais, the appointed day of 
combat came, and the duke having over and over again 
inſtructed his lacquey Tofi/os, how he ſhould behave to- 
wards Don Quixote, ſo as to overcome him without 
killing or wounding him, commanded that the iron 
heads ſhould be taken off their launces, telling Dos 
Quixote, that chriſtianity, upon which he valued him- 
ſelf, did not allow, that this battle ſhould be fought 
with ſo much peril and hazard of their lives, and that 
he ſhould content himſelf with giving them free field- 
room in his territories, though in oppoſition to the de- 
ree of the holy council, which prohibits ſuch challenges; 
and therefore deſired him not to puſh the affair to the 


n % utmoſt extremity. Don Quixote replied, that his ex- 

t he ellency might diſpoſe matters relating to this buſineſs 

en, Es he liked beſt, for he would obey him in every thing. 

N he dreadful day being now come, and the duke hav- 
e 


og commanded a ſpacious ſcaffold to be erected before 
ne court of the caſtle for the judges of the field, and 
ne two Duennas, mother and daughter, demandants; 
an infinite number of people, from all the neighbouring 
owns and villages, flocked to ſee the novelty of this 
ombat, the like having never been heard of in that 
ountry, neither by the living nor the dead. 

The firſt, who entered the field and the pale, was 
he maſter of the ceremonies, who examined the ground, 
and walked it all over, that there might be no foul 
Vor. IV. I play, 


AP. 
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play, nor any thing covered to occaſion ſtumbling or W , 
falling. Then entered the Daennas, and took their | 
ſeats, covered with veils to their eyes and even to their þ 
breaſts, with tokens of no ſmall concern. Don Quixote 7 
preſented himſelf in the lifts. A while after appeared on 
one fide of the place, accompanied by many trumpet, 
and mounted upon a puiſſant ſteed, making the earth 
ſhake under him, the great lacquey Tyf/os, his vizot 
down, and quite ſtiffened with ſtrong and ſhining armour, 
The horſe ſeemed to be a Friz/ſander, well-ſpread and 
flea bitten, with a quarter of a hundred weight of wool 
about each fet-lock. The valorous combatant came 
well inſtructed by the duke his lord how to behave to. 
wards the valorous Dan Quixote de la Mancha, and 
cautioned in no wife to hurt him, but to endeavour to 
ſhun the firſt onſet, to avoid the danger of his own 
death, which muſt be inevitable, ſhould he encounter 
him full-butt. He traverſed the liſts, and coming 
where the Duyznnas were, he ſet himſelf to view a while 
her who demanded him for her huſband. 'The marſhal 
of the field called Don Quixote, who had preſented 
himſelf in the liſts, and, together with Tof#/os, aſked 
the Duennas, whether they conſented that Don Qui xo 
de la Mancha ſhould maintain their right. They anſwered 
that they did, and that, whatever he ſhould do in the 
caſe, they allowed it for well done, firm, and valid. 
By this time the duke and ducheſs were ſeated in a bal. 
cony, over the barriers, which were crowded with a 
infinite number of people, all expecting to behold thi 
dangerous and unheard-of battle. It was articled be 
tween the combatants, that, if Don Quixote ſhould con- 
quer his adverſary, the latter ſhould be obliged to mat. 
ry Donna Rodriguez's daughter; and, if he ſhould be 
overcome, his adverſary ſhould be at liberty, and free 
from the promiſe the women inſiſted upon, with. 
out giving any other ſatisfaction. The maſter of the 
ceremonies divided the ſun equally between them, and 
fixed each in the poſt he was to ſtand in. The drums 
beat; the ſound of the trumpets filled the air ; the 
earth trembled beneath their feet; the hearts of the 
gazing multitude were in ſuſpenſe, ſome fearing, others 
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' Wh hoping, the good, or ill ſucceſs of this buſineſs. Fi- 
I BY nally, Don Quiæote, 5 himſelf with all his 
heart to god our lord, and to the lady Dulcinea del 
Toboſo, ſtood waiting, when the preciſe ſignal for the 
onſet ſhould be given, But our lacquey's thoughts 
were very differently employed ; for he thought of no- 
thing but of what I am going to relate, 

It ſeems, while he ſtood looking at his female ene- 
my, he fancied her the beautifulleſt woman he had 
ever ſeen in his life, and the little blind boy, called up 
and down the ſtreets Lowe, would not loſe the opportu- 
nity offered him of triumphing over a lacqueian heart, 
and placing it in the catalogue of his trophies ; and ſo, 
approaching him fair and ſoftly, without any body's 
ſeeing, him, he ſhot the poor lacquey in at the left fide 
with an arrow two yards long, and pierced his heart 
through and through: and he might ſafely do it; for 
Love is inviſible, and goes in and out where he liſts, 
without being accountable to any body for his aCtions. 

[ fay then, that, when the ſignal was given for the 
onlet, our lacquey ſtood tranſported, thinking on her 
he had now made the miſtreſs of his liberty, and there- 
fore regarded not the trumpet's ſound, as did Don 
Iixoate, who had ſcarce heard it, when, bending for- 
ward, he ran againſt Lis enemy, at Rozinante's beſt 


lic. N peed; and his truſty ſquire Sancho, ſeeing him ſet for- 
dal. ward, cried aloud : God guide you, cream and flower 
20 of knights-errant; god give you victory, fince you 
ru have right on your ſide. And though Tof/os ſaw Don 


Nyixete making towards him, he ſtirred not a ſtep from 
on" his poſt, but called as loud as he could to the marſhal 
of the field ; who coming up to ſee what he wanted, 
Tiles ſaid: Sir, is not this combat to decide, whether 
| ſhall marry, or nat marry, yonder young lady? It is, 
nſ{wered the marſhal. Then, quoth the lacquey, my 
conſcience will not let me proceed any farther in this 


and Wcombat : 1 declare, that I yield myſelf vanquiſhed, 
um Wind that I am ready to marry that gentlewoman imme- 
2 diately. The marſhal was ſurprized at what Tofilos 


laid, and, as he was in the ſecret of the contrivance, 


: 1 Lacayuna, A word made for the purpoſe, 
ping, 1 2 a he | 
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he could not tell what anſwer to make him. Dy, 
Quixote, perceiving that his adverſary did not come on 
to meet him, ſtopped ſhort in the midſt of his career. 
The duke could not gueſs the reaſon why tle combat 
did not go forward: but the marſhal went and told him 
what Tofftos had ſaid; at which he was ſurprized and 
extremely angry. In the mean time Jeſlos went up 
to the place where Donna Rodriguez was, and faid 
aloud : I am willing, madam, to marry your daugh. 
ter, and would not obtain that by ſtrife and contention, 
which I may have by peace, and without danger of 
death. The valorous Don eee hearing all this 
aid: fince it is ſo, I am ab olved/from my promiſe: 
let them be married in god's name, and, fince god 
has given her, ſaint Peter bleſs her. The duke wa 
now come down to the court of the caſtle, and, going 
up to Tofilos, he ſaid : Is it true, knight, that you yield 
yourſelf vanquiſhed, and that, inſtigated by your timo- 
rous conſcience, you will marry this damſel ? Yes, ny 
lord, anſwered Tof/os., He does very well, quot 
Sancho Panga at this juncture; for, What you would 
give to the mouſe, give it the cat, and you will have 
no trouble. 1 was all this while unlacing his bel 
met, and deſired them to help him quickly, for his ſpirt 
and breath were juſt failing him, and he could not indum 
to be ſo long pent up in the ſtraitneſs of that lodging. 
'T'hey preſently unarmed him, and the face of the lac. 
quey was expoſed to view. Which Donna Rodrigue: 
and her daughter ſeeing, they cried aloud : A chea, 
a cheat; Tofilos, my lord duke's lacquey, is put upon 
us inſtead of our true ſpouſe; juſtice from god and 
the king againſt ſo much deceit, not to ſay villa 
ny. Afflict not yourſelves, ladies, quoth Don Quir. 
ote ; for this is neither deceit nor villany, and, if 
it be, the duke is not to blame, but the wicked en- 
Ehanters, who perſecute me, and who, envying me the 
glory of this conqueſt, have transformed the counte- 
nance of your huſband into that of this perſon, who, 
you ſay, is a lacquey of the duke's. Take my advice, 
and, in ſpite of the malice of my enemies, marry him; 
for without doubt he is the very man you deſire to tak! 


forh 
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for your huſband. The duke, hearing this, was ready 
to vent his anger in laughter, and ſaid: The things, 
which befal Signor Don 2uixete, are ſo extraordinary, 
that | am inclined to believe this is not my lacquey : 
but let us make uſe of this ſtratagem and device; let 
us poſtpone the wedding for fifteen days, if you pleaſe, 
and, in the mean time, keep this perſon, who holds 
us in doubt, in ſafe cuſtody : perhaps, during that 
time, he may return to his priſtine figure ; for the 
grudge the enchanters bear to Signor Don Quixote can- 
not ſurely laſt ſo long, and eſpecially fince theſe tricks 
and transformations avail them ſo little. O Sir, quoth 
Sancho, thoſe wicked wretches make it their practice 
and cuſtom to change things relating to my maſter from 
one ſhape to another. A knight, whom he vanquiſh- 
ed a few days ago, called the knight of the looking- 
p/aſſes, was changed by them into the ſhape and figure 
of the batchelor Sampſon Carraſco, a native of our 
town, and a great friend of ours; and they have turn- 
ed the lady Dulcinea del Toboſo into a down-right 
country-wench : therefore I none this lacquey will 
live and die a lacquey all the days of his life. To 
which Rodriguez's daughter ſaid: Let him be who he 
will that demands me to wife, I take it kindly of him; 
for I had rather be lawful wife to a lacquey, than a 
caſt miſtreſs, and tricked by a gentleman, though he, 
who abuſed me, is not one. In ſhort, all theſe acci- 
dents and events ended in Tof/os's confinement, till it 
ſhould appear what his transformation would come to. 
The victory was adjudged to Don Quixote by a gene- 
ral acclamation : but the greater part of the ſpectators 
were out of humour to find, that the ſo-much-expetted 
combatants had not hacked one another to pieces; 
Juſt as boys are ſorry, when the criminal, they expect- 
ed to ſee hanged, is pardoned, either by the proſecutor, 
or the court. 

The crowd diſperſed : the duke and Don Quixote 
returned to the caſtle : Tilos was confined : and Donna 
Rodriguez and her daughter were extremely well plea- 
led to ſee, that, one way or other, this bufines was 
likely to end in matrimony, and Tofilos hoped no leſs. 
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CH AF. V. 


Which relates how Don Quixote took his leave of thi 
duke, and of what befe! him with the qwitty an 


wanton Altiſidora, one of the ducheſs's waiting. 
Women. 


ON 2UIXOTE now thought it high time ty 
D quit ſo idle a life as that he had led in the caſtle, 
thinking he committed a great fault in ſuffering hi 
perſon to be thus confined, and in living lazily amidf 
the infinite pleaſures and entertainments the duke and 
ducheſs provided for him as a knight-errant ; and be 
was of opinion he muſt give a ſtrict account to god for 
this inactivity. And therefore he one day aſked lea 
of thoſe princes, that he might depart, which the 
granted him, with tokens of being mightily trouble 
that he would leave them. The ducheſs gan 
Sancho Panga. his wife's letters, which he wept over 
and ſaid. Who could have thought, that hopes f 
great, as thoſe conceived in the breaſt of my wik 
Tereſa Panga, at the news of my government, ſhould 
end in my returning to the toilſome adventures of my 
maſter Don Quixote de la Mancha? Nevertheleſs I an 
pleaſed to find, that my Tere/a has behaved like her. 
ſelf, in ſending the acorns to the ducheſs ; for had ſhe 
not ſent them, I had been ſorry, and ſhe had ſhewed 
herſelf ungrateful. But my comfort is, that this pre- 
ſent cannot be called a bribe; for I was already i 
poſſeſſion of the government, when ſhe ſent them: and 
it is very fitting, that thoſe, who receive a beneſt, 
ſhould ſhew themſelves grateful, though it be with a 
trifle. In fine, naked I went into the government, 
and naked am I come out of it, and fo I can ſay with 

a ſafe conſcience (which is no ſmall matter) naked! 
was born, naked I am ; I neither win nor loſe, This 
Sancho ſpoke in ſoliloguy on the day of their depar- 
ture; and Den Quixote, ſallying forth one morning, 
having taken leave of the duke and ducheſs the night 
before, preſented himſelf completely armed in the * 

. . 0 
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F the caſtle. All the folks of the caſtie beheld him 
from the galleries: the duke and ducheſs alſo came 
out to ſee him. Sancho was upon his Dapple, his wal- 
lets well furniſhed, and himſelf highly pleaſed ; for 
the duke's ſteward, who had played the part of the 
Trifaldi, had given him a little purſe with two hundred 
crowns in gold, to ſupply tite occaſions of the journey; 


Land this Don Quixote, as yet, knew nothing of. Whilſt 


all the folks were thus gazing at him, as has been ſaid, 
among the other Duennas and damſels of the ducheſs, 
who were beholding him, on a ſudden the witty and 
wanton A/tifidora raiſed her voice, and, in a piteous 


tone, ſaid: 


Stay, cruel knight, 

a Take not thy flight, 

Nor ſpur thy batter'd jade; 
Thy haſte 2 
Draw in the rein, 

And hear a love-fick maid. 
Why deft thou fly? 

No ſnake am J 

Nor poiſon thoſe I love ; 

a Gentle I am 

As any lamb, 

And harmleſs as a dove. 
Thy cruel ſcorn 
Has left forlorn 

A nymph, whoſe charms may vye 
With theirs, who ſport 
In Cynthia's court, 

7% Venus' ef were by. | 

Since, fugitive knight, to no purpaſe I woo thee, 

Barabbas's fate ſtill purſue and undo thee. 


Like rau nous Kite, 
That takes its flight, 
Soon as 't has floPn à thicken, 
Thou bear. away 
My heart, thy prey, | 
And leav'ft me here to ficken :* 
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Three night-caps too, 
And garters blue, 
That did to legs belong, 
Smooth to the fight, 
As marble white, 
And, faith, almift as flrong : 
Tavo thouſand groans, 
As many moans, 
And fighs enough to fire 
Old Priam's towwr, 
And burn it down, 
Did it again aſpire. 
Since, fugitive knight, to no purpoſe 1 woo thee, 
Barabbas's fate till purſue and undo thee. 


May Sancho acer 
His buttocks bare 
Fly-flap, as is his duty; 
And thou flill want 
To di ſenchant 
Dulcinea's injur'd beauty. 
May fill transform d, 
And flill deform d, 
Toboſo's nymph remain, 
In recompence 
/ thy offence, 
Thy ſeorn and cold diſdain. 
When thou defi wield 
Thy bord in field, 
In combat or in quarrel, 
Tll-tuck and harms 
Attend thy arms, 
Inflead of fame and laurel. 
| Since, fugitive knight, to no purpoſe I wan theeg 
Barabbas's fate fill purſue and undo thee, 


May thy diſgrace 
Fill cu'ry place, 
Thy faiſprd ne er be bid, 
But round the world 
Be toi d and burPd, 
* Frem deville e Madrid. 


Down QuixoTr Ds La Mancna, 177 


If, briſk and gay, 
Thou ft. „ to play 
At Ombre or at Cheſs, 
May ne er Spadill 
Attend thy will, 
Nor luck thy movements bleſ7. 
Though thou with care 
Thy corns doft pare, 
May blood the penknife follony ; 
May thy gums rage, 
And nought afſuage 
The pain of tooth that's hollow. 
Since, fugitive knight, to no purpoſe 1 won thee, 
Barabbas's fate Hill purſue and undo thee. 


Whilſt the afflicted Altifidora was complaining in the 


| manner you have heard, Don Quixote ſtood beholding 


her, and, without anſwering her a word, *. his 


face to Sancho, he ſaid: By the age of your anceſtors, 
my dear Sancho, I conjure you to tell me the truth: 


have you taken away the three night-caps and the gar- 


ters this enamoured damſel mentions ? To which San- 
% anſwered : The three night-caps I have: but as to 
the garters, I know no more of them than the man in 
the moon, The ducheſs was ſurprized at the libe 


Altifidara took; for though ſhe knew her to be bold, ö 


witty and free, yet not to that degree as to venture 


upon ſuch freedoms :. and, as ſhe knew nothing of this 


jeſt, her furpriſe encreaſed. The duke reſolved to car- 
ry on the humour, and ſaid: I think it does not look 
well, Sir knight, that, having received ſo civil an en- 
tertainment in this caftle of mine, you ſhould dare to 
carry of three night-caps at leaſt, if not my damſel's 
garters beſides : theſe are indications of a naughty 


heart, and ill become your character. Return her the 


garters: if not, I defy you to mortal combat, with- 
out being afraid that your knaviſh: enchanters ſhould 
change or alter my face, as they have done that of 
Tofilos my lacquey, your intended adverſary. God 
forbid, anfwered Don Quixote, that I ſhould draw my 


avard againſt your illuſtrions perſon, from whom 1 


5 
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have received ſo many favours : The night-caps ſhall ch: 


be reſtored ; for Sancho ſays he has them; but for the 
garters, it is impoſſible; for I have them not, nor he 
neither; and if this damſel of yours will ſearch her 
hiding-holes, I warrant ſhe will find them. I, my 
lord duke, never was a thief, and think, if heaven for- 
ſakes me not, I never ſhall be one as long as I live, 
This damſel talks (as ſhe owns) like one in love, which 
is no fault of mine; and therefore I have no reaſon to 
aſk her's or your excellency's pardon, whom I beſeech 
to have a better opinion of me, and, once again, to 
give me leave to depart, Pray god, Signor Don 
Quixote, quoth the ducheſs, ſend you ſo good a jour. 
ney, that we may continually hear good news of your 
exploits: and god be with you; for the longer you 
ſtay, the more you encreaſe the fire in the breaſts of 
the damſels that behold you; and, as for mine, I will 
take her to taſk ſo ſeverely, that henceforward ſhe 
ſhall not dare to tranſgreſs with her eyes, or her words, 
Do but hear one word more, O valorous Den Quixote, 
and J am filent, quoth Al/ztifdora ; which is, that I 
beg your pardon for ſaying you had ſtolen my garters; 
for, on my conſcience and ſoul, I have them on: but 
] was abſent in thought, like the man, who looked 
for his aſs while he was upon his back. Did I not 
tell you, quoth Sancho, I am a rare one at concealing 
thefts? Had I been that way given, I had many a 
fair opportunity for it in my government. Don Quixote 

bowed his head, and made his obeiſance to the duke 
and ducheſs, and to all the ſpectators, and, turning 
Rozi ante's head, Sancho following upon Dapple, he 
{allied out at the caſtle gate, taking the road to Sara- 


ofa. 
; CHAP. VI. 


Shewing how adventures crowded ſo faft upon Don 
Quixote, that they trod upon one another's beels. 


ON 2UIXOTE, ſeeing himſelf in the open 

field, free, and delivered from the courtſhip of 

Alti fdora, thought himſelf in his proper element, -— 
tna 
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that his ſpirits were reviving in him to proſecute afreſh 
his ſcheme of knight-errantry ; and, turning to Sancho, 
he ſaid : Liberty, Sancho, is one of the moſt valuable 

ifts heaven has beſtowed upon men : the treaſures, 


ny which the earth incloſes, or the ſea covers, are not to 
or- be compared with it. Life may, and ought to be 
e. riſqued for liberty, as well as for honour: and, on the 


ch contrary, ſlavery is the greateſt evil that can befal us. 
to I tell you this, Sancho, becauſe you have obſerved the 
ch civil treatment, and plenty we enjoyed in the caſtle 
to we have left. In the midſt of thoſe ſeaſoned banquets, 
on thoſe icy draughts, I fancied myſelf ſtarving, becauſe 


.I did not enjoy them with the ſame freedom I ſhould 
ur WF have done, had they been my own. For the obliga- 
ou WF tions of returning benefits and favours receiy'd are 
of ties that obſtruct the free agency of the mind. Hap- 
il dy the man, to whom heaven has given a morſel of 
ie . bread, without laying him under the obligation of 
. thanking any other for it than heaven itſelf. Notwith- 


landing all your worſhip has faid, quoth Sancho, it is 
| fit there ſhould be ſome {mall acknowledgment on our 

part for the two hundred crowns in gold, which the 
| duke's ſteward gave me in a little purſe ; which, as a 
cordial, and comfortative, I carry next my heart, 
againſt whatever may happen; for we ſhall not always 
find caſtles where we ſhall be made much of : now 
and then we muſt expect to meet with inns, where we 
may be ſoundly threſhed. 

In theſe, and other diſcourſes, our errants, knight 
and ſquire, went jogging on, when, having travelled 
a little above a league, they eſpied a dozen men, clad 
like peaſants, fitting at dinner upon the graſs, and their 
cloaks ſpread under them, in a little green meadow. 
Cloſe by them were certain white ſheets, as it ſeemed, 
under which ſomething lay concealed. They were 
raiſed above the ground, and ſtretched out, at ſome 
little diſtance from each other. Don Quixote approach- 
ed the eaters, and, firſt courteouſly ſaluting them, aſk-- 
ed them what they had under thoſe ſheets? One of 
them anſwered : Sir, under that linen are certain 


wooden images, deſigned to be placed upon an altar 
we 
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we are erecting in our village. We _ them co. The 
vered, that they may not be ſullied ; and* upon our Pa: 
ſhoulders, that they may not be broken. If you pleaſe, chat 
anſwered Don Quixote, I ſhould be glad to ſee them: W! 
for images, that are carried with ſo much precaution, ma. 
muſt doubtleſs be good ones. Ay, and very good ones ing 
too, quoth another, as their price will teſtify ; for, WW wa: 
in truth, there is not one them but ſtands us in hac 
above fifty ducats. And, to convince your worſhip i ba! 
of this truth, ſtay but a little while, and you ſhall ſee 
it with your own eyes. And rifing up from eating, 
he went and took off the covering from the firſt figure, 
which appeared to be a St. Gorge on horſeback, with 
a ſerpent coiled up at his feet, and his launce run 
through its mouth, with all the fierceneſs it is uſually 
painted with. 'The whole image ſeemed to be, as we 
ſay, one blaze of gold. Daa Quixote, ſeeing it, ſaid: 
This knight was one of the beſt errants the divine war- 
fare ever had. He was called Don St. George, and 
was beſides a defender of damſels: let us ſee this other, 
The man uncovered it, and it appeared to be that of 
St. Martin on horſeback, dividing his cloak with the 
poor man. And ſcarcely had Don Quixote ſeen it, 
when he ſaid : This knight alſo was one of the chriſtian 
adventurers ; and I take it he was more liberal than 
valiant, as you may perceive, Sancho, by his dividing 
his cloak with the beggar, and giving him half of it: 
and doubtleſs it muſt have been then winter; other- WW © 
wiſe he would have given it him all, ſo great was his e 
charity. That was not the reaſon, quoth Sancho; but WE © 
he had a mind to keep to the proverb, which ſays; 1 
What to give, and what to keep, requires an under - { 
ſtanding deep. Don Quixote ſmiled, and deſired: ano- 
ther ſheet might be taken off, underneath which was. Wl 
diſcovered the image of the patron of Spain on horſe- 
back, his ſword all bloody, trampling on Moors, \ 
{ 
| 


and treading upon heads. And, at ſight of it, Don 
. ſaid : Ay, marry, this is a knight indeed, one 
of Chriſt's own ſquadron. He is called Don St. Diego 
the Meor-tiller, one of the moſt valiant ſaints and 
knights the world had farmerly, or heaven has 2 
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Then they removed another ſheer, which covered St. 
Paul falling from his horſe, with all the circumflances 
that are uſually drawn in the picture of his converſion. 
When Don Quixote ſaw it repreſented in ſo lively a 
manner, that one would almoſt ſay Chriſt was ſpeak- 
ing to him, and St. Pau/ anſwering, he ſaid: This 
was the greateſt enemy the church of god our lord 
had in his time, and the greateſt defender it will ever 
have; a knight-errant in his life, and a ſtedfaſt ſaint in 
his death; an unwearied labourer in the lord's vine- 
yard; a teacher of the gentiles; whoſe ſchool was 
heaven, and whoſe profeſſor and maſter Je/us Chr i 
| himſelf. There were no more images, and ſo Dos 
| 2, xote bid them cover them up again, and ſaid: I 
take it for a good omen, brethren, to have ſeen what 
I have ſeen ; for theſe ſaints and knights profeſſed what 
I profeſs, which is, the exerciſe of arms: the only 
difference between them and me, is, that they were 
| ſaints, and fought after a heavenly manner, and I 
am a ſinner, and fight after an earthly manner. They 
conquered heaven by force of arms (for heaven ſuffers 
violence *) and I hitherto cannot tell what I conquey 
by force of my ſufferings. But could my Dulcinea del 
Toboſo get out of hers, my condition being bettered, 


dancho ſtraight, and let ſin be deaf. The men won- 
dered, as well at the figure, as at the words of Des 
8 2uvixote, without underitanding half what he meant by 
I them. They finiſhed their repaſt, packed up their 
images, and, taking their leave of Don Quixote, pur- 
ſued their journey. 

Sancho remained as much in admiration at his ma- 
ter's knowledge, as if he had never known him before, 
thinking there was not an hiſtory, nor event, in the. 
world, which he had not at his fingers ends, and faſten- 
ed down to his memory, and he ſaid.: Truly, maſter- 
of ours, if this that has happened to us to-day may be 
called an adventure, it has been one of the fofteſt and 
lwectelt that has befallen us in the whole courſe of our 


1 Match. xi. 12. 


peregrinations > 


and my underſtanding directed aright, I might perhaps 
take a better courſe than I do. God hear him, quot̃uæ 


9 
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peregrinations: we are got clear of it without blow; 
or any heart-beating : we have neither laid our hands 
to our ſwords, nor beaten the earth with our bodie; 
nor are we ſtarved with hunger. Blefſed be god for 
letting me ſee this with my own eyes * ! You ſay well, 
Sancho, quoth Don 2uixote: but you muſt conſider 
that all times are not alike, nor do they take the ſame 
courſe : and what the vulgar commonly call omens, tho 
not founded upon any natural reaſon, a diſcreet man 
will yet look upon as lucky encounters. One of theſe 
ſuperſtitious riſes and goes abroad early in the morning, 
and, meeting with a friar of the order of the bleſſed 
St. Francis, turns his back, as if he had met a grif 
fin, and goes home again. Another, a Mendoza", Wc 
ſpills the ſalt upon the table, and preſently melancholy 
over-ſpreads his heart, as if nature was bound to ſhey 
ſigns of enſuing miſchances, by ſuch trivial accidents a 
the afore-mentioned. The wiſe man and good chriſtian 
ought not to pry too curiouſly into the counſels of 
heaven. Scipio, arriving in Africa, ſtumbled at jump. 
ing aſhore : his ſoldiers took it for an ill omen; bu 
he, embracing the ground, ſaid : Africa, thou can't 
not eſcape me, for I have thee faſt between my arms. 
So that, Sache, the meeting with theſe images ha 
been a moſt happy encounter to me. I verily believe 
it, anſwered Sancho, and I ſhould be glad your wor. 
ſhip would inform me, why the Spaniards, when they 
join battle, invoke that ſaint Diego the Moor- killer, and 
Cry, Saint Jage, and cloſe, Spain. Is Spain, perad- 
venture, ſo open, as to want cloſing ? or what cere- 
mony is this? You are a very child, Saxcho, anſwer- 
ed Don Quixote; for take notice, god gave this great 
knight of the red croſs to Spain for its patron and pro- N 
tector, eſpecially in thoſe rigorous conflicts the S- 
#iards have had with the Moors; and therefore they lo 
ray to, and invoke, him as their defender, in all the v« 
ttles they fight; and they have frequently ſeen him, of 


* In alluſion, perhaps, to good old Simeen's thankſgiving to god: ¶ be 
e ii. 29. | 
2 Probably ſome family of that name avowed the ſuperſtition 
here ridiculed, : 
vidably 


— 
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viſibly overthrowing, trampling down, deſtroying, | 
and ſlaughtering the Hagarene ſquadrons * ; and of this 
I could produce many examples recorded in the true 
Spaniſb hiſtories. 

Sancho changed the diſcourſe, and ſaid to his maſter : 
T am amazed, Sir, at the aſſurance of Altiſidora, the du- 
cheſs's waiting woman. He they call Lowe muſt ſure- 
y have wounded her ſorely, and TRE her through 
and through. They ſay, he is a boy, who, though 
blear-eyed, or, to ſay better, without ſight, if he takes 
aim at any heart, how ſmall ſoever, he hits and pierces 
it through and through with his arrows. I have alſo 
Fhcard ſay, that the darts of Lowe are blunted and ren- 
dered pointleſs by the modeſty and reſerve of maidens: 
but, in this fame A/ti/dara, methinks, they are rather 
Iwhetted than blunted. Look you, Sancho, quoth 


Den 2ix0te, Lowe regards no reſpects, nor obſerves 
an any rules of reaſon in his proceedings, and is of the 


tame nature with death, which aſſaults the ſtately pa- 
laces of kings, as well as the lowly cottages of ſhep- 
herds ; and, when he takes entire poſſeſſion of a ſoul, 
the firſt thing he does, is, to diveſt it of fear and ſhame z 
and thus A/tifdora, being without both, made an open 
declaration of her deſires, which produced rather con- 
ve BW tifon, than compaſſion, in my breaſt. Notorious cru- 
or. etz! quoth Sancho; unheard-of ingratitude ! I dare 
ney ay for myſelf, that the leaſt amorous hint of her's 
nd could have ſubdued me, and made me her vaſſal. O 
ad- WE whoreſon ! what a heart of marble, what bowels of 
re- braſs, and what a ſoul of plaiſter of Paris But I can- 
'er- not conceive what it is this damſel ſaw in your wor- 
eat WW ſhip; that ſubdued and captivated her to that degree. 
ro- What finery, what gallantry, what gaiety, what face; 
pa- WF which of theſe jointly, or ſeverally, made her fall in 
hey love with you? for, in truth, in truth, I have often ſur- 
the WF veyed your worſhip, from the tip of your toe to the t 
im, of your head, and I ſee in you more things to caul 

affright than love. And, having alſo heard ſay, that 
gol- beauty is the firſt and principal thing that enamours, 
tion * They have a tradition, that the Moers are deſcended from 

agar, 


bly | your 


* I 
7 
1 
1 \ 
4 
ö 

7 

* 


184 The LIFE and EXPLOITS o 


your worſhip having none at all, I wonder what the 


poor thing was in love with. Look you, Sancho, an. 
ſwered Don Quixote, there are two ſorts of beauty, the 
one of the mind, the other of the body. That d 

the mind ſhines and diſcovers itſelf in the underſtand. 
ing, in modeſty, good behaviour, liberality, and gooy 
breeding: and all theſe qualities may ſubſiſt and be 
found in an ill favoured man; and when the aim is x 
this beauty, and not at that of the body, it produce 
love with impetuoſity and advantage. I know vey 
well, Sancho, that I am not handſome ; but I knoy 
alſo that I am not deformed ; and an honeſt man, wh 
is not a moniter, may be beloved, provided he has tte 
qualities of the mind I have mentioned. 

Amidſt theſe diſcourſes they entered. into a wood, 
not far out of the road; and on a ſudden Don Quixut 
found himſelf entangled in ſome nets of green thread 
which hung from one tree to another, and, not being 
able to imagine what it might be, he ſaid to Sanche: 
The buſineſs of theſe nets, Sancho, mult, I think, be 
one of the neweſt adventures imaginable : let me die, 
if the enchanters, who perſecute me, have not a mint 
to entangle me in them, and ſtop my journey, by wy 
of revenge for the rigorous treatment AA e u 
ceived from me. But I would have them to knoy, 
that, though theſe nets, as they are made of thread, 
were made of the hardeſt diamonds, or ſtronger tha 
that, in which the jealous god of blackſmiths entangled 
Venus and Mars, I would break them as eafily as f 
they were made of bull-ruſhes or yain. And, as be 
was going to paſs forward, and break through all, ur. 
expecedly, from among ſome trees, two. moit beautif.l 
ſhepherdeſles preſented themfclves before him: at leaf 
they were clad like ſhepherdeſſes, excepting that the! 
waiſtcoats and petticoats were of fine brocade. Their i 
bits were of rich gold tabby; their hair, which for bright 
neſs might come in competition with the rays of rhe fun, 
hanging looſe about their ſhoulders, and their heads 
crowned with garlands of green laurel and red flower- 

entles interwoven. Their age ſeemed to be, not under 
teen, ror above eighteen. This was a fight, which 
| | amazed 
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amazed Sancho, ſurprized Don Quixote, made the ſun 
2. flop in his career to behold them, and held them all in 
the marvellous filence, At length one of the ſhepherdeſles 
tai ſpoke, and faid to Don Quixote: Stop, Signor cava- 
nd. lier, and break not the nets, placed here, not for your 
oo hurt, but our diverfion : and becauſe I know you will 
be aſk us why they are ſpread, and who we are, I will 
| tell you in few words. In a town about two leagues 
of, where there are ſeveral people of quality, and a 
great many gentlemen, and thoſe rich, it was agreed 
among ſeveral friends, and relations, that their ſons, 
wives, and daughters, neighbours, friends, and relati- 
ons, ſhould all come to make merry in this place, 
| which is one of the pleaſanteſt in theſe parts, farming 
among ourſelves a new paſtoral Arcadia, and dreſſing 
ourſelves, the maidens like ſhepherdefles, and the young 
men like ſhepherds. We have got by heart two ec- 
logues, one of the famous poet Garci/afſo, and the other 
of the moſt excellent Camotns, in his own Portugueſe 
tongue, which we have not yet ated. Yeſterday was 
the firſt day of our coming hither : we have ſome field- 
tents pitched among the trees, on the margin of a co- 
E pious ſtream, which ſpreads fertility over all theſe 
meadows. Laſt night we hung our nets upon theſe 
trees, to deceive the ſimple little birds, which ſhould 
come at the noiſe we make, and be catched in them. 
If, ir, you pleaſe to be our gueſt, you ſhall be enter- 
tained generouſly, ard courteouſly ; for into this place 
neither ſorrow nor melancholy enter. She beld her 
peace, and ſaid no more. To which Don Quixote an- 
iwered : Aſſuredly, faireſt lady, 4229n was not in 
greater ſurprize and amazement, when unawares he 
law Diana bathing herſelf in the water, than I have 
been in at beholding your beauty. I applaud the. 
ſcheme of your diverſions, and thank you for your kind 
offers; and, if I can do you any ſervice, you may lay 
your commands upon me, in full aſſurance of being 
obeyed; for my profeſſion is no other than to ſhew 
myſelf grateful, and a benefactor to all ſorts of people, 
eſpecially to thoſe of the rank your preſence denotes 
you to be of: and ſhould theſe nets, which Prone 
dak 
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take up but a ſmall ſpace, occupy the whole globe 9 
the earth, I would ſeek out new worlds to paſs through, 
rather than hazard the breaking them. And, that yy 
may afford ſome credit to this exaggeration of mine, 
behold, he, who makes you this promiſe, is no le 
than Doy Quixote de la Mancha, if perchance this name 
has ever reached your ears. Ah! friend of my foul! 
quoth then the other young ſhepherdeſs, what goa 
fortune is this that has befallen us? See you this gen. 
tleman here before us? I aſſure you, he is the ma 
valiant, the moſt enamoured, the moſt complaiſar 
knight in the world, unleſs a hiſtory, which goes abou 
of him in print, and which I have read, lies, and de 
ceives us. I will lay a wager, this honeſt man, wh 
comes with him, is that very Sancho Panga, his ſquir., 
whoſe pleaſantries none can equal. That is true, quot 
Sancho; I am that ſame jocular perſon, and the 
ſquire you ſay ; and this gentleman is my maſter, T. 
very Don Quixote de la Mancha aforeſaid, and hiſton bl. 
fied. Ah! quoth the other, my dear, let us i 
treat him to ſtay; for our fathers and brothers will be 
infinitely pleaſed to have him here; for I have heard th 
ſame things of his valour and wit that you tell me: and 
particularly they ſay, he is the moſt conſtant and mot 
faithful lover in the world; and that his miſtreſs is one 
Dulcinea del Toboſo, who bears away the palm from al 
the beauties in Spain. And with good reaſon, quoth Du 
Quixote, unleſs your matchleſs beauty brings it into 
123 But weary not yourſelves, ladies, in en. 
eavouring to detain me ; for the preciſe obligation 

of my profeſſion will ſuffer me to reſt no where. 
By this time there came up to where the four ſtood: 
brother of one of the young ſhepherdeſſes: he was allo 
in a ſhepherd's dreſs, aniwerable in richneis and gal. 
lantry to theirs. 'They told him, that the perſon he 
ſaw was the valorous Don Quixote de la Mancha, and 
the other, Sancho his ſquire, of whom he had ſome 
knowledge, by having read their hiſtory. The gallant 
ſhepherd ſaluted him, and defired him to come with 
him to the tents, Don Quixote could not refuſe, and 
| therefor: 
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e oftherefore went with him 1. Then the nets were drawn, 
oh Wand filled with variety of little birds, who, deceived by 
he colour of the nets, fell into the very danger they 
-ndeavoured to fly from. Above thirty perſons, gen- 
teelly dreſſed in paſtoral habits, were aſſembled toge- 
ther in that place, and preſently were made acquainted 
who Don Quixote and his ſquire were: which was no 
mall ſatisfaction to them, being already no ftrangers to 
is hiſtory. They haſtened to the tents, where they 


found the table ſpread, rich, plentiful, and neat. They 
n honoured Don Quixote with placing him at the upper 
on Wend. They all gazed at him, and admired at the fight, 
de Finally the cloth being taken away, Don Quixote, with 
great gravity, raiſed his voice, and ſaid, 
in Of all the grievous ſins men commit, though ſome 
on ay, pride, I ſay, ingratitude is the worſt, adhering to 
che common opinion, that hell is full of the ungrateful. 


This fin I have endeavoured to avoid, as much as pöſſi- 
Ibly I could, ever fince I came to the uſe of reaſon ; 
Fand, if I cannot repay the good offices done me with 
che like, I place in their ſtead the deſire of doing them: 
and, when this is not enough, I publiſh them ; for he, 
who tells and publiſhes the good deeds done him, would 
return them in kind if he could : for generally the re- 
ceivers are inferior to the givers, and god is therefore 


al WS above all, becauſe he is bountiful above all. But 
u though the gifts of men are infinitely diſproportionate 
to thoſe of god, gratitude in ſome meaſure ſupplies their 
en. narrowneſs and defects. I then, being grateful for the 
3 WS civility offered me here, but reftrained by the narrow 
limits of my ability from making a ſuitable return, of- 
dz fer what I can, and what is in my power; and there- 
fore, I ſay, I will maintain, for two whole days, in 
al. the middle of this the king's high-way, which leads to 
he Sarageſſa, that theſe lady ſhepherdeſſes in diſguiſe are 
nd the moſt beautiful, and moſt courteous, damſels in the 
ne world, excepting only the peerlefs Dalcinea del Tobeoſo, 
- the ſole miſtreſs of my thoughts ; without offence to 
. 
ur 7 It ſeems not quite agreeable to the uſual complaiſance of Don 


x to grant the gentleman what he had juſt refuſed the 
es, | 


any 
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any that hear me be it ſpoken. Sanche, who had been 


liftening to him with om attention, hearing this, ſail th 
5 


with a oud voice: 


it poſſible there ſhould be any ec 


perſons in the world, who preſume to ſay and ſwear, th 


that this maſter of mine is a madman ? Speak, gente. l*: 


men ſhepherds ; is there a country vicar, though ever 
ſo diſcreet, or ever ſo good a ſcholar, who can ſay al 
that my maſter has ſaid? Is there a knight errant, 
though ever fo renowned for valour, who can offer 
what my maſter has now offered? DS Jui e, turned ty 
Sancho, and, with a wrathful countenance, ſaid: Is 
poſlible, O Sancho, there is any body upon the globe, 
who will ſay you are not an ideot, lined with the fare, 
and edged with I know not what of miſchievous and 
knaviſh ? who gave you authority to meddle with wha 
belongs to me, and to call in queſtion my folly or di. 
cretion ? hold your peace, and make no reply; but go 
and ſaddle Rozinanie, if he be unſaddled, and let u 
go and put my offer in execution; for confidering hoy 
much I am in the right, you may conclude all thoſe, 
who ſhall contradict me, already conquered. Then, 
with great fury, and tokens of indignation, he roſe 
from his ſeat, leaving the company in admiration, and 
in doubt, whether they ſhould reckon him a madman, 
or a man of ſenſe. In ſhort, they would have = 
ſuaded him not to put himſelf upon ſuch a try al, fince 
they were ſatisfied of his grateful nature, and wanted no 
other proofs of his valour, than thoſe related in the 
hiſtory of his exploits. But for all that Den Quiet 
perſiſted in his deſign, and, being mounted upon Rozi- 
wgnte, bracing his ſhield, and taking his launce, he 
planted himſelf in the middle of the high-way, which 
was not far from the verdant meadow. Sancho fol 
lowed upon his Dapple, with all the paſtoral company, 
being deſirous to ſee what would be the event of this 
unheard-of and arrogant challenge. 

Don . being poſted, as J have ſaid, in the 
middle of the road, wounded the air with ſuch words 
as theſe : O ye paſſengers, travellers, knights, ſquires, 
people on foot and on horſe-back, who now paſs this 
way, or are to paſs in theſe two days following FR 
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that Don Quixote de la Mancha, knight-errant, is poſt- 
ed here, ready to maintain that the nymphs, who inhabit 
theſe meadows and groves, excecd all the world in beau- 
ty and courteſy, excepting only the miſtreſs of my ſoul, 
Dulcinea del Toboſo : and let him, who is of a contrary 
opinion, come ; for here I ſtand, ready to receive him, 
]wice he repeated the ſame words, and twice they 
were not heard by any adventurer. But fortune, which 
was diſpoſing his affairs from good to better, ſo or- 
dered it, that ſoon after they diſcovered a great ma- 
ny men on horſe-back, and ſeveral of them with lann- 
ces in their hands, all trooping in a clufter, and in 
great haſte. Scarcely had they, who were with Den 
Aixete, ſeen them, when they turned their backs, and 
got far enough out of the way, fearing, if they ſtaid, 
they might be expoſed to ſome danger. Don Quix- 
© oe alone, with an intrepid heart, ſtood firm, and S anche 
8 Panga ſcreened himſelf with Rozinante's buttocks. The 
troop of launce-men came up, and one of the foremoſt 
began to cry aloud to Den Quixote; Get out of the 
8 way, devil of a man, leſt theſe bulls trample you to 
pieces. Raſcals, replied Don Quixote, I value not your 


@ bulls, though they were the fierceſt that Xarama® ever 


bred upon its banks: confeſs, ye ſcoundrels, unſight 
unſeen, that what I have here proclaimed is true; if 


not, I challenge ye to battle. The herdſman had no 


time to anſwer, nor Don Quixote to get out of the way, 
if he would : and ſo the whole herd of fierce bulls and 
tame kine *, with the multitude of herdſmen, and 
cthers, who were driving them to a certain town, 
where they were to be baited in a day or two, ran over 
D Quixote, and over Sancho, Rozinante, and Dapple, 
leaving them all ſprawling and rolling on the ground. 
Yarcho remained bruiſed, Don Quixote aſtoniſhed, Dap- 
tte battered, and Rozinante not perfectly found. But 
at length they all got up, and Don Quixote, in a great 
hurry, ſtumbling here and falling there, began to run 
after the herd, crying aloud : Hold, ſtop, ye ſcoun- 
1 The bulls of XYarams are accounicd the fierceſt in Spain. 


2 Maru: Cab:fires. According to the royal dictionary, they are 
o tame oxen with bells about their necks, | 
drels ; 
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drels; for a ſingle knight defies ye all, who is not gf 
the diſpoſition or opinion of thoſe, who ſay ; Make 
a bridge of filver for a flying enemy. But the haſt 
runners ſtopped not the more for this, and made ng 
more account of his menaces, than of laſt year's cloud 
Wearineſs ſtopped Don Quixote, and more enraged tha 
revenged, he ſat down in the road, expecting the com. 
ing up of Sancho, Rozinante, and Dapple. They can 
up; maſter and man mounted again, and, without tum 
ing back to take their leaves of the feigned or counter. 
feit Arcadia, and with more ſhame than ſatisfaction, 
purſued their journey. 


CHAP, VII. 


Wherein is related an extraordinary accident, which b. 
el Don Quixote, and which may paſs for an adv 


Fure. 


= duſt and wearineſs, Don Quixote and Sanch 
underwent through the rude encounter of the 
bulls, were relieved by a clear and limpid fountain they 


met with in a cool grove ; on the brink whereof, lear. 
ing Dapple and Rezinante free without halter or bridle, 
the way-beaten couple, maſter and man, fat then 
down. Sancho had recourſe to the cup-board of hi 
wallet, and drew out what he was wont to call hi 
ſauce. He rinſed his mouth, and Don Quixote waſhed 
his face: with which refreſhment they recovered thei 
fainting ſpirits. Don Quixote would eat nothing out 
of pure chagrin, nor durſt Sancho touch the vieu- 
als out of pure good manners, expecting his maſter 
ſhould firſt be his taſter. But ſeeing him ſo carried 
away by his imaginations, as to forget to put a bit in 
his mouth, he ſaid nothing, but, breaking through all 
kind of ceremony, began to ſtuff his hungry maw with 
the bread and cheeſe before him. Eat, friend Sancho, 
iaid Don Quixote; and ſupport life, which is of more 
importance to you than to me, and leave me to die by 
the hands of my reflections, and by the force of my 
misfortunes. I, Sancho, was born to live dying, and 

you 


Dox Qu1XxoTE DE La Mancna. 191 


ou to die eating: and, to ſhew you that I ſpeak the 
ruth, conſider me printed in hiſtories, renowned in 
rms, courteous in my actions, reſpected by princes, 
ourted by damſels; and, after all, when I expected 


palms, triumphs, and crowns, earned and merited by 


y valorous exploits, this morning have I ſeen myſelf 
rod upon, kicked, and bruiſed under the feet of filthy 
nd impure beaſts. This reflection ſets my teeth on 


edge, itupihes my grinders, benumbs my hands, and quite 
Makes away my appetite ; ſo that I intend to ſuffer my- 
Welf to die with hunger, the cruelleſt of all deaths. At 
This rate, quoth Sancho (chewing all the while apace) 
Pour worſhip will not approve of the proverb, which 
Ways : Let Martha die, but die with her belly full. 
Ut leaſt, I do not intend to kill myſelf, but rather 
to imicate the ſhoe-maker, who pulls the leather with 
his teeth, till he ſtretches it to what he would have 
Ft. I will ſtretch my life by eating, till it reaches the 
Send heaven has allotted it: and let me tell you, Sir, 
Where is no greater madneſs, than to deſpair as you do: 
Selieve me, and, after you have eaten, try to ſleep a 
Wittle upon the green mattreſs of this graſs, and you 
Prill ſee, when you awake, you will find yourſelf much 
Kaſed. Don 3 complied, thinking Sancho reaſoned 
P 


more like a philoſopher than a fool; and he ſaid: If, 
O Sancho, you would now do for me what I am going 
0 tell you, my comforts would be more certain, and 
my ſorrows not ſo great: and it is this, that while I, in 


purſuance of your advice, am ſleeping, you will ſtep a 
little aſide from hence, and with the reins of Rozinante's 


bridle, turning up your fleſh to the ſky, give yourſelf 
three or four hundred laſhes, in part of the three thou- 
land and odd, you are bound to give yourſelf for the 
diſenchantment of Dulcinea ; for it is a great pity the 
poor lady ſhould continue under enchantment through 
vour careleſſneſs and neglect. There is a great deal to 
be ſaid as to that, quoth Sancho: for the preſent, let 
us both ſleep, and afterwards god knows what may hap- 
pen. Pray, conſider, Sir, that this ſame whipping one's 
elf in cold blood is a cruel thing, and more ſo, when 
the laſhes light upon a body ill ſuſtained and worſe "we. 
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Let my lady Dulcinea have patience ; for, when ſhe 
leaſt thinks of it, ſhe ſhall ſee me pinked like a fieve 
by dint of ſtripes; and, Until death all is life : I mean, 
I am till alive, together with the deſire of fulfilling my 
promiſe. Don Quixote thanked him, eat a little, and 
Sancho much; and both of them addreſſed themſelyg 
to ſleep, leaving Rozinante and Dapple, thoſe inſepa. 
rable companions and friends, at their own diſcretion, 
and without any controll, to feed upon the plenty af 
graſs, with which that meadow abounded. 

They awoke ſomewhat of the lateſt ; they mounted 
again, and purſued their journey, haſtening to reach 
an inn, which ſeemed to be about a league off; I fa 
an inn, becauſe Don Quixote called it ſo, contrary tg 
his cuſtom of calling all inns caſtles. They arrived at it, 
and demanded of the hoſt if he had any lodging? 
He anſwered he had, with all the conveniencies and 
entertainment that was to be found even in Sarageſſi. 
They alighted, and Sancho ſecured his travelling cup. 
board in a chamber, of which the landlord gave hin 
the key. He took the beaſts to the ſtable, gave then 
their allowance, and went to ſee what demands Dy 
Quixote, who was fat down upon a ſtone bench, had 
for him, giving particular thanks to heaven, that this 
inn had not been taken by his maſter for a caſtle. Sup- 

r-time came: they betqok them to their chamber, 
Sancho aſked the hoſt, what he had to give them for 
ſupper. The hott anſwered, his mouth ſhould be 
meaſured, and he might call for whatever he pleaſed; 
for the inn was provided, as far as birds of the air, 
fowls of the earth, and fiſhes of the ſea could go. 
There is no need of quite ſo much, anſwered Sancho: 
roaſt us but a couple of chickens, and we ſhall hare 
enough ; for my maſter is of a nice ſtomach, and I am 
no glutton. Ihe hoſt replied, he had no chickens, 
for the kites had devoured them. Then order a pul- 
let, Signor hoſt, quoth Sancho, to be roaſted ; but fee 
that it be tender. A pullet? my father! anſwered the 
hoft : truly, truly, I ſent above fifty yeſterday to the 
city to be ſold; but, excepting pullets, aſk for whatever 
you 
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you will. If it be ſo, quoth Sancho, veal or kid can- 
not be wanting. 'There is none in the houſe at preſent, 
anſwered the hoſt ; for it is all made an end of: but 
next week there will be enough, and to ſpare. We 
are much the nearer for that, anſwered Sancho: I will 
| lay a wager, all theſe deficiencies will be made up with 
a ſuper-abundance of bacon and eggs. Before god, 
anſwered the hoſt, my gueſt has an admirable gueſs 
with him : I told him I had neither pullets nor hens, 
and he would have me have eggs. Talk of other de- 
licacies, but aſk no more for hens. Body of me, let 
us come to ſomething, quoth Sancho : tell me, in ſhort, 
what you have, and lay aſide your flouriſhings, maſter 
C hoſt, Then, quoth the innkeeper, what I really and 
G truly have, is, a pair of cow-heels, that look like 
I calves feet, or a pair of calves feet, that look like 
Ecow-heels : they are ſtewed with peaſe, onions, and bacon, 
and at this very minute are crying, come eat me, come 
eat me. I mark them for my own, from this moment, 
Equoth Sancho, and let no body touch them; for I will 
pay more for them than another ſhall, becauſe I could 
with for nothing thar I like better ; and I care not a fig 
what heels they are, ſo they are not hoofs. No body 
ſhall touch them, quoth the hoſt ; for ſome other gueſts 
in the houſe, out of pure gentility, bring their own 
cook, their caterer, and their proviſions with them. If 
Igentility is the buſineſs, quoth Sancho, no body is more 
a gentleman than my maſter : but the calling he is of 
allows of no catering nor butlering : alas ! we clap us 
| cown in the midſt of a green field, and fill our bellies 
with acorns or medlars. This diſcourſe Sancho held 
with the innkeeper, Sancho not caring to anſwer him 
any farther ; for he had already aſked him of what 
calling or employment his maſter was. 
Supper-time being come, Don Quixote withdrew to 
his chamber : the hoſt brought the fleſh-pot juſt as it 
was, and fairly fat himſelf down to ſupper. It ſeems 
in the room next to that where Don Quixote was, and 
divided only by a partition of lath, Don Quixote heard 
lome body ſay : By your life, Signor Don 7 eromimo, 
while ſupper is getting ready, let us read another 
Vor. IV. K chapter 
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chapter of the ſecond part of Don Quixote de la Man. 

cha. Scarce had Don Quixote heard himſelf named, 

when up he ſtood, and, with an attentive ear, liſtened 

to their diſcourſe, and heard the aforeſaid Don Jeroni. 

ms anſwer : Why, Signor Don John, would you have 

us read ſuch abſurdities? for he who has read the fir 

part of the hiſtory of Don Quixote de la Mancha, can. 

not poſſibly be pleaſed with reading the ſecond. But 

for all that, ſaid Don John, it will not be amiſs to read 

it; for there is no book ſo bad, but it has ſomething Ml 

good in it. What diſpleaſes me moſt in it, is, that the 

author deſcribes Don Quixote as no longer in love with 

Dulcinea del Tobeſo. Which Don Quixote over-hearing, 
full of wrath and indignation, he raiſed his voice, and WW" 
faid ; whoever ſhall ſay, that Don Quixote de la Manche 
Has forgotten, or can forget, Dulcinea del Toboſo, I wil 
make him know, with equal arms, that he is very wide 
of the truth; for the peerleſs Dalcinea can neither be 
forgotten, nor is Don Quixote capable of forgetting: 
his motto is conſtancy, and his profeſſion is to preſerve 
it with ſweetneſs, and without doing himſelf any vio- 
lence. Who 1s it that anſwers us? replied one in the 
other room. Who ſhould it be, * Sancho, but 
Don Quixote de la Mancha himſelf, who will make 
good all he ſays, and all he ſhall ſay ? for, A good pay. 
maſter is in pain for no pawn. Scarcely had Sanchy 
ſaid this, when into the room came two gentlemen; 
for ſuch they ſeemed to be : and one of them, throw- 
ing his arms about Den 2uixote's neck, ſaid : Your 
preſence can neither belye your name, nor your name 
do otherwiſe than credit your preſence. Doubtlef, 
Signor, you are the true Dos Quixote de la Mancha, 
the north and morning-ſtar of knight-errantry, maugre or 
and in deſpite of him, who has endeavoured to uſurp Wa, 
your name, and annihilate your exploits, as the author 
of this book I here give you has done. And, putting 
a book, that his companion brought, into Don Quixote“ 
hands, he took it, and, without anſwering a word, 
began to turn over the leaves, and preſently after re- 
turned it, ſaying : In the little I have ſeen I have 
found three things in this author, that W 
5 * 
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henſion. The firſt is, fome words I have read in the 
reface : the next, that the language is Arragonian 3 
for he ſometimes writes without articles: and the third; 
which chiefly convicts him of ignorance, is, that he 
8 errs, and deviates from the truth, in a principal point 
Jof the hiſtory. For here he fays that the wife of my 
ſquire Sancho Panga is called Mary Gutierrez, whereas 
that is not her name, but Terg/a Panga ; and he, who 
Jerrs in ſo principal a point, may very well be ſuppoſed 
Ito be miſtaken in the reſt of the hiſtory :. Here San- 
cho ſaid : Prettily done, indeed, of this ſame hiftorian ! 


th he muſt be well informed, tguly, of our adventures, 
„ {Wiince he calls Tereſa Panga my wife, Mary Gutierrez. 
ad Take the book again, Sir, and ſee whether I am in it, 
he and whether he has changed my name. By what I 
ill Wave heard you ſpeak, friend, quoth Don 7eronimo, 
ide Pithout doubt, you are Sancho Panga, Don Quixote s 
be guire. I am ſo, anſwered Sancho, and value myſelf 
g: pon it. In faith, then, ſaid the gentleman, this mo- 
ne ern author does not treat you with that decency, 


Bihich ſeems agreeable to your perſon. He deſcribes 
You a glutton, and a ſimpleton, and not at all pleaſant, 


but idea quite different Sancho from him deſcribed in the 
ake iſ part of your maſter's hiſtory, God forgive him, 
ay- WE uoth Sache; he might have let me alone in my cor- 


Per, without remembering me at all: for, Let him who 
rows the inſtrument play on it; and, Saint Peter is 
Fo where ſo well as at Rome. The two gentlemen de- 


Wed of Don Quixote, that he would ſtep to their cham- 


Per, and ſup with them; for they knew very well, 
les, ere was nothing to be had in that inn, fit for his en- 
cha, {WF riainment. Don Quixote, who was always courteous, 
ugre ondeſcended to their requeſt, and ſupped with them. 
ſurp {Warcho ſtayed behind with the fleſh-pot, cum mero mix- 
thor 
tin 1 Notwithſtanding this cenſure ef the Arragoneſe author, it is 
ote's Pin, that, the firſt time Sancbo Parga's wife is mentioned in 
ad r author's own work, namely, in the ſeventh chapter of the firſt 

z 


'ok of the firſt part, ſhe is called Mary Gutierrez, and the ſame 

me is repeated in leſs than ten lines after. One would think, 
rvantes was as little careful to read over his own i part, as he 

dikes Don NQurxcte unwilling to read the Arrageneſe's ſecond part. 
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to imperio © : he placed himſelf at the head of the tu. 
ble, and by him fat down the inn-keeper, as fond of 
the calves feet, or cow heels, as he. 

While they were at ſupper, Don John aſked Dy 
Quixote, What news he had of the lady Dulcinea dil 
Toboſo; whether ſhe was married; whether yet brought. 
to-bed, or with- child; or if, continuing a maiden, ſhe 
ſtill remembered, with the reſerve of her modeſty and 
good decorum, the amorous inclinations of Signor 
Don Quixote. To which our knight replied : Dulcinea 
1s ſtill a maiden, and my inclinations more conſtant than 
ever ; our correſpondence upon the old foot, and her 
beauty transformed into the viſage of a coarſe country. 
wench. Then he recounted every particular of the 
enchantment of the lady Dulcinea, and what had be- 
fallen him in Monteſinos's cave, with the direction the 
ſage Merlin had given him for her diſenchantment, 
namely, by Sancho's laſhes. Great was the ſatisfaction 
the two gentlemen received to hear Don Quixote relate 
the ſtrange adventures of his hiſtory, admiring equally 
at his extravagancies, and at his elegant manner of tel. 
ling them. One while they held him for a wiſe man; 
then he ſlid from them by the fool; nor could they 
determine what degree to aſſign him between diſcretion 
and folly. ; 

Sancho made an end of ſupper, and, leaving the inn- 
keeper fuddled, went to the chamber where his maſt 
was, and, at entering, he ſaid : May I die, gentle- 
men, if the author of this book you have got has: 
mind he and I ſhould eat a good meal together: | 
wiſh, fince, as you ſay, he calls me glutton, he may 
not call me bd too. Ay, marry, does he, quot 
Don Feronimo ; but I do not remember after what man- 
ner: tho” I know the ex ons carried but an ill ſoung, 
and were falſe into the bargain, as I ſee plainly by the 
countenance of honeſt Sancho here preſent. Believe me, 
gentlemen, quoth Sancho, that the Sancho and De 


1 That is, with a deputed or ſubordinate power, Merum impe- 
rium, according to the Civilians, is that reſiding in the ſovereign: 
Merum mixtum impecrium is that delegated to vaſſals or magiſtrates in 
cauſes civil or criminal, | 

Qui xelt 


r . V3 WRT ERIE 5 A mw DI. a es ˙ — Loa a 


S 


Down Qv1xoTE DE La Mancha. 197 


Quixote of that hiſtory are not the ſame with thoſe of 
the book compoſed by Cid Hamer Ben-engeli, who are 
us; my maſter, valiant, diſcreet, and in love; and I 
ſimple, and pleaſant, and neither a glutton nor a drun- 
kard. I believe it, quoth Don John, and, if it were 
poſlible, it ſhould be ordered, that none ſhould dare to 
treat of matters relating to Den Quixote, but only Cid 
Hamet, his firſt author; in like manner as Alexander 
commanded, that none ſhould dare to draw his picture 
but Apelles. Draw me who will, ſaid Don Quixcte ; 
bat let him not abuſe me * : for patience is apt to fail, 
when it is over-laden with injuries. None, quoth Don 
John, can be offered Signor Don Quixote, that he 
cannot revenge, unleſs he wards it off with the buckler 
of his patience, which, in my opinion, is ſtrong and 
reat. 

: In theſe, and the like, diſcourſes, they ſpent great 
part of the night; and though Don John had a mind 
Den Quixote ſhould read more of the book, to ſee 
what it deſcanted upon, he could not be prevailed up- 
on, ſaying, he deemed it as read, and pronounced it all 
fooliſh: beſides, he was unwilling its author ſhould 
have the pleaſure of thinking he had read it, if perad- 
venture he might come to hear he had had it in his hands; 
for the thoughts, and much more the eyes, ought to 
be turned aſide from every thing filthy and obſcene. 
They aſked him, which way he intended to bend his 
courſe? He anſwered, to Sarage//a, to be preſent at 
the juſts for the ſuit of armour, which are held every 
year in that city. Don John told him, how the new 
hiſtory related, that Don Quixote, whoever he was, 
had been there at the running at the ring, and that 
the deſcription thereof was defective in the contri- 
vance, mean and low in the ſtile, miſerably poor in 
devices, and rich only in ſimplicities. For that very 
reaſon, anſwered Don Quixote, I will not ſet a foot in 
Sarago//a, and ſo I will expoſe to the world the falſity 
of this modern hiſtoriographer, and all people will 
plainly perceive, I am not the Don Quixote he ſpeaks 


1 Here in the original is a play upon words betwixt retratar and 


mal tratar, ; 
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of. You will do very well, ſaid Don Feronimo, and 
there are to be other juſts at Barcelona, where Signor 
Don Quixote may diſplay his valour. It is my intention 
ſo to do, quoth Den Quixote, and, gentlemen, be 
pleaſed to give me leave (for it is time) to go to bed, 
and place me among the number of your beſt friend, 
and faithful ſervants. And me too, quoth Sancho; 
perhaps I may be good for ſomething. Having thus 
taken leave of one another, Don Quixote and Sanchy 
retired to their chamber, leaving Don John and Dex 
Feronimo in admiration at the mixture he had diſcover. 
ed of wit and madneſs; and they verily believed theſe 
were the true Don Quixote and Sancho, and not thoſe 
deſcribed by the Arrageneſe author. Don Quixote got 
up very early, and, tapping at the partition of the 
other room, he again bid his new friends adieu: Sar. 
cho payed the inn-keeper moſt magnificently, and ad. 
viſed him to brag leſs of the proviſion of his inn, or 
to provide it better. 


CHAP; :-VIIL 
Of what beſel Don Quixote in his way to Barcelona. 


HE morning was cool, and the day promiſed to 

be ſo too, when Don Quixote left the inn, furt 
informing himſelf which was the directeſt road to Ba- 
celona, without touching at Sarageſa; ſo great was 
his defire to give the lye to that new hiſtorian, who, 
it was ſaid, had abuſed him ſo much. Now it hap- 
ned, that, in above fix days, nothing fell out worth 
— down in writing: at the end of which, going 
out of the road, night overtook them among ſome 
ſhady oaks or cork-trees; for, in this, Cid Hamet 
does not obſerve that punctuality he is wont to do. in 
other matters. Maſter and man alighted from. their 
beaſts, and, ſeating themſelves at the foot of the trees, 
Sancho, who bad had his afternoon's collation that day, 
entered abruptly the gates of fleep. But Dan Quixote, 
whoſe imaginations, much more than hunger, kept 
Aim waking, could not cloſe his eyes: on the contra- 
Is 
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ry, he was hurried to and from a thouſand places: 
now he fancied himſelf in Monteſinos's cave; now, that 
he ſaw Dulcinea, transformed into a country-wench, 
mount upon her aſs at a ſpring ; the next moment, that 
he was hearing the words of the ſage Merlin, decla- 


ring to him the conditions to be obſerved, and the 


diſpatch neceſſary for the diſenchantment of Dulcinea. 
He was ready to run mad, to ſee the careleſſneſs and 
title charity of his ſquire Sanche, who, as he believed, 
had given himſelf five laſhes only; a number, poor, 
and diſproportionate to the infinite ſtill behind: and 
hence he conceived ſo much chagrin and indignation, 
that he ſpoke thus to himſelf : If Alexander the great 
cut the Gordian knot, ſaying, to cut is the ſame as to 
untye, and became nevertheleſs univerſal lord of all 
Alia, the ſame, neither more nor leſs, may happen 
now, in the diſenchantment of Dulcizea, if I ſhould 
whip Sancho whether he will or no: for, if the con- 
dition of this remedy conſiſts in Sancho's receiving up- 
wards of three thouſand laſhes, what is it to me whether 
he gives them himſelf, or ſome body elſe for him, ſince 
the eſſence lies in his receiving them, come they from 
what hand they will ? With this conceit, he approached 
Sancho, having firſt taken Rozimante's reins, and adjuſt- 
ed them ſo that he might laſh him with them, and began 
to untruſs his points; though it is generally thought that 
he had none but that before, which kept up his 
breeches. But no ſooner had he begun, when Sancho 
as oke, and ſaid : What is the matter? who is it that 
touches and untruſſes me? It is I, anfwered Don 2uix- 
%, who come to ſupply your defe&s, and to remedy 
my own troubles: I come to whip you, Sancho, and 
to diſcharge, at leaſt in part, the debt you ſtand en- 
gaged for. Dulcinea is periſhing ; you live uncon- 
cerned; I am dying with deſire; and therefore un- 
truſs of your own accord, for I mean to give you, in 
this ſolitude, at leaſt two thouſand laſhes. Not ſo, 
quoth Sancho; pray, be quiet, or, by the living god, 
the deaf ſhall hear us. The laſhes I land engaged for 
muſt be voluntary, and not upon compulſion ; and, at 
preſent, I have no inclination to whip myſelf 3 it 
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ſuffice, that I give your worſhip my word to flog and 
flay myſelf, when I have a diſpoſition to it. There is 
no leaving of it to your courteſy, Sancho, ſaid Doy 
Quixote; for you are hard-hearted, and, though x 
peaſant, of very tender fleſh, Then he ſtruggled with 
Sancho, and endeavoured to untruſs him. Which Sax. 
eho Panga perceiving, he got upon his legs, and, clo. 
ſing with his maſter, he flung his arms about him, and, 
tripping up his heels, he laid him flat on his back, and, 
ſetting his right knee upon his breaſt, with his hand 
he held both his maſter's ſo faſt, that he could neither 
ftir nor breathe. Don Quixote ſaid to him: How, 
traitor! do you rebel againſt your maſter and natural 
lord? do you lift up your hand againſt him who feeds 
you? 1 neither make nor. unmake kings, anſwered 
Sancho: I only aſſiſt myſelf, who am my own lord, 
If your worſhip will promiſe me to be quiet, and not 
meddle with whipping me for the preſent, 1 will let 
you go free, and at your liberty: if not, here thot 
dieſt, traitor, enemy to Donna Sancha. Don Quixot. 
promiſed him he would, and ſwore, by the life of his 
tNoughts, he would not touch a hair of his garment, 
and would leave the whipping himſelf entirely to his 
own choice and free will, whenever he was ſo dif 
poſed. 

Sancho got up, and went afide ſome little diſtance 
from thence ; and, leaning againſt a tree, he felt ſome- 
thing touch his head, and, litting up his hands, he fel: 
a couple of feet dangling, with hoſe and ſhoes. He 
fell a trembling with fear; he went to another tree, 
and the like befel him again: he called out to Der 
Quixote for help. Don Quixote. going to him, aſked 
him, what the matter was, and what ne was frighted 
at. Sancho anſwered, that all thoſe trees were full of 
men's legs and feet. Don Quixote felt them, and im- 
mediately gueſſed what it was, and ſaid to Sancho: 
You need not be afraid ; for what you feel, without 
ſeeing, are, doubtleſs, the feet and legs of ſome rob- 
bers and Banditti, who are hanged upon theſe trees; 
for here the officers of juſtice hang them, when they 
can catch them, by twenties and thirties at a 2 in 
| cluſters : 
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cluſters: whence I gueſs I am not far from Barcelona, 
And, m truth, it was as he imagined, 

And now, the day breaking, they lifted up their 
eyes, and perceived, that the cluſters hanging on thoſe 
trees were ſo many bodies of Banditti: and, if the 
dead had ſcared them, no leſs were they terrified by 
above forty living Banaditti, who ſurrounded them un- 
awares, bidding them in the Catalan tongue be quiet, 
and tand ſtill till their captain came. Don Quiæ te was 
on foot, his horſe unbridled, his launce leaning againſt 
a tree, and, in ſhort, defenceleſs; and therefore he 
thought it beſt to croſs his hands, and hang his head, 
reſerving himſelt for a better opportunity and conjunc- 
ture. The robbers fell to rifling Dapple, and ſtripping 
kim of every thing he carried in the wallet or the pil- 
lion; and it fell out luckily for Sancho, that he had ſe- 
cured the crowns given him by the duke, and thoſe 
he brought from home, in a belt about his middle. 


hut, for all that, theſe good folks would have ſearched 


and examined him, even to what lay hid between the 
kin and the fleſh, had not their captain arrived juſt in 
the nick, He ſeemed to be about thirty four years of 


age, robuſt, above the middle ſize, of a grave aſpect, 


and a brown complexion. He was mounted upon a 


a puiſiant ſeed, clad in a coat, of mail, and armed with 


two caſe of piſtols, or firelocks. He ſaw that his 


E {quires (for ſo they call men of that vocation) were 
going to plunder Sancho Panga: he commanded them 
to forbear, and was inſtantly obeyed, and ſo the ſur- 


cingle eſcaped. He wondered to ſee a launce ſtanding 
againſt a tree, a target on the ground, and D:n 2uix- 
ate in armour and penſive, with the moſt ſad and me- 
lancholy countenance, that ſadneſs itſelf could frame. 


| He went up to him, and faid : Be not ſo dejected, good 
| Sir ; for you are not fallen into the hands of a cruel 


Cris, but into thoſe of Rogue Guinart, who is more 


compaſſionate than cruel. My dejection, anſwered 


Den Quixote, is not upon account of my having fallen 
into your hands, O valorous Rogue, whoſe renown no 
bounds on earth can limit, but for being ſo careleſs, 
that your ſoldiers ſurprized me, my horſe unbridled ; 
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whereas I am bound, by the order of knight-errantry, 
which I profeſs, to be continually upon the watch, 
and, at all hours, my own centinel : for let me tell 
ou, illuſtrious Rogue, that, had they found me on 
orſeback, with my launce and my target, it had not 
been very eaſy for them to have made me ſurrender ; for 
I am, Don Quixote de la Mancha, he, of whoſe exploits 
the whole globe is full. Rogue Guinart preſently per. 
ceived that Don Quixote's infirmity had in it more of 
madneſs than valour ; and, though he had ſometime 
heard him ſpoken of, he never took what was publiſh. 
ed of him for truth, nor could he perſuade himſelf, 
that fuch an humour ſhould reign in the heart of man; 
ſo that he was extremely glad he had met with him, 
to be convinced near at hand of the truth of what he 
had heard at a diſtance ; and therefore he ſaid to him; 
Be not concerned, valorous knight, nor look upon this 
accident as a piece of ſiniſter fortune; for it may 
chance, among theſe turnings and windings, that your 
crooked lot may be ſet to rights; for heaven, by ſtrange, 
unheard-of, and by men unimagined, ways, raiſe 
thoſe that are fallen, and enriches thoſe that are poor, 
Don Quixote was juſt going to return him thanks, 
when they heard behind them a noiſe like that of a 
troop of horſes; but it was occaſioned by one only, 
upon which came, riding full ſpeed, a youth, ſeeming- 
ly about twenty years of age, clad in green damaſk 
with a gold-lace trimming, trowzers, and a looſe coat; 
his hat cocked in the walloon faſhion, with ftreight 
waxed boots, and his ſpurs, dagger, and ſword gilt; 
a ſmall carabine in his hand, and a brace of piſtols by 
his fide. Rogue turned about his head at the noiſe, 


and ſaw this handſome figure, which, at coming up to ; 


him, ſaid: In queſt of you I come, O valorous Rogue, 


hoping to find in you, if not a remedy, at leaſt ſome 


alleviation of my misfortune ; and, not to keep you 
in ſuſpenſe, becauſe 1 perceive you do not know me, 
I will tell you who I am. I am Claudia F eronima, 
daughter of Simon Forte, your ſingular friend, and par- 
ticular enemy to Clauguel Torellas, who is alſo yours, 
being of the contrary faction: and you W 
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this Torellas has a ſon, called Don Vincente de Torellar, 
or at leaſt was called ſo not two hours ago. He then 
(to ſhorten the ſtory of my misfortune, I will tell you 
in few words what he has brought upon me) he, 1 
ſay, ſaw me, and courted me : I hearkened to him, 
and fell in love with him, unknown to my father : for 


3 there is no woman, be ſhe never ſo retired, or never 
b ſo reſerved, but has time enough to effect and put in 
execution her unruly deſites. In ſhort, he promiſed 
bo be my ſpouſe, and I gave him my word to be his, 
- WE without proceeding any farther. Yeſterday I was in- 
„formed, that, forgetting his. obligations to me, he had 


& contrafted himſelf to another, and, this morning, was 
going to be married. 'This news confounded me, and 
| loſt all patience; and, my father happening to be 
out of town, I had an opportunity of putting myſelf 
into this garb you ſee me in, and, ſpurring this horſe, 
I overtook. Don Y:ncente about a league from hence, 
and, without urging reproaches, or hearing excuſes, 
I diſcharged this carabine, and this pair of piſtols into 
the bargain, and, as | believe, lodged more than a 
brace of balls in his body, opening a door, through 
which my honour, diſtained in his blood, might iſſue 
out. I left him among his ſervants, who durſt not, or 
could not, interpoſe in his defence, I am come to 
ſeek you, that by your means I may eſcape to France, 
where I have relations, and to intreat you likewiſe to 
protect my father, that the numerous relations of Don 
Vincente may not dare to take a cruel revenge upon 
him. Rogue, ſurprized at the gallantry, bravery, fine 
ſhape, and ſucceſs of the beautiful Claudia, ſaid: Come, 
S madam, and let us ſee, whether your enemy be dead; 
and afterwards we will conſider what is moſt proper to 
be done for you. Don Quixote, who had liſtened at= 
ientively to what C/audia hads ſaid, and what Rogue 
F Cuinart anſwered, ſaid: Let no one trouble himſe 
about defending this lady; for I take it upon myſelf: 
give me my horſe and my arms, and ſtay here for 
me, while go in queſt of this knight, and, dead or 
alive, make him fulfil his promiſe made to ſo much 
beauty, No body doubts that, quoth. Sancho Rr 5.4 
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maſter has a ſpecial hand at match- making; for, not 
many days ago, he obliged another perſon to marry, 
who alſo had denied the promiſe he had given to an- 
other maiden ; and, had not the enchanters, who per- 
ſecute him, changed his true ſhape into that of a lacquey, 
at this very hour that ſame maiden would not have been 
one. Rogue, who was more intent upon C/audia's bu- 
ſineſs, than the reaſonings of maſter and man, under. 
ſtood them not; and, commanding his {quires to reſtore 
to Sancho all they had taken from Dapple, ordering 
them likewiſe to retire to the place, where they had 
lodged the night before, he preſently went off with 
Claudia, in all haſte, in queſt of the wounded or dead 
Don Vincente. They came to the place, where Clav 
dia had encountered him, and found nothing there but 
blood newly ſpilt; then, looking round about them, 
as far as they could extend their fight, they diſcovered 
ſome people upon the fide of a hill, and gueſſed (as in- 
deed it proved) that it muſt be Den Vincente, whom his 
ſervants were carrying off, alive or dead, in order ei- 
ther to his cure, or his burial. They made all the 
haſte they could to overtake them; which they eaſily 
did, the others going but ſoftly. They found Dn Fir 
cente in the arms of his ſervants, and, with a. low and 
feeble voice, deſiring them to let him die there, for 
the anguiſh of his wounds would not permit him to go 
any further. Claudia and Regue, flinging themſelves 
from their horſes, drew near. The ſervants were ſtart- 
led at the fight of Rogue, and Claudia was diſturbed at 
that of Den Vincente: and fo, divided betwixt tender- 
neſs and cruelty, ſhe approached him, and, taking hold 
of his hand, ſhe ſaid : If you had given me this, accord- 
ing to our contract, you had not been reduced to this 

_ extremity. The wounded cavalier opened his almoſ 
cloſed eyes; and, knowing Claudio, he ſaid : I per- 
ceive, fair and miſtaken lady, that to your hand I owe 
my death; a puniſhment neither merited by me, not 
due to my wiſhes; for neither my deſires, nor my ac- 
tions, could. or would. offend you. Is it not true then, 
ſaid Claudia, that, this very morning, you were go- 
ing to be married to Leonora, daughter of the rich 
3 Baluvafiri® 
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Balvaſira ? No, in truth, anſwered, Don Vin- 
ente? my evil fortune muſt have carried you that 
news, to excite your jealouſy to bereave me of life, 
which ſince I leave in your hands, and between your 
arms, I eſteem myſelf happy; and, to aſſure you of 
this truth, take my hand, and receive me for your 
huſband, if you are willing; for I can give you no 
greater ſatisfaction for the injury you imagine you have 
received, Claudia preſſed his hand, and ſo wrung her 
own heart, that ſhe fell into a ſwoon upen the bloody 
boſom of Don Vincente, and he into a mortal paroxyim, 
Roque was confounded, and knew not what to do. The 
ſervants ran for water to fling in their faces, and, bring- 
ing it, ſprinkled them with it. Claudia returned from 
her ſwoon, but not Don Vincente from his mortal par- 
oxyſm ; for it put an end to his life. Which Claudia 
ſeeing, and being aſſured that her ſweet huſband was 
no longer alive, ſhe broke the air with her ſighs, 
wounded the heavens with her complaints, tore her 
hair and gave it to the winds, disfigured her face with 
her own hands, with all the figns of grief and affiition 
that can be imagined to proceed from a ſorrowful heart. 
O cruel and inconſiderate woman ! ſaid the : with what 
facility wert thou moved to put ſo evil a thought in 
execution! O raging force of jealouſy, to what a deſ- 
perate end-doſt thou lead thoſe, who harbour thee in 
their breaſts! O my huſband ! whoſe unhappy lot, for 
| being mine, hath ſent thee, for thy bridal bed, to the 
grave! Such and ſo great were the lamentations of 
Claudia, that they extorted tears from the eyes of 
8 Rogue, not accuſtomed to ſhed them upon any occaſion. 
d- The ſervants wept ; Claudia fainted away at every ſtep, 

and all around ſeemed to be a field of ſorrow. and ſeat 
ao WE of misfortune. Finally, Rogue Guinart ordered Don 
der- Yincente's ſervants to carry his body to the place, where 
Owe his father dwelt, which was not ' off, there to give 
not WW it burial. Claudia told Rogue, the would: retire to a 
ac - nunnery, of which an aunt of hers was abbeſs; where 
hen, WW ſhe deſigned to end her life, in the company of a bet- 
g- ter and an eternal ſpouſe: Rogue applauded her good 
rich intention, and offered to bear her company. whitherſo-- 
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ever ſhe pleaſed, and to defend her father againſt Dey 
Fincente's relations, and all who ſhould defire to hurt 
him. Claudia would by no means accept of his com- 
pany, and, thanking him for his offer in the beſt man. 
ner ſhe could, took her leave of him weeping. Den 
Fincente's ſervants carried off his body, and K gu re- 
turned to his companions. Thus ended the loves of 
Claudia Jeronima: and no wonder, ſince the web of 
her doletul hiſtory was woven by the cruel and irreſi- 
ſtible hand of jealouly. 

R:que Guinart found his ſquires in the place he had 
appointed them, and Dez 2+1x:te among them, mount- 
ed upon Nr,, ard making a ſpeech, wherein he 
was perſuading them to leave that kind of life, ſo dan- 
gerous both to ſoul and body. But, moſt of them be. 
ing Ga/c::ns, a rude and diſorderly fort of people, 
Din Quixoe's harargue made little or no impreſſion 
upon them. Rue, being arrived, Cemanded of Sancho 
Parga, whether they had returned and reſtored him 
all the moveables and jewels his folks had taken 
from Dapzle. Sancho anſwered, they had, all but 
three night-caps, which were worth three cities, 
What does the fellow fay ? quoth one of the by- 
ſtanders: I have them, and they are not worth three 
reals. That is true, quoth Den Quixoaze; but my 
{quire values them at what he has ſaid, for the ſake 
of the perſon who gave them. R:gue Guinart or- 
dered them to be reſtored that moment, and, com- 
manding his men to draw up in a line, he cauſed 
all the cloaths, jewels, and money, and in ſhort all 
they had plundered fince the laſt diſtribution, to be 
brought before them; and, making a ſhort appraiſe- 
ment, and reducing the undividables into money, he 
ſhared it among his company, with ſo much equity 
and prudence, that he neither went beyond, nor fell 
the leaſt ſhort of, diſtributive juſtice, This done, with 
which all were paid, contented, and ſatisfied, Rogue 
ſaid to Don Quixate: if this punctuality were not ſtrict- 
ly obſerved, there would be no living among theſe fel- 
lows. To which Sancho ſaid: By what I have ſeen, 
Jaitice is ſo good a ching, that it is neceſſary even among 
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thieves themſelves. One of the ſquires, hearing him, 
lifted up the butt end of a muſquet, and had doubtleſs 
ſplit Sancho's head therewith, had not Rogue Guinart 
called out aloud to him to forbear. Sancho was frighted, 
and reſolved not to open his lips while he continued. 
among thoſe people. 

At this juncture came two or three of the ſquires, 
who were poſted as centinels on the high-way, to ob- 
ſerve travellers, and give notice to their chief of what 
paſſed, and ſaid to him: Not far from hence, Sir, in 
the road that leads to Barcelona, comes a great compa- 
ny of people. To which Rogue replied : Have you 
diſtinguiſhed whether they are ſuch as ſeek us, or ſueh 
as we feck? Such as we ſeek, anſwered the ſquire. 
Then ſally forth, replied Rogue, and bring them hither 
preſently, without letting one eſcape. 

They obeyed, and Don Quixote, Sancho, and Rogue 
remaining by themſelves, ſtood expecting what the 
{quires would bring; and, in this interval, Rogue ſaid 
to Don Quixote: This life of ours muſt needs ſeem 
very new to Signor Don Quixote; new adventures, new: 
accidents, and all of them full of danger: nor do I 
wonder it ſhould appear ſo to you; for, I confeſs truly 
to you, there is no kind of life more unquiet, nor more 
full of alarms, than ours. I was led into it by I know 
not what deſire of revenge, which has force enough to 
diſturb the moſt ſedate minds. I am naturally compaſ- 
ſionate and good natured : but, as I have ſaid, tie de- 
fire of revenging an injury done me ſo bears down this 
good inclination in me, that I perſevere in this ſtate, in 
# ſpite of knowing better: and, as one miſchief draws 
after it another, and one fin is followed by a ſecond, 
my revenges have been ſo linked together. that I not only 
take upon me my own, but thoſe. of other people. But 
it pleaſes god, that, though I ſee myſelf in the midſt 
of this labyrinth of confuſions, Ido not loſe the hope 
of arriving at laſt in a ſafe harbour. Den Quixote was 
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in admiration to hear Rogue talk ſuch good and ſound 
ſenſe ; for he thought, that, amongſt thoſe of his trade 


of robbing, murthering, and way-laying, there could 


be none capable of ſerious reflection, and he anſwered: 
Signor Rogue, the beginning of health conſiſts in the 
knowledge of the diſtemper, and in the patient's being 
willing to take the medic .ncs preſcribed him by the 
Phyſician. You are ſick ; you know your diſeaſe ; 
and heaven, or rather god, who 1s our phyſician, will 
apply medicines to heal you, ſuch as uſually heal gra- 
dually, by little and little, and not ſuddenly, and by 
miracle. Beſides, ſinners of good underſtanding are 
nearer to amendment than fooliſh ones; and ſince, by 
your diſcourſe, you have ſhewn your prudence, it re- 
mains only that you be of good cheer, and hope for 
a bettering of your conſcience; and, if you would 
fhorten the way, and place yourſelf with eaſe in that 
of your ſalvation, come with me, and I will teach you 
to be a knight-errant ; in which profeſſion there are ſo 
many troubles and diſaſters, that, being placed to the 
account of penance, they will carry you to heaven in 
two twinklings of an eye. Rogue ſmiled at Din Dvix- 
ote's counſel, to whom, changing the diſcourſe, he re- 
lated the tragical adventure of C/audia Jeronima, which 
extremely grieved Sancho, ho did not diſlike the beau- 
ty, freedom, and ſprightlineſs of the young lady. 

By this time the ſquires returned with their prize, 
bringing with them two gentlemen on horſeback, two 
pilgrims on foot, and a coach full of women, with 
about fix ſervants, ſome on foot and ſome on horſe- 
back, accompanying them, and two muletiers belong- 
ing to the gentlemen. The {quires incloſed them round, 
the vanquiſhers and vanquiſhed keeping a profound ſi- 
lence, waiting till the great Rogue ſhould ſpeak ; who 
aſked the gentlemen, who they were,. whither they 
were going, and what money they had. One of them 
anſwered : Sir, we are two captains of Spaniſh foot; 
our companies are at Naples, and we are going to em- 
bark in four gallies, which are ſaid to be at Barcelina, 
with orders to paſs over to S/cz/y, We have about two 


or three hundred crowns, with which we think our- 
ſclves 
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ſelves rich and happy, fince the uſual penury of ſoldiers 
allows no greater treaſures. Rogue put tHe ſame que- 
tion to the pilgrims, who replied, they were going to 
embark for Rome, and that, between them both, they 


| might have about fixty reals. He demanded alſo, who 
| thoſe were in the coach, where they were going, and 
what money they carried: and one of thoſe on horſe- 
back anſwered : The perſons in the coach are, my lady 
| Donna Guiomar de Quinones, wife of the regent of the 
| vicarſhip of Naples, a little daughter, a waiting-maid, 
and a Duenna. Six ſervants of us accompany them, 
and the money they carry is fix hundred crowns. So 
chat, quoth Rogue Guinart, we have here nine hundred 
8 crowns, and fixty reals : my ſoldiers are ſixty : ſee how ' 
much it comes to a-piece ; for I am but an indifferent 
| accomptant. The robbers, hearing him ſay this, lift- 
ed up their voices, ſaying ; Long live Rogue Guinart, 
in ſpite of all the wretches, who ſeek his deſtruction. 
Te captains ſhewed ſigns of affliction, the lady regent 
was dejected, and the pilgrims were not at all pleaſed, 
at ſeeing the confiſcation of their effects. Rogue held 
mem thus for ſome time in ſuſpenſe, but would not 
let their ſorrow, which might be ſeen a muſquet-ſhot 
of, laſt any longer; and, turning to the captains, he 
E {aid : Be pleaſed, gentlemen, to do me the favour to lend 
me ſixty crowns, and you, lady regent, fourſcore, to 
ſatisfy this ſquadron of my followers ; for, The ab- 
bot muſt eat, that ſings for his meat: and then you 
may depart free and unmoleſted, with a paſs I will give 
you, that if you meet with any more of my ſquadrons, 
which I keep in ſeveral diviſtons up and down in theſe 
parts, they may not hurt you; for it is not my in- 
| tention to wrong ſoldiers, nor any woman, eſpecially 
if ſhe be of quality. Infinite and well expreſſed were 
me thanks the captains returned Rogue for his courtely 
and liberality ; for ſuch they eſteemed his leaving them 
part of their own money. Donna Guiomar de Qui nones 
vas ready to throw herſelf out of her coach, to kus 
| the feet and hands of the great Rogue: but he would 
in no wiſe conſent to it, but rather begged pardon for 
the injury he was forced to do them, in complianee 


with 
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with the preciſe duty of his wicked office. The la 
regent ordered ont of her ſervants.immediately to git 9 
the eighty crowns, her ſhare of the aſſeſſment, and ti, ;} 
captains had already diſburſed their ſixty. The pilgrim h. 
were going to offer their little All: but Rogue bid then 3 
ſtay a little, and, turning about to his men, he ſaid: © 


Of theſe crowns, two fall to each man's ſhare, any 
twenty remain : let ten be given to theſe pilgrims, and 
the other ten to this honeſt ſquire, that he may have 
in his power to ſpeak well of this adventure: and 
calling tor pen, ink, and paper, with which he alway 
was provided, Rogue gave them a pals, directed to tie 
chiets of his band, and, taking leave of them, he lM 
them go fie, in admiration at his generoſity, his grace.ſ 
ful deportment, and ſtrange procedure, and looking uy 
on him rather as an Alexander the great, than a nom 
rious robber. One of the ſquires ſaid, in his Ga 
and Catalan language: This captain of ours is fia 
for a friar than a felon : for the future, if he has a miu 


to ſhew himſelf liberal, let it be of his own go 
and not of ours. The wretch ſpoke not ſo low, du he 
Rogue over heard him, and, drawing his ſword, he er 
moſt cleft his head in two, ſaying :: Thus I chat ho 
the ill-tongued and ſawcy. All the reſt were fright re 
and no one durſt utter a word; ſuch was the awe aro» 
obedience they were held in. Rogue went a little aſd ro 
and wrote a letter to a friend of his at Barcelona, d 
2 him, that the famous Den Quixote de rg 

ancha, that knight errant, of whom ſo many thing o: 
were reported, was in his company; giving him ric 
underſtand, that he was the pleaſanteſt and moſt inge m 
nious perſon in the world; and that, four days aft tte. 
on the feaſt of ſaint John Baptiſt, he would appear orc 
the ſtrand of the city, armed at all points, mounted o at! 
his horſe Rozinante, and his ſquire Sancho upon an f. 
deſiring him to give notice thereof to his friends the ing 
Niarri, that they might make themſelves merry wil" « 
him; and expreſſing his wiſhes that his enemies the Coen 
delli might not partake of the diverſion; though th des 
was impoſſible, becauſe the wild extravagancies an & 


diſtraction of Don Quixote, together with * win 
ying 
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19 of his ſquire Sancho Panga, could not fail to 
gie general pleaſure to all the world. He diſpatched 
chis epiſtle by one of his {quires ; who, changing the 
habit of an out-law for that of a peaſant, entered into 
Barcelona, and delivered it into the hands of the per- 
© {on it was directed to. 


CH AF, 13. 


> 


OF what befel Don Quixote at his entrance into Barces 
lona, with other events, more true than ingenious. 


: HREE days and three nights Don Quiæote ſtayed 
. with Rogue ; and, had he ſtayed three hundred 
ears, he would not have wanted ſubject matter for 
Wobſcrvation and admiration in his way of life. Here 
they lodge, there they dine: one While they fly, not 
Wnowing from whom; another, they lie in wait they 
Wnow not for whom. They flept ſtanding, with inter- 
Wupted ſlumbers, and ſhifting from one place to ano- 
her : they were perpetually ſending out ſpies, poſting 
Wcntinels, blowing the matches of their muſquets; 
Pough they had but few, moſt of them making uſe of 
Wrclocks. Rogue paſled the nights apart from his fol- 
ers, in places to them unknown; for the many 
Proclamations, the vice-roy of Barcelona had publiſh- 
d againſt him, kept him in fear and diſquiet, not dar- 
g to truſt any body, and apprehenſive leſt his own men 
ould either kill or deliver him up to juſtice, for the 
Price ſet upon his head: a life truly miſerable and irk- 
me. In ſhort, Rogue, Don Quixote, and Sancho, 
ended by fix other ſquires, ſet out for Barcelona, 
rough unfrequented ways, ſhort cuts, and eovered 
Paths. They arrived upon the ſtrand on the eve 
aint 7%, in the night-time ; and Rogue, embra- 
Wing Don Quixote and Sancho, to whom he gave the 
En crowns, promiſed, but not yet given him, he left 
em, with a thouſand offers of ſervice made on both 
des. 
Rogue returned back, and Don Quixote ſtaid expect- 


8 the day on horſe-back, juſt as he was; and it was 
| not 
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with the preciſe duty of his wicked office. The lady 
regent ordered one of her ſervants immediately to give 
the eighty crowns, her ſhare of the aſſeſſment, and the 
captains had already diſburſed their ſixty. The pilgrims 
were going to offer their little All: but Rogue bid them 
ſtay a little, and, turning about to his men, he ſaid; 
Of theſe crowns, two fall to each man's ſhare, and 
twenty remain: let ten be given to theſe pilgrims, and 
the other ten to this honeſt ſquire, that he may have it 
in his power to ſpeak well of this adventure: and, ( 
calling for pen, ink, and paper, with which he always 

was provided, Rogue gave them a paſs, directed to the 

chiefs of his band, and, taking leave of them, he let p 
them go free, in admiration at his generoſity, his grace. 

ful deportment, and ſtrange procedure, and looking up- } 
on him rather as an Alexander the great, than a noto. 0 
rious robber. One of the ſquires ſaid, in his Gaſco t] 
and Catalan language: This captain of ours is fitter K 
for a friar than a felon: for the future, if he has a mind K 
to ſhew himſelf liberal, let it be of his own goods, T1 
and not of ours. The wretch ſpoke not ſo low, but tl 
Rogue over heard him, and, drawing his ſword, he al. 0 
moſt cleft his head in two, ſaying: Thus I chaſtiſe t} 
the ill-tongued and ſawcy. All the reſt were frighted, f. 


„ e we, 


and no one durſt utter a word; ſuch was the awe and Ic 
obedience they were held in. Rogue went a little afide, p 
and wrote a letter to a friend of his at Barcelona, ac- ec 


23 him, that the famous Don Quixote de la in 
ancha, that knight- errant, of whom ſo. many things ſh 


were reported, was in his company ; giving him to p. 
underſtand, that he was the pleaſanteſt and mot inge- ſo 
nious perſon in the world; and that, four days after, at 
on the feaſt of ſaint John Baptiſt, he would appear on th 
the ſtrand of the city, armed at all points, mounted on P: 
his horſe Rozinante, and his ſquire Sancho upon an als; of 
deſiring him to give notice thereof to his friends the ci 
Niarri, that they might make themſelves merry with te 
him; and expreſſing his wiſhes that his enemies the Ca- th 


delli might not partake of the diverſion ; though that Wl fc 

was impoſſible, becauſe the wild extravagancies 3 i 

diſtraction of Don Quixote, together with * = 
| Ving 
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ſayings of his ſquire Sancho Panga, could not fail to 
give general pleaſure to all the world. He diſpatched 
this epiſtle by one of his ſquires; who, changing the 
habit of an out-law for that of a peaſant, entered into 
Barcelona, and delivered it into the hands of the per- 
ſon it was directed to. 


CHAP. IX. 


Of what befel Don Quixote at his entrance into Barces 
lona, with other events, more true than ingenious. 


HRE E days and three nights Don Quixote ſtayed 
with Rogue ; and, had he ſtayed three hundred 
years, he would not have wanted ſubje& matter for 
obſervation and admiration in his way of life. Here 
they lodge, there they dine: one while they fly, not 
knowing from whom; another, they lie in wait they 
know not for whom. They ſlept ſtanding, with inter- 
rupted ſlumbers, and ſhifting from one place to ano- 
ther : they were perpetually ſending out ſpies, poſting 
centinels, blowing the matches of their muſquets; 
though they bad but few, moſt of them making uſe of 
brelocks. Rogue paſled the . ac apart from his fol- 
lowers, in places to them unknown ; for the many 
proclamations, the vice-roy of Barcelona had publiſh- 
ed againſt him, kept him in fear and diſquiet, not dar- 
ing to truſt any body, and apprehenſive leſt his own men 
ſhould either kill or deliver him up to juſtice, for the 
price ſet upon his head : a life truly miſerable and irk- 
ſome. In ſhort, Rogue, Don Quixote, and Sancho, 
attended by ſix other ſquires, ſet out for Barcelona, 
through unfrequented ways, ſhort cuts, and eovered 
paths. They arrived upon the ſtrand on the eve 
of ſaint John, in the night-time ; and Rogue, embra- 
eing Don Quixote and Sancho, to whom he gave the 
ten crowns, promiſed, but not yet given him, he left 
OM with a thouſand offers of ſervice made on both 
des. 8 
Rogue returned back, and Don Quixote ſtaid expett- 


ing the day on horſe-back, juſt as he was; and it was 
| | not 
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not long, before the face of the beautiful Aurora begen 
to diſcover itſelf through the balconies of the eaſt, rs 
Joicing the graſs and the flowers, inſtead of rejoicing 
the ears; though, at the ſame inſtant, the ears aly 
were rejoiced by the ſound of abundance of waits an 
kettle-drums, the jingling of morrice-bells, with thy 
trampling of horſemen, ſeemingly coming out of the 
city. Aurora gave place to the fun, which was riſtg 
by degrees from below the horizon, with a face bigge 
than a target. Don Quixote and Sancho, caſting ther 
eyes around on every tide, ſaw the fea, which till tha 
they had never ſeen. It appeared to them very lame 
and ſpacious, far exceeding the lakes of Ruydera, which 
they had ſeen in Ia Mancha. They ſaw the gallies lying 
cloſe to the ſhore, which, taking in their awning, 
appeared full of ſtreamers and pennants trembling 
the wind, and kifling and bruſhing the water. Fron 
within them ſounded clarions, trumpets, and wait, 
filling the air all around with ſweet and martial mnt, 
Preſently the gallies began to move, and to ſkirmiſh, 
as it were, on the ſtill waters: and, at the ſame tine, 
correſponding with them, as it were, on the land, a 
infinite number of cavaliers, mounted on beautiful hoe, 
and attended with gay liveries, iſſued forth from the 
city. The ſoldiers, on board the gallies, diſcharget 
ſeveral rounds of cannon, which were anſwered by 
thoſe on the walls and forts of the city. The heay 
artillery, with dreadful noiſe, rent the wind, which ws 
eccho'd back by. the cannon on the fore-caſtles of tit 
gallies. The ſea was chearful, the land jocund, al 
the air bright, only now and then obſcured a little j 
the ſmoak of the artillery, All which together ſcemel 
to infuſe and engender a ſudden pleaſure in all the peo: 
ple. Sancho could not imagine, how thoſe bulks whid 
moved backwards and forwards in the ſea, came to hare 
ſo many legs. 

By this time thoſe with the rich liveries came up oni 
full gallop, with lelilies and ſhouts after the Mooriſb fall! 
on, to the place where Don Quixote was ſtanding, wrap 
ped in wonder and ſurprize; and one of them (tit 


perſon to whom Rogae had ſent the letter) ſaid in a lout 
void 
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dice to Don Quixote: Welcome to our city, the mir- 
tour, the beacon, and polar ſtar of knight- errantry in 
its greateſt extent: welcome, I ſay, the valorous Don 
Quixote de la Mancha; not the ſpurious, the fictitious, 
the apocryphal, lately exhibited among us in lying hi- 
tories, but the true, the legitimate, the genuine, de- 
ſcribed to us by Cid Hamet Ben-engeli, the flower of 
hiſtorians. Don Quixote anſwered not a word, nor did 
the cavaliers wait for any anſwer; but, wheeling about 
aud about with all their followers, they began to ca- 
reer, and curvet it round Don Quixote, who, turning 
to Sancho, ſaid : Theſe people ſeem to know us well : 
I will lay a wager they have read our hiſtory, and even 
that of the Arragoneſe lately printed. The gentleman, 
who ſpoke to Den Quixote, came to him again, and ſaid: 
Be pleaſed, Signor Don Quixote, to come along with us; 
for we are all very humble ſervants, and great friends, 
of Rogue Guinart. To which Don Quixote replied ; If 
courteſies beget courteſies, yours, good Sir, is daugh- 
ter, or very near kinſwoman, to thoſe of the great Ko- 
que: conduct me whither you pleaſe; for I have no 
other will but yours, eſpecially if you ys to employ 
it in your ſervice. © The gentleman anſwered in expreſ- 
hons no leſs civil; and, incloſing him in the midſt of 
them, they all marched with him, to the ſound of waits 
and drums toward the city ; at the entrance whereof, 
the wicked one, who is the author of all miſchief, ſo 
ordered it, that, among the boys, who are more wick- 
ed than the wicked one himſelf, two bold and unlucky 
rogues crouded through the preſs, and one of them lift- 
ing up Dapple's tail, and the other that of Rozinante, 
they thruſt under each a handful of briars. The 
poor beaſts felt the new ſpurs, and by clapping 
their tails the cloſer augmented their ſmart, in ſuch 
fort, that, after ſeveral plunges, they flung their 
riders to the ground. Don Quixote, out of coun- 
tenance and affronted, haſtened to free his horſe's tail 
from this new plumage, and Sancho did the like by 
| Dajp/e. Thoſe, who conducted Don Quixote, would 
have chaſtiſed the inſolence of the boys: but it was 
impoſſible; for they were ſoca loſt among above a 
; thouſand 
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thouſand more that followed them. Don Quixote and 
Sancho mounted again, and, with the ſame acclamations 
and muſic, arrived at their conductor's houſe, which 
was large and fair, ſuch, in ſhort, as became a gentle. 
man of fortune : where we will leave them for the pre- 
ſent ; for ſo Cid Hamer Pen-engeli will have it. 


CHAP. X. 


Which treats of the adventure of the enchanted Beal 
with other trifles, that muſt not be omitted. 


ON 2UIXOT E's hoſt was called Don Arty. 

nio Moreno, a rich and diſcreet gentleman, and 

a lover of mirth in a decent and civil way. And ſo, 
having now Don Quixote in his houſe, he began to con. 
trive methods, how, without prejudice to his gueſt, he 
might take advantage of Don 2uixote's madneſs ; for, 
Jeſts that hurt are no jeſts, nor are thoſe paſtimes good 
for any thing, which turn to the detriment of a third 
perſon. The firſt thing therefore, he did, was, to 
cauſe Don Quixote to be unarmed, and expoſed to view 
in his ſtreight ſhamois doublet (as we have already de. 
ſcribed and painted it) in a balcony, which looked into 
one of the chief ſtreets of the city, in ſight of the po- 
pulace and of the boys, who ſtood gazing at him, as 
if he had been a monkey. The cavaliers with their live. 
ries began to career it afreſh before him, as if for him 
alone, and not in honour of that day's feſtival, they had 
provided them. Sancho was highly delighted, thinking 
he had found, without knowing how or which way, 
another Camacho's wedding, another houſe like Yon 
Diego de Miranda's, and another caſtle like the duke“. 
Several of Don Antonio's friends dined with him that 
day, all honouring and treating Don Quixote as aknight- 
errant : at which he was ſo puffed up with vain glory, 
that he could ſcarce conceal the pleaſure it gave him. 
Sancho's witty conceits were ſuch, and ſo many, that 
all the ſervants of the houſe hung as it were upon his 
lips, and ſo did all that heard him. While they were 
at table, Don Antonio ſaid to Sancho: We are told here, 
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honeſt Sancho, that you are ſo great a lover of capons 
and ſauſages, that, when you have filled your belly, you 
ſtuff your pockets with the remainder for next day. 
No, Sir, it is not ſo, anſwered Sancho; your worſaip 
is miſinformed ; for I am more cleanly than gluttonous, 
and my maſter Don Quixote, here preſent, knows very 
well, how he and I often live eight days upon a hand- 
fil of acorns or hazle-nuts : It is true, indeed, if it ſo 
falls out, that they give me a heifer, I make haſte 
with a halter; I mean, that TI eat whatever is offered 
me, and take the times as I find them : and whoever 
has ſaid, that I am given to eat much, and am not 
cleanly, take it from me, he is very much out: and I 
would ſay this in another manner, were it not out of 
reſpect to the honourable beards here at table. In 
truth, quoth Don Quiæote, Sancho's parſimony and 
cleanlineſs in eating deſerve to be written and engraved 
on plates of braſs, to remain an eternal memorial for 
ages to come. I muſt confeſs, when he is hungry, 
he ſcems to be ſomewhat of a glutton; for he eats 
fat, and chews on both ſides at once: but, as 
for cleanlineſs, he always ſtrictly obſerves it; and, 
when he was a governor, he learned to eat ſo nicely, 
that he took up grapes, and even the = of a pom- 
granate, with the point of a fork. ow, quoth Don 
Antonio, has Sanchs then been a governor? Yes, an- 
ſwered Sancho, and of an iſland called Barataria. 
en days I governed it, at my own will and pleaſure, 
in which time I loſt my reſt, and learned to deſpiſe all 
the governments in the world : I fled away from it, 
nd fell into a pit, where I looked upon myſelf as a 
dead man, and out of which I eſcaped alive by a mi- 
pacle, Don Quixote related minutely all the circum- 
ſtances of Sancho's government; which gave great plea- 
ure to the hearers. 

The cloath being taken away, Don Antonio, taking 
Von Quixote by the hand, led him into a diſtant apart- 
ment, in which there was no other furniture, but a ta- 
ble, ſeemingly of jaſper, ſtanding upon a foot of the 
ame: upon which there was placed, after the man- 
ner of the Buffos of the Roman emperors, a _ 

| whic 
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which ſeemed to be of braſs. Don Antonio walked 
with Don Quixote up and down the room, taking (. 
veral turns about the table; after which he ſaid : Sig. 
nor Don Quixote, now that I am aſſured no body l 
within hearing, and that the door is fait, I will tel 
you one of the rareſt adventures, or rather one of the 
greateſt novelties, that can be imagined, upon condi. 
tion, that what I ſhall tell you be depoſited in the in. 
molt receſſes of ſecrecy. |} ſwear it ſhall, anſwered 
Don Quixote, and I will clap a grave ſtone over it, fo 
the greater ſecurity; for I would have your worſhip 
know, Signor Don Antonio (for by this time he had 
learned his name) that you are talking to one, who, 
though he has ears to hear, has no tongue to ſpeak; 
ſo that you may ſafely transfer whatever is in your 
breaſt into mine, and make account you have throyn 
it into the abyſs of filence. In confidence of this pro. 
miſe, anſwered Don Antonio, I will raile your acmi. 
ration by what you ſhall ſee and hear, and procure my. 
ſelf ſome reliet from the pain | ſuffer by not having ſome. 
body to communicate my ſecrets to, which are not to 
be truſted with every body. Don Quixote was in (ul. 
penſe, expecting what fo many precautions would end 


in. Don Antonio then, taking hold of his hand, made 


him paſs it over the brazen head, the table, and the 
jaſper pedeſtal it ſtood upon, and then ſaid: This head, 
Signor Don Quixote, was wrought and contrived by onedt 
the greateſt enchanters and wizzards the world ever had. 
He was, I think, by birth a Polander, and diſciple 
of the famous E/cozil/o ", of whom ſo many wonden 
are related. He was here in my houſe, and, for the 
reward of a thouſand crowns, made me this head, 
which has the virtue and property of anſwering to eve- 
ry queſtion aſked at its ear. After drawing figures, 
erecting ſchemes, and obſerving the ſtars, he brought 
it at length to the perfection we ſhall ſee to-morrow ; 


1 Or, Little Scit, Cervantes means Michael Scotus, who, bt 
igg more knowing in natural and experimental philoſophy that 
was common in the dark ages of ignerance, paſſed for a magici?" j 
2s friar Bacon and Albert the great did; of the firſt of whom (init 
Bacon) a like ſtory of a brazeg head is told, F 
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for it is mute on Fridays, and, this happening to be 
Friday, we muſt wait till to-morrow. In the mean 
while you may bethink yourſelf what queſtions you 
will aſk ; for I know by experience, it tells the truth 
in all its anſwers. Don Quixote wondered at the pro- 
perty and virtue of the head, and was ready to diſbe- 
lieve Don Antonio: but conſidering how ſhort a time 
was ſet for making the eriment, he would ſay no 
more, but only thanked him for having diſcovered to 
him ſo great a ſecret. They went out of the chamber: 
Don Antonio locked the door after him; and they came 
to the hall where the reſt of the gentlemen were, and 
in this time Sancho had recounted to them many of the 
adventures and accidents that had befallen his maſter. 

That evening they carried Don Quixote abroad, to 
take the air, not armed, but dreſſed like a citizen in 
a long looſe garment of tawny-coloured cloth, which 
would have made froſt itſelf ſweat at that ſeaſon. They 
ordered their ſervants to entertain and amuſe Sancho, 
ſo as not to let him go out of doors. Don Quixote 
rode, not upon Rozinante, but upon a large eaſy paced 
mule, handſomely accoutered In dreſſing him, un- 
perceived by him, they pinned at his back a parchment, 
whereon was written in capital letters: This is Dos 
Quixote de la Mancha, They no ſooner began their 
march, but the ſcroll drew the eyes of all that paſſed by, 
and they read aloud, This is Don Quixote de la Mancha. 
Don Quixote wondered that every body, who ſaw him, 
named and knew him; and, turning to Don Antonio, 
who was riding by his fide, he ſaid: Great is the pre- 
rogative inherent in r. ſince it makes all 
its profeſſors known and renowned throughout the li- 
mits of the earth: for, pray, obſerve, Signor Den An- 
tonio, how the very boys of this city know me, with- 
out having ever ſeen me. It is true, Signor Don 
Quixote, anſwered Don Antonio; for, as fire cannot be 
hidden or confined, ſo virtue will be known : and that, 
which is obtained by the profeſſion of arms, ſhines 
_ a brightneſs and luftre ſuperior to that of all 
Others, 

Now it happened, that as Does Quixote was riding 
along, with E. aforeſaid, a Caſtilian, who 

Vor. IV. L had 
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had read the label on his ſhoulders, lifted up his voice WM . 
ſaying : The devil take thee for Don Quixote de la Ma; i. 
cha ! what! are you got hither, without being killed wi. 
by the infinite number of bangs you have had upq Do 
your back? You are mad, and, were you ſo alone bie 
and within the doors of your own folly, the miſchief bel 
were the leſs; but you have the property of converting 10 
into fools, and madmen, all that converſe, or ha Pee 
any communication with you; witneſs theſe gentlemen, WM” ! 
who accompany you. Get you home, fool, and look 00 
after your eſtate, your wife and children, and leave af ſhi 
theſe vanities, which worm-eat your brain, and fen 
off the cream of your underſtanding. Brother, quod 
Don Antonio, keep on your way, and do not be giving 
counſel to thoſe who do not aſk it. Signor Don Quit. 
ote de la Mancha is wiſe, and we who bear him com. 
pany are not fools. Virtue challenges reſpect, wherere 
at is found: and begone in an evil hour, and medde 
not where you are not called. Before god, anſwerei 
the Caſtilian, your worſhip is in the right; for to gin 
advice to this good man, is to kick againſt the prick, 
But for all that, it grieves me very much, that the 
good ſenſe, it is ſaid this madman diſcovers in all othe 
things, ſhould run to waſte through the channel of hi 
RC dreamy : and the evil hour your worſhip will 
ed me, be to me and to all my defcendants, if, fron 
this day forward, though I ſhould live more yen Wi,” 
than Methu/alem, I give advice to any body, thougi Ml 
they ſhould aſk it me. The adviſer departed : the pro- 
ceſſion went on: but the boys and the people crowdel 
ſo to read the ſcroll, that Don Antonio was forced to 
take it off, under pretence of taking off ſomething 
Elſe. : 
Night came: the proceſſioners returned home, where 
was a ball of ladies: for Don Aztonio's wife, who wa 
a lady of diſtinction, chearful, beautiful and diſcreet, 0; 
had invited ſeveral of her friends, to honour her "on * 
and to entertain them with his unheard-of madn 
Several ladies came: they ſupped ſplendidly, and th 
ball began about ten o'clock at night. 2 the 
ladies, there were two of an arch and pleaſant diſfol 
tion, who, though they were very modeſt, ye: behave 
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with more freedom than uſual, that the jeſt might divert 
without giving diſtaſte. Theſe were ſo eager to take 
Don Quixote out to dance, that they teized, not only 
bis body, but his very ſoul. It was a perfect ſight to 
behold the figure of Don Quixote, long, lank, lean, 
and yellow, ſtraitened in his cloaths, awkward, and eſ- 
pecially not at all nimble. The ladies courted him, 
25 it were, by ſtealth, and he diſdained them by ſtealth 
too. But, finding bimſelf hard preſſed by their court- 
ſhips, he exalted his voice, and ſaid : Fugite, e 
adverſe ; leave me to my repoſe, ye unwelcome 
thoughts : avaunt, ladies, with your deſires ; for ſhe, 
who is queen of mine, the peerleſs Dulcinea del * 
will not conſent, that any others but her's ſhould ſub- 
et and ſubdue me. And, ſo ſaying, he fat down in 


I the middle of the hall upon the floor, quite fatigued 
„ d15jointed by this dancing exerciſe. Don Antonio 
Lered the ſervants to take him up, and carry him to 


bed; and the firſt, who lent an helping hand, was 
Sancho, who ſaid : What, in god's name, maſter of 
mine, put you upon dancing ? 'Think you that all who 
pre valiant mult be caperers, or all knights-errant 
Wancing-maſters ? If you think ſo, I ſay, you are 
iſtaken: I know thoſe, who would ſooner cut a gi- 
int's wind- pipe, than a caper. Had you been for the 
10e-jig *, I would have ſupplied your defect; for L 
Wap it away like any jer-falcon : but, as for regular 
lancing, I cannot work a ſtitch at it. With this, and 
ach lite talk, Sancho furniſhed matter of laughter to 
e company, and laid his maſter in bed, covering 
im up ſtoutly, that he might ſweat out the cold he 
night have got by his dancing. 

The next day, Don Antonio thought fit to make ex- 
deriment of the enchanted head; and ſo, with Den 
Wix9te, Sancho, and two other friends, with the two 


Jadies, who had worried Don Quixote in _— (for 
e) he- 


ey frayed that night with Don Antonio's wi 

+, ocked himſelf up in the room where the head ſtood. 
e ee told them the property it had, charged them all 
. in which the dancers flap the ſole of their ſhoe with the 

red t their hand in nated — 8 7 


„ with 
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with the ſecret, and told them, this was the firſt day 
of his trying the virtue of that enchanted head, No 
body, but Don Antonio's two friends, knew the tric; 
of the enchantment; and, if Don Antonio had not fir 
diſcovered it to them, they alſo would have been 23 
much ſurprized as the reſt, it being impoſſible not to 
be ſo, ſo cunningly and curiouſly was it contrived, 
The firſt, who approached the ear of the head, w; 
Don Antonio himſelf, who faid in a low voice, yet not 
ſo low but he was over-heard by them all: Tell ne, 
head, by the virtue inherent in thee, what am I now 
thinking of? The head anſwered, without moving it 
lips, in a clear and diſtin& voice, ſo as to be heard by 
every body ; I am no judge of thoughts. At hearing 
of which they were all aſtoniſhed, eſpecially ſince nei. 
ther in the room, nor any where about the table, wa 
there any human creature that could anſwer. Hoy 
many of us are here? demanded Don Antonio again, 
Anſwer was made him in the ſame key : You and your 
wife, with two friends of yours, and two of hers, and 
a famous knight called Don Quixote de la Mancha, 
with a certain ſquire of his, Sancho Panza by name. 
Here was wondering indeed: here was every body's 
hair ſtanding on end out of pure affright. Don Antoni 
going aſide at ſome diſtance from the head, ſaid : This 
is enough to aſſure me, I was not deceived by hin, 
who ſold you to me, ſage head, ſpeaking head, an- 
ſwering head, and admirable head! Let ſome body 
elſe go, and aſk it what they pleaſe. Now, as women 
are commonly in haſte, and inquiſitive, the firſt, who 
went up to it, was one of the two friends of Don 4. 
tonio's wife, and her queſtion was: Tell me, head, 
what ſhall I do to be very handſome ? It was anſwer- 
ed: Be very modeſt. I aſk you no more, ſaid the 
queriſt. Then her companion came up, and ſaid: | 
would know, head, whether my h d loves me, 
or no. The anſwer was: You may eaſily know that 
by his uſage of you, The married woman, going aſide, 
'Faid : The queſtion might very well have been ſpared; 
for, in reality, a man's actions are the beſt interpreten 
of his affections. Then one of Don — a 
| 1ENC 
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friends went and aſked it: Who am I? The anſwer 
was: You know, 1 do not aſk you that, anſwered 
the gentleman, but only, whether you know me? I 
do, replied the head; you are Don Pedro Norix. 
deſire to hear no more, ſaid he, fince this is ſufficient, 
O head, to convince me, that you know every thing. 
Then the other friend ſtepped up, and 3 2 
Tell me, head, what deſires has my eldeſt ſon? It was 
anſwered : Have I not told you already, that I do not 
judge of thoughts? But for all that, I can tell you, 
that your ſon's defire is to bury you. It is ſo, quoth 
the gentleman ; I ſee it with my eyes, and touch it with 
my finger, and I aſk no more queſtions. Then came 
Don Antonio's wife, and ſaid: I know not, O head, 
what to aſk you : only 1 would know of you, whether 
| ſhall enjoy my dear huſkand many years. The an- 
ſwer was: You ſhall ; for his good conſtitution, and 
his temperate way of living, promiſe many years of life, 
which ſeveral are wont to ſhorten by intemperance. 
Next came Don Quixote, and ſaid: Tell me, O an- 
ſwerer, was It truth, or a dream, what I related as 
having befallen me in Monteſinoss cave? Will the 
whipping of Sancho, my ſquire, be certainly fulfilled ? 
Will the diſenchantacent of Dulcinea take effect? As 
to the buſineſs of the cave, it was anſwered, there is 
much to be ſaid : it has ſomething of both: Sanche's 


* whipping will go on but ſlowly : the diſenchantment 


of //u/cinea WIl be brought about in due time. I de- 
ſire to know no more, quoth Den Quixote; for, fol 
ma; but ſee Dulcinea diſenchanted, I ſhall make ac- 
count, that all the good fortune I can defire comes up- 
on ine at a clap. The laſt queriſt was Sancho, and his 
queſtion was this: Head, ſhall I, peradventure, get 
another government? Shall I quit the penurious liſe of 
a ſquire? Shall I return to ſee my wife and children ? 
To which it was anſwered: You ſhall govern in your 
own houſe, and, if you return to it, you ſhall ſee your 
wife and your children, and, quitting ſervice, you 
ſhall ceaſe to be a ſquire. Very good, in faith, quoth 
Sancho Panga; I could have told myſelf as much, and 
the prophet Perogrulle could have told me no more. 


L 3 Beaſt, 
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Beaſt, * Don Quixote, what anſwer would yo, 


have? Is it not enough, that the anſwers this head u. at 
turns correſpond to the queſtions put to it? Yes, it ; il. | 
enough, anſwered Sancho: but I wiſh it had explain. . 


ed itſelf, and told me a little more. 

Thus ended the queſtions and anſwers, but not the leſ 
amazement of the whole company, excepting Don 4. 
tonio's two friends, who knew the ſecret : which C; 5 
Hamet Ben engeli would immediately diſcover, not to of 
keep the world in ſuſpenſe, believing there was ſome 


NN 
witchcraft, or extraordinary myſtery, concealed in tha by 
head: and therefore he ſays, that Don Antonio Morey 57 
procured it to be made, in imitation of another head 5 

he had ſeen at Madrid, made by a ſtatuary, for hi in 
own diverſion, and to ſurprize the ignorant: and the af 
machine was contrived in this manner. The table wa he 
of wood, painted, and varniſhed over like jaſper ; and a 
the foot it ſtood upon was of the ſame, with four eagle. pr 
claws, to make it ſtand the firmer, and bear the weight b. 
the better. The head, reſembling that of a Reman v 
emperor, and coloured like copper, was hollow, and ec 
ſo was the table itſelf, in which the buſto was fo ex. p. 
actly fixed, that no ſign of a joint appeared. The foot n 
alſo was hollow, — anfwered to the neck and breaſt ? 
of the head ; and all this correſponding with another f 
chamber juſt under that where the head ſtood. Through 0 
all this hollow of the foot, table, neck, and breaſt d 1 


the figure aforeſaid, went a pipe of tip, which could 
not be ſeen. The anſwerer was placed in the chamber 
underneath, with his mouth cloſe to the pipe, ſo that 
the voice deſcended and aſcended in clear and articulate 
ſounds, as through a ſpeaking trumpet ; and thus it 
was impoſſible to diſcover the juggle. A nephew of 
Don Antonio's, a ſtudent acute and diſcreet, was the re- 
ſpondent ; who being informed before hand by his uncle, 
who were to be with him that day in the chamber of the 
head, could eaſily anſwer, readily and exactly, to the 
firſt queſtion : to the reſt he anſwered by conjectures, 
and as a diſcreet perſon, diſcreetly. Cid Hamet ſays 
farther, that this wonderful machine laſted about eight 
or ten days: but, it being divulged up and down the 
city, 
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city, that Don Antonio kept in his houſe an enchanted 
head, which anſwered to all queſtions, he, fearing leſt 
t ſhould come to the ears of the watchful centinels of 
gur faith, acquainted the gentlemen of the inquiſition 
with the ſecret ; who ordered him to break it in pieces, 
leſt the ignorant vulgar ſhould be ſcandalized at it: but 
{ill, in the opinion of Don Quixote and of Sancho Panga 
the head continued to be enchanted, and an anſwerer 
of queſtions, more indeed to the ſatisfaction of Don 
Quixote than of Sancho. 

The gentlemen of the town, in complaiſance to Don 
Antonio, and for the better entertainment of Don Quix- 
te, as well as to give him an opportunity of diſcover- 
ing his follies, appointed a running at the ring ſix days 
after. which was diſappointed by an accident that will 
be told hereafter. Dia Quixote had a mind to walk 
about the town, without ceremony, and on foot, ap- 
prehending, that, if he went on horſe-back, he ſhould 
be perſecuted by the boys: and ſo he and Sancho, 
with two Tervants aſſigned bim by Don Antonio, walk- 
ed out to make the tour. Now it fell out, that as they 
| paſſed through a certain ſtreet, Don Quixote, lifting up 
nis eyes, ſaw written over a door in very large letters; 
Here bool are printed. At which he was much pleaſed, 
& for 'till then fe had never ſeen any printing, and was 
deſirous to know how it was performed, Tn he went 
with all his retinue, and ſaw drawing off the ſheets in one 
place, correcting in another, compoſing in this, reviſing 
in that, in. ſhort, all the machinery to be ſeen in great 
printing-houſes. Don Quixote went to one of the boxes, 
and aſked, what they had in hand there. The workman 
told him: he wondered, and went on. He came to 
another box, and aſked one, what he was doing. The 
& workman anſwered : Sir, that gentleman yonder (point- 
ing to a man of a good perſon and appearance, and of 
& ſome gravity) has tranſlated an /ral/ian book into our 
Caſtilian language, and I am compoſing it here for the 
= preſs. What title has the book? demanded Wen Quix- 
bete. To which the author anſwered : Sir, the book in 
{alien is called, Le Bagatelle. And what anſwers to 
Bagatelle in our Caſtilian ? quoth Don Quixote. Le 
__- L 4 Bagatelle, 
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Bagatelle, ſaid the author, is, as if we ſhould ſay, 
Triflet. But, though its title be mean, it contains mz. 
ny very good and ſubſtantial things. Quoth Don Quiz. 
ere; 1 know a little of the Tuſcan language, and vn. 
lae myſelf upon ſinging ſome ftanzas of Ariofo, But, 
good Sir, pray, tell me (and I do not fay this wit 
deſign to examine your ſkill, but out of curioſity, ard 
nothing elſe) in the courſe of your writing, have you 
ever met with the word Pignata? Yes, often, replied 
the author. And how do you tranſlate it in Caſtilian } 
guoth Don Quixote, How ſhould I tranſlate it, reyli. 
ed the author, but by the word Olla? Body of mg 
ſaid Don Quixote, what a progreſs has your worſhip 
made in the Tuſcan language! I would venture a good 
wager, that, where the Tuſcan ſays Piace, you ſay, in 
CG Plaze ; and where it ſays Pia, you ſay Mas; 
and Su you tranſlate Arriba, and Gi by Ab. 
do ſo, moſt certainly, quoth the author; for theſe are 
their proper renderings. I dare ſwear, quoth De 
Quixote, you are not known in the world, which i 
ever an enemy to rewarding florid wits, and laudable 
pains. What abilities are loſt, what geniuſes cooped 


I cannot but be of opinion, that, tranſlating out of one 
language into another, unleſs it be from thoſe queens 
of the languages, Greek and Latin, is like ſetting to 
view the wrong ſide of a piece of tapeſtry, where, tho 
the figures are ſeen, they are full of ends and threads, 
which obſcure them, and are not ſeen with the ſmooth- 


out of eaſy languages ſhews neither genius nor elocution, 
any more than tranſcribing one paper from another. 
But I would not from hence infer, that tranſlating 1s not 
a laudable exerciſe ; for a man may be employed in 
things of worſe conſequence, and leſs advantage: 
Out of this account are excepted the two celebrated 
tranſlators, doctor Chriſtopher de Figueroa in bis 


1 The Englifo reader will excuſe the not explaining a piece of critl- 
ciſm, which could afford him neither infiruion nor entertainment. 


Paſtar 
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Paſtor Fido, and Don John de Xaurigui in his Aminia -; 
in which, with a curious felicity, they bring it in 
doubt, which is the tranſlation, and which the 
original. But, tell me, Sir, is this book printed 
on your own account, or have you ſold the copy to 
ſome bookſeller? I print it on my own account, an- 
ſwered the author, and I expect to get a thouſand du- 
cats by this firſt impreſſion, of which there will be two 
thouſand copies, and they will go off, at ſix reals a ſet, 
in a trice. You are very right, Sir, anſwered Don Quiæ- 
ote: it is pretty plain you know much of the turns and 
doubles of the bookſellers, and the combination there 


is among them. I promiſe you, when you find the 


weight of two thouſand volumes upon your back, ie 
will ſo depreſs you, that you will be frighted, eſpeci- 
ally if the book be any thing dull, or not over ſpright- 
ly, What! Sir, quoth the author, would you have 
me make over my right to the bookſeller, who, per- 
haps will give me three maravedis for it, and even 
think he does me a kindneſs in giving me ſo much ? 
I print no more books to purchaſe fame in the world ; 
bor I am already ſufficiently known by my works, 
Profit I ſeek, without which fame is not worth a far- 
thing. God ſend you good ſucceſs, anſwered Don Quiæ- 
«te; and, going on to another box, he ſaw they were 
correcting a ſheet of another book, intitled, The light of 
the ſoul. And ſeeing it, he ſaid : Theſe kind of books, 
though there are a great many of them abroad, are 
thoſe that ought to be printed ; for there are abund- 
ance of ſinners up and down, and ſo many benighted 
perſons ſtand in need of an infinite number of lights. 
He went forward, and ſaw they were correcting an- 
other book, and aſking its title, he was anſwered, that 
it was called The ſecond part of the ingenious gentleman 
Don Quixote de la Mancha, written by ſuch a one, an 
inhabitant of Tordefillas. I know ſomething of that 
book, quoth Don Quixote, and, in truth and on my 
conſcience, I thought it had been burnt before now, 


1 'T'.- 2uthor muſt have ſeen it in manuſcript; for it came not 
out at &evil tu thee years ftr. in 1628, The Paſtor Fido had 
been publiched ſix years before ac Valencia. v 


L's: and 
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and reduced to aſhes, for its impertinence : but it 


Martinmaſ will come, as it does to every hog *: for al 0 
fabulous hiſtories are ſo far good and entertaining, az hi 
they come near the truth, or the reſemblance of it, fi 


and true hiſtories themſelves are ſo much the better, 


by how much the truer. And, ſo ſaying, he went - 
out of the printing-houſe with ſome ſhew of diſguſt: th 
and that fame day Don Antonio purpoſed to carry hin ſt 
to ſee the gallies, which lay in the road, whereat Say. th 
cho rejoiced much, having never in his life ſeen any, . 
Don Antonio gave notice to the commodore of the four c: 
gallies, that he would bring his gueſt, the renowned 9 
Don Quixote de la Mancha, that afternoon to ſee them, 1 
'of whom the commodore, and all the inhabitants of 5 
the city, had ſome knowledge ; and what befel hin 6 
there, ſhall be told in the following chapter. 5 


S 


1 "CHAP. II. 


Of the unlucky accident which beſel Sancho Panga, in 
wiſiting the gallies, and the flirange adventure of the 
beautiful Moriſca. 
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| ANY were the reflections Don Quixote made 
upon the anſwers of the enchanted head, none 
of them hitting upon the trick of it, and all centering 
in the promiſe, which he looked upon as certain, of 
the diſenchantment of Du/cinea. He rejoiced within 
himſelf, believing he ſhould ſoon ſee the accompliſh 
ment of it; and Sancho, though he abhorred being 2 
governor, as has been ſaid, had ftill a defire to com- 
mand again, and be obeyed : ſuch is the misfortune 
power brings along with it, though. but in jeſt. In 
ſhort, that evening, Dan Antonio Moreno, and his two 
friends, with Don Quixote and Sancho, went to the 
gallies. The commodore of the four gallies, who had 
notice of the coming of the two famous perſonages, 
Quixote and Sancho, no ſooner .perceived them ap- 
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1 Martinmas, or about the feaſt of St, Mortin, is the time for 
making bacon for winter. 
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proach the ſhore, but he ordered all the gallies to ſtrike 
their awnings, and the waits to play: and immediately 
he ſent out the pinnace, covered with rich carpets, and 
furniſhed with cuſhions of crimſon velvet ; and, juſt as 
Don 2uixote ſet his foot in it, the captain-galley diſ- 
charged her fore-caſtle piece, and the other gallies did 
the like; and, at his mounting the ladder on the 
ſtar- board fide, all the crew of ſlaves ſaluted him, as 
the cuſtom is, when a perſon of rank comes on board, 
with, three Hu, bu, hugs. The general (for ſo we ſhall 
call him) who was a gentleman of quality of Valencia, 
gave Don Quixote his hand, and embraced him, ſaying : 
This day will I mark with a white ſtone, as one of the 
beit I ever wiſh to ſee while I live, having ſeen Don 
Que xote de la Mancha, in whom is compriſed and a- 
bridged the whole worth of knight-errantry. Don Quix- 
oe anſwered him in expreſſions no leſs courteous, being 
overjoyed to find himſelf treated ſo like a lord. All the 
company went to the poop, which was finely adorned, 
and ieated themſelves upon the lockers. The boatſwain 
paſied along the middle gang-way, and gave the ſignal, 
with his whiſtle, for the ſlaves to ftrip ; which was done 
in an inſtant. Sancho, ſecing ſo many men in buff, was 
frighted, and more ſo, when he {aw them ſpread an 
Aning ſo ſwiftly over the galley, that he thought all 
the devils in hell were there at work. But all this was 
tarts and cheeſe-cakes to what I am going to relate: 
Sancho was ſeated near the ſtern, on the right hand, 
cloſe to the hindmoſt rower, who being inſtructed what 
he was to do, laid hold on Sancho, and lifted him up 
in his arms. Then the whole crew of ſlaves ſtanding 
vp. ard beginning from the right fide, paſſed him from 
bank to bank, and from hand to hand, ſo ſwiftly, that 
poor Sancho loſt the very ſight of his eyes, and verily 
thought the devils themſelves were carrying him away; 
and they had not done with him, *till they brought 
him round by the left ſide, and replaced him at the 
| ſtern, The poor wretch remained bruiſed, out of 
breath, and in a cold ſweat, without being able to ima- 
| gine what had befallen him. Den Quixote, who beheld ' 
dancho's flight without wings, aſked the general if that 
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was a ceremony commonly uſed at people's firſt coming 
aboard the gallies: for, if ſo, he, who had no intentiq 
of making profeſſion in them, had no inclination 9 
perform the like exerciſes, and vowed to god, that, | 

any one preſumed to lay hold of him to toſs him, h 
would kick their ſouls out. And, ſaying this, he ſtooduy, 
and laid his hand on his ſword. At that inſtant thy n 
track the awning, and, with a great noiſe, let fall the WW «; 
main-yard from the top of the maſt to the bottom n 
Sancho thought the ſky was falling off its hinges, c. 
tumbling upon his head, and, ſhrinking it down, he clay. 0 
ped it for fear between his legs. Don Quixote knew e 
what to think of it, and he too quaked, ſhrugged bi 2 
ſhoulders, and changed countenance. The flaves hoil. e. 
ed the main- yard with the ſame ſwiftneſs and noiſe they o 
had ſtruck it; and all this without ſpeaking a wont 
as if they had neither voice nor breath. The boat ti 
made a ſignal for weighing anchor, and, jumping i o 
the middle of the forecaſtle, with his bull's-pizze tt 
he began to fly-flap the ſhoulders of the ſlaves at the 
oar, and, by little and little, to put off to ſea. Sanch 
ſeeing ſo many red feet (for ſuch he took the oarst 
be) move all together, ſaid to himſelf : Ay, theſe at 
enchanted things indeed, and not thoſe my maſter talk 
of, What have theſe unhappy wretches done to! 
whipped at this rate ? and how has this one man, whi 
goes whiſtling up and down, the boldneſs to whip 
many? I maintain it, this is hell, or purgatory at lea 
Den Quixote, ſeeing with what attention Sancho d 
ſerved all that paſſed, ſaid : Ah, friend Sancho, be 
quickly and how cheaply might you, if you woult 
ſtrip to the waiſt, and, placing yourſelf among the 

entlemen, put an end to the enchantment of Du/cinu 
Por having ſo many companions in pain, you Wo 
feel but little of your own: beſides, perhaps the lag 
Me, lin would take every laſh of theirs, coming fron 
ſo 2 a hand, upon account for ten of thoſe ye 
muſt, one day or other, give yourſelf. 


1 A term borrowed from the admiſnon of friars, Cc. into ms 
makteries. bs 833 
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The general would have aſked what laſhes he ſpoke 
of, and what he meant by the diſenchantment of Dul- 
cinea; when a mariner ſaid: The fort of Montjay 
makes a ſignal, that there is a veſſel with oars on the 
coaſt, on the weſtern fide. The general, hearing this, 
leaped upon the middle gang-way, and faid : Pull away, 
my lads, let her not eſcape us: it muſt be ſome brigan- 
tine belonging to the corſairs of A/ziers, that the fort 
makes the ſignal for. Then the other three gallies 
came up with the captain, to receive his orders. The 
general commanded, that two of them ſhould put out to 
ſea as faſt as they could, and he with the other would go 
along ſhore, and ſo the veſſel could not eſcape. The 
crew plied the oars, impelling the gallies with ſach vi- 
olence, that they ſeemed to fly. Thoſe that ſtood out 
to ſea, about two miles off, diſcovered a ſail, which 
they judged to carry about fourteen or fifteen banks of 
bars; and fo it proved to be. The veſſel, diſcovering 
the gallies, put herſelf in chace, with deſign and in 
hope to get away by her ſwiftneſs. But unfortunately 
for her, the captain-galley happened to be one of the 
ſwifteſt veſſels upon the ſea, ant thanks gained upon 
the brigantine ſo faſt, that the corſairs ſaw they could 
not eſcape, and ſo the maſter of her ordered his men to 
drop their oars, and yield themſelves priſoners, that 
they might not exaſperate the captain of our gallies. 
But fortune, that would have it otherwiſe, ſo ordered, 
that, juſt as the captain-galley came ſo near, that 
the corſairs could hear a voice from her, calling 
to them to ſurrender, two Toraguis, that is to ſay, two 
Turk:, that were drunk, who came in the brigantine 
with twelve others, diſcharged two muſquets, with 
which they killed two of our ſoldiers upon the prow. 
Which the general ſeeing, he ſwore not to leave a man 
alive he ſhould take in the veſſel, and coming up with 
all fury to board her, ſhe ſlipped away under the oars 
of the galley. The galley run a-head a good way : 
they in the veſſel, perceiving they were got clear, made 
all the way they could while the galley was comin 
to mil about, and again | themſelves in chace with oars an 


ſails, But their * them not ſo much good, 
| as 


— 
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as their preſumption did them harm: for the captain. 

galley, overtaking them in hitle more than half; 
mile, clapped her oars on the veſſel, and took they 
all alive. 

By this time the two other gallies were come up, ani 
all four returned with their prize to the ſtrand, where 
a vaſt concourſe of people ſtood expecting them, deh. 
rous to ſee what they had taken. The general caſt an. 
chor near the land, and, knowing that the viceroy wy re 
upon the ſhore, he ordered out the boat to bring hin 
on board, and commanded the main-yardto be let down, Wv 
immediately to hang thereon the maſter of the veſſel, 
and the reſt of the Turks he had taken in her, being 
about fix and thirty perſons, all briſk fellows, and mot 
of them © 4+4i/þ muſqueteers. The general enquired 
which was the maſter of the brigantine, and one of the 
captives, who afterwards appeared to be a 53panþ re. 
negado, anſwered him in Cafilian : This youth, Sir, 
you ſee here, is our maſter ; pointing to one of the mol 
beautiful, and moſt graceful young men that human 
imagination could paint. His age, in appearance, du W*' 
not reach twenty years. The general ſaid to him: 
Tell me, ill-adviſed dog, what moved you to kill ny 
ſoldiers, when you ſaw it was impoſſible to eſcape ? | Wt: 
this the reſpe& paid to captain galleys? Know yr 
not that temerity is not valour, and that doubtful hopes WR" 
ſhould make men daring, but not raſh? The you t 
would have replied ; but the general could not hear Hue 
him then, by reaſon he was going to receive the vice- 
roy, who was juſt then entering the galley ; with whom h. 
there came ſeveral of his ſervants, and ſome people of 
the town. You have had a fine chace of it, Signor WP © 
general, ſaid the viceroy. So fine, anſwered the ge. 
neral, that your excellency ſhall preſently ſee it hanged 
up at the yard-arm. How ſo? replied the viceroy. | 
Becauſe, replied the general, againſt all law, againlt ck 
all reaſon, and the cuſtom of war, they have killed WF" 
me two of the beſt ſoldiers belonging to the gallie, Hh 
and I have ſworn to hang every man 7 took priſoner, 
eſpecially this youth here, who is maſter of the brigan- 
tine; pointing to one who had his hands already tied, and 

| a rope 
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a rope about his neck, and ſtood expecting death. 
The viceroy looked at him, and, ſeeing him ſo beauti- 
fal, ſo genteel, and ſo humble (his beauty giving him 
in that inſtan: a kind of letter of recommendation) 
he had a mind to ſave him, and therefore he aſked 
him: Tell me, Sir, are you a Turk, a Moor, or a re- 
negado? To which the youth anſwered in the Capi- 
lian tongue : I am neither a Turk, nor a Moor, nor a 
renegado. What are you then? replied the viceroy. 
A chriſtian woman, anſwered the youth. A chriſtian 
woman, in ſuch a garb, and in ſuch circumſtances, 
ſaid the viceroy, is a thing rather to be wondered at 
than believed. Gentlemen, ſaid the youth, ſuſpend 
the execution of my death: it will be no great loſs, to 
defer your revenge, while I recount the ſtory of my 
life. What heart could be ſo hard, as not to relent at 
theſe expreſſions, at leaſt ſo far as to hear what the ſad 
and afflicted youth had to ſay? The general bid him 
ay what he pleaſed, but not to expect pardon for 
is notorious offence. With this licence the youth be- 
an his ſtory in the following manner. 

| was born of Moorifþ parents, of that nation more 
happy than wife, ſo lately overwhelmed under a ſea 
f misfortunes. In the current of their calamity, I was 
arried away by two of my uncles into Barbary, it 


_ railing me nothing to fay I was a chriſtian, as indeed 
oth am, and not of the feigned or pretended, but of the 
rue and catholic ones. The diſcovery of this truth 


ad no influence on thoſe, who were charged with our 
nhappy baniſhment ; nor would my uncles believe it, 
ut rather took it for a lye, and an invention of mine, 
| order to remain in the country where I was born 


af 
＋ nd ſo, by force rather than by my good will, they 
nged rried me with them. My mother was a chriſtian, 
eroy. d my father a diſcreet man, and a chriſtian too. I 
rain cked in the catholic faith with my milk, I was 
-iHled ruouſly brought up, and, neither in my language nor 
Allies MW baviour, did I, as I thought, give any indication of 
oner, * Moriſca. My beauty, if I have any, grew up, 
d kept equal pace with theſe virtues : for fuch I be- 


1.1 


: e them to be: and, though my modeſty and reſerve 
rope 


were 
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as their preſumption did them harm: for the captain. 
© galley, overtaking them in hitle more than half 
mile; clapped her oars on the veſſel, and took then 
all alive. 

By this time the two other gallies were come up, and 
all four returned with their prize to the ſtrand, Where 
a vaſt concourſe of people ſtood expecting them, de. 
rous to ſee what they had taken. The general caſt an- 
chor near the land, and, knowing that the viceroy wa 
upon the ſhore, he ordered out the boat to bring hin 
on board, and commanded the main-yard to be let doyn, 
immediately to hang thereon the maſter of the veſſel, 
and the reſt of the Turks he had taken in her, being 
about fix and thirty perſons, all briſk fellows, and moi} 
of them ai muſqueteers. The general enquired 
which was the maſter of the brigantine, and one of the 
captives, who afterwards appeared to be a 3paniþs re. 
negado, anſwered him in Caſtilian : This youth, Sir, 
you ſee here, is our maſter ; pointing to one of the moſt 
beautiful, and moſt graceful young men that human 
imagination could paint. His age, in appcarance, did 
not reach twenty years. The general ſaid to him: 
Tell me, ill- adviſed dog, what moved you to kill my 
ſoldiers, when you ſaw it was im poſſible to eſcape ? ls 
this the reſpe& paid to captain galleys? Know you 
not that temerity is not valour, and that doubtful hopes 
ſhould make men daring, but not raſh? The youth 
would have replied ; but the general could not hear 
him then, by reaſon he was going to receive the vice- 
roy, who was juſt then entering the galley 3 with whom 
there came ſeveral of his ſervants, and ſome people of 
the town. You have had a fine chace of it, Signor 
general, ſaid the viceroy. So fine, anſwered the ge- 
neral, that your excellency ſhall preſently ſee it hanged 
up at the yard-arm. How ſo? replied the viceroy. 
Becauſe, replied the general, againſt all law, againſt 
all reaſon, and the cuſtom of war, they have killed 
me two of the beſt ſoldiers belonging to the gallies, 
and I have ſworn to hang every man f took priſoner, 
eſpecially this youth here, who is maſter of the brigan- 
tine; pointing to one who had his hands already tied, and 

a rope 
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z rope about his neck, and ſtood expecting death. 
The viceroy looked at him, and, ſeeing him fo beauti- 
fal, ſo genteel, and ſo humble (his beauty giving him 
in that inſtan: a kind of letter of recommendation) 
he had a mind to ſave him, and therefore he aſked 
bim: Tell me, Sir, are you a Turk, a Moor, or a re- 
negado? To which the youth anſwered in the Caf/i- 
lian tongue: I am neither a Tur, nor a Moor, nor a 
renegado. What are you then? replied the viceroy. 
A chriſtian woman, anſwered the youth. A chriſtian 
woman, in ſuch a garb, and in ſuch circumſtances, 
{aid the viceroy, is a thing rather to be'wondered at 
than believed. Gentlemen, ſaid the youth, ſuſpend 
the execution of my death : it will be no great loſs, to 
defer your revenge, while I recount the ſtory of my 
life. What heart could be ſo hard, as not to relent at 
theſe expreſſions, at leaſt fo far as to hear what the ſad 
and afflicted youth had to ſay? The general bid him 
ſay what he pleaſed, but not to expect pardon for 
his notorious offence. With this licence the youth be- 
gan his ſtory in the following manner. 

I was born of Mooriſb parents, of that nation more 
unhappy than wife, ſo lately overwhelmed under a ſea 
of misfortunes. In the current of their calamity, I was 
carried away by two of my uncles into Barbary, it 
availing me nothing to ſay I was a chriſtian, as indeed 
I am, and not of the feigned or pretended, but of the 
true and catholic ones. The diſcovery of this truth 
had no influence on thoſe, who were charged with our 
unhappy baniſhment ; nor would my uncles believe it, 
but rather took it for a lye, and an invention of mine, 
in order to remain in the country where I was born; 
and ſo, by force rather than by my good will, they 
carried me with them. My mother was a chriſtian, 
and my father a diſcreet man, and a chriſtian too. I 
ſucked in the catholic faith with my milk. I was 
rirtuouſly brought up, and, neither in my language nor 
behaviour, did I, as I thought, give any indication of 
my Moriſca. My beanty, if I have any, grew up, 
and kept equal pace with theſe virtues : for fuch I be- 
lere them to be: and, though my modeſty and reſerve 
were 
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were great, I could not avoid being ſeen by a you 
gentleman, called Don Gaſpar Gregorio, eldeſt ſon of; 
perſon of diſtinftion, whoſe eſtate joins to our town 
How he ſaw me, how we converſed together, how he 
was undone for me, and how I was little leſs for 
him, would be tedious to relate, eſpecially at a time 
when I am under apprehenſion, that the cruel cord 
which threatens me, may interpoſe between my tongue 
and my throat; and therefore I will only ſay, that Dy, 
Gregorio reſolved to bear me company in our banih. 
ment. And ſo, mingling with the Moors, who came 
from other towns (for he ipoke the language well) in 
the journey he contracted an intimacy with my two un- 
cles, who had the charge of me : for my father, being 
a prudent and provident perſon, as ſoon as he ſaw the 
firit edit for our baniſhment, left the town, and went 
to ſeek ſome place of refuge for us in foreign king. 
doms. He left a great number of pearls, and preciou 
ſtones of great value, hid and buried in a certain place, 
known to me only, with ſome money in cruſadoes and 
piſtoles of gold, commanding me in no wife to touch 
the treaſure he left, if peradventure we ſhould be ba. 
niſhed before he returned. I obeyed, and paſſed over 
into Barbary with my uncles, and other relations and 
acquaintance, as I have already ſaid ; and the place ve 
ſettled in was Algiets, or rather hell itſelf. The king 
heard of my beauty, and fame told him of my riches, 
which partly proved my good fortune. He ſent for 
me, and aſked me, of what part of Spain I was, and 
what money and jewels I had brought with me. I told 
him the town, and that the jewels and money were bu. 
ried in it; but that they might eaſily be brought off, it 
myſelf went to fetch them. All this I told him, 1 
hopes that his own covetouſneſs, more than my beauty, 
would blind him. hile he was thus diſcourſing wit 
me, information was given him, that one of the gen. 
teeleſt and handſomeſt youths imaginable came in my 
company. I preſently underſtood, that they ine 
Don Gaſpar Gregorio, whoſe beauty is beyond all poll: 
bility of exaggeration. 1 was greatly diſturbed, wil 
I conſidered the danger Don Gregorio was in: for, 


among 
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among thoſe barbarous Turks, a beautiful boy or youth 
is more valued and eſteemed, than a woman, be ſhe 
never ſo beautiful, The king commanded him to be 
immediately brought before him, that he might ſee 
him, and aſked me if it was true, what he was told of 
that youth. 1, as if inſpired heaven, anſwered : 
Yes, it was ; but that I muſt inform him, he was not 
a man, but a woman, as I was; and I requeſted, that 
he would let me go and dreſs her in her proper garb, 
that ſhe might ſhine in full beauty, and appear in his 
preſence with the leſs concern, He faid I might go 
in a good hour, and that next day he would talk with 
me of the manner how I might conveniently return to 
Spain, to get the hidden treaſure. I conſulted with 
Don Ga/par : I told him the danger he ran in appcar- 
ing as a man: and I dreſſed him like a Moriſca, and 
that very afternoon introduced him az a woman to the 
king, who was in admiration at the ſight of her, and 
propoſed to reſerve her for a preſent to the grand Sig- 
nor; and, to prevent the riſque ſhe might run in the 
Seraglio among his own wives, and diſtruſting himſelf, 
he ordered her to be lodged in the houſe of a Meoorifþ 
lady of quality, there to be kept and waited upon : 
whither ſhe was inſtantly conveyed. What we both 
felt (for | cannot deny that I love him) I leave to the 
conſideration of thoſe, who mutually love each other, 
and are forced to part. The king preſently gave order 
for my returning to pair in W accompa- 
nied by two Tarks, being thoſe who killed your ſoldiers, 
There came with me alſo this Spaniſb renegado (point- 
ing to him, who ſpoke firſt) whom I certainly know to 
be a chriſtian in his heart, and that he comes with a 
greater deſire to ſtay in Spain, than to return to Bar- 
tary. The reſt of the ſhip's crew are Moors and Turks, 
who ſerve for nothing but to row at the oar. The two 
drunken and infolent Turks, diſobeying the orders 
given them to ſet me and the renegado on ſhore, in the 
firſt place of Spain we ſhould conch upon, in the habit 
of chriſtians (with which we came provided) would 
needs firſt ſcour the coaſt, and make ſome prize, if they 
could, fearing, if they ſhould land us firſt, we * 
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be induced by ſome accident or other to diſcover that 
ſuch a veſſel was at ſea, and, if perchance there were 
any gallies abroad upon this coaſt, ſhe might be taken, 
Laſt night we made this ſhore, and not knowing any 
thing of theſe four gallies, were diſcovered ourielves, 
and what you have ſeen has befallen us. In thor, 
Don Gregorio remains among the women, in woman's 
attire, and in manifeſt danger of being undone ; and! 
find myſelf, with my hands tied, expecting, or rather 
fearing, to loſe that life, of which I am already weary, an 
This, Sir, is the concluſion of my lamentable ſtory, as 
true as unfortunate, What I beg of you, is, that you 
will ſuffer me to die like a chriſtian, ſince, as I have 2 
told you, I am no wiſe chargeable with. the blame, 
into which thoſe of my nation have fallen. Here ſte 
held her peace, her eyes pregnant with tender tears, 
which were accompanied by many of thoſe of the ſtand. 
ers by. 

The viceroy being of a tender and compaſſionate 
diſpoſition, without ipeaking a word, went to her, and 
with his own hands unbound the cord, that tied the 
beautiful ones of the fair Moriſca. While the Mori 
can chriſtian was relating her ſtrange ſtory, an old pi. 
grim, who came aboard the galley with the vice-roy, 
faſtened his eyes on her, and, ſcarcely had ſhe made WW" 
an end, when, throwing himſelf at her feet, and em- 
bracing them, with words interrupted by a thouſand hin 
ſobs and ſighs, he ſaid : O Anna Felix ! my unhappy WW" 
daughter! I am thy father K icote, who am returned .“ 
to ſeek thee, not being able to live without thes, who e! 
art my very ſoul. At which words Sancho opened hi 
eyes, and lifted up his head, which he was holding 
down ruminating upon his late diſgrace ; and looking 
at the pilgrim, he knew him to be the very Ricote, be e 
met with upon the day he left his government, and WF 
was perſuaded this muſt be his daughter : who, being ft 
now unbound, embraced her father, mingling her tears 
with his. Ricote ſaid to the general and the viceroy: 
This, Sirs, is my daughter, happy in her name alone: 
Anna Felix ſhe is called, with the firname of Ricote, 


as famous for her own beauty, as for her father's _ 
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| left my native country, to feek, in foreign kingdoms, 
ſome ſhelter, and ſafe retreat, and, having found one in 
Germany, I returned, in this pilgrim's weed, in the com- 
pany of ſome Germans, in queſt of my daughter, and to 
take up a great deal of wealth I had left buried. My 
daughter 1 found not ; but the treaſure I did, and have it 
in my poſſeſſion : and now, by the ſtrange turn of fortune 
you have ſeen, I have found the treaſure, which moſt 
enriches me, my beloved daughter. If our innocence, 
and her tears and mine, through the uprightneſs of 
your juſtice, can open the gates of mercy, let us par- 
take of it, who never had a thought of offending you, 
nor in any ways conſpired with the deſigns of our peo- 
ple, who have been juſtly baniſhed. Then ſaid San- 
ho; I know Ricote very well, and am ſure what he 
ſays of Aena Felix's being his daughter, is true: but 
as for the other idle ſtories of his going and coming, 
or of his having a good or bad intention, I meddle 
not with them. All that were preſent admired at the 
ſtrangeneſs of the caſe, and the general ſaid : Each tear 
of yours hinders me from fulklling my oath : live, fair 
Anna Felix, all the years heaven has allotted you, and 
let the daring and the inſolent undergo the puniſhment 
their crime deſerves. Immediately he ordered, that the 
two Turi, who had killed his ſoldiers, ſhould be hanged 
at the yard-arm. But the viceroy earneſtly entreated 
bim not to hang them, their fault being rather the ef- 
ect of madneſs than of valour. The general yielded to 
tie viceroy's requeſt ; for it is not eaſy to execute re- 
renge in cold blood. Then they conſulted how to de- 
liver Den Ga/par Gregorio from the danger he was left 


* — hd — = _— 


no n. Niccte offered above two thouſand ducats, which 
ing e had in pearls and jewels, towards it. Several ex- 
be Nfedients were propoſed, but none ſo likely to ſucceed 


nd WF (hat of the Span renegado afore-mentioned, who 
ing fred to return to 4/ziers in a ſmall bark of about 
ar; eigbt banks, armed with chriſtian rowers ; for he knew 

here, how, and when he might land; nor was he ig- 


orant of the houſe in which Don Gaſpar was kept. 


ate, he general and the viceroy were in doubt whether 
hes Mey ould rely on the renegado, or truſt him with the 
leſt chriſtians, 
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chriſttans, who were to row at the oar. Anna F. 
anſwered for him, and her father Rzcoze ſaid, he would 


be anſwerable for the ranſom of thoſe chriſtians, js 
they ſhould be betrayed, Matters being thus ſettled, b 
the viceroy went aſhore, and Den Antonio Moreno took ? 
the Moeriſca and her father along with him, the vice. j 
roy charging him to regale and welcome them, as mi 
as poſſible, offering. on his own part, whatever lis © 
houſe afforded for their better entertainment: fo gteu 5 
was the kindneſs and charity that the beauty of 41, © 
Felix infuſed into his breaſt. - 
CHAP. . - 
Treating of the adventure, which gave Don Quixot G 
more ſorreau than any which had hitherto befill " 
| him. 1 
HE hiſtory relates that the wife of Don Anni „ 
Meno took a great deal of pleaſure in ſeeig 15 
Arna Felix in her houſe. She gave her a kind ye ® 
come, enamoured as well of her beauty as of her d ® 
cretion ; for the Meriſca excelled in both: and all th . 
eople of the city flocked to ſee her, as if they had bet * 
* together by ringing the great bell. Din Qi 12 
ate ſaid to D:n Antonia, that the method, they had & 
ſolved upon for the redemption of Don Gregorio, wa 10 
quite a wrong one, there being more danger, than pr fre 
bability of ſucceſs, in it; and that they would do betty | 
to land him, with his horſe and arms, in Barba) ; ont 
he would fetch him off in ſpite of the whole Mer, 
race, as Don Gayferos had done by his ſpouſe Meli/enigit 
Take notice, Sir, quoth Sancho, hearing this, that 5 77 
nor Don Gayferos reſcued his ſpouſe on firm land, a - 
carried her over land into France: But here, if, per” 
venture, we reſcue Don Gregorio, we have no wa/o 
ring him into Spain, ſince the ſea is between. ; * 
all things there is a remedy excepting for death, rep" | 
Don Quixote : for, let but a veſſel come to the ſea-b hi 


and we can embark in it, though the whole wo 


ſhould endeavour to oppoſe it.+ Your worſhip, qi 
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$,»:ho, contrives and makes the matter very eaſy : but, 
Between the ſaying and the fact is a very large tract: 
and I flick to the renegado, who ſeems to me a very 
honeſt and good-natured man. Don Antonio ſaid, if the 
renegado ſhould miſcarry in the buſineſs, it would be 
time enough to put in practice the expedient of Don 
Quixote's paſling over into Barbary. Two days after, 
the renegado fet ſail in a ſmall bark of fix oars on a 
ide, manned with a ſtout crew, and, two days after 
that, the gallies departed for the Levant, the general 
having engaged the viceroy to give him advice of all 
that hould happen in reſpect to the deliverance of Don 
Gregorto, and the fortune of Anna Felix. 

One morning Don Quixote being ſallied forth to take 
the air on the ſtrand, armed completely at all points 
for, as he was often wont to ſay, his arms were his fi- 
nery, and his recreation fighting, and ſo he was ſeldom 
without them) he perceived advancing towards him a 
knight, armed likewiſe at all points. On his ſhield 
was painted a reſplendent moon: and when he was 
come near enough to be heard, he raiſed his voice, and, 
directing it to Don Quixote, he ſaid: Illuſtrious knight, 
and never enough renowned //on Yuixote de la Mancha, 
I am the knight of the white moon, whoſe unheard-of 
exploits, perhaps, may bring him to your remembrance. 
come to enter into combat with you, and to try the 
ſtrength of your arm, in order to make you know and 
confeſs, that my miſtreſs, be ſhe who ſhe will, is, with- 
out compariſon, more beautiful that your Dulcinea del 
Jobo s: which truth, if you do immediately and fairly 
confeſs, you will ſave your own life, and me the trouble 
of taking it from you: and if you fight, and are van- 
quiſh*d by me, all the ſatisfaction I expect, is, that 
you iy aſide arms, forbear going in queſt ef adven- 
tures, and retire home to your houſe for the ſpace of 
uc year, where you ſhall live, without laying hand to 
Four ſword, in profound peace, and profitable le ; 
hich will redound, both to the improvement of your 
ſtate, and the ſaivarion of your ſoul : and if you ſhall 
anquiſh me, my head ſhall lie at your mercy, tke ſpoils 
of my horſe and arms ſhall be yours, and the fame of 


. * 
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my exploits ſhall be transferred from me to you. Con. 
ſider, which is beſt for you, and anſwer me preſentiy: 
for this buſineſs muſt be diſpatched this very day. 

Don Quixote was ſurprized and amazed, as well x 
the arrogance of the knight of the white moon, as at the 
reaſon of his being challenged by him: and fo, with 
gravity compoſed, and countenance ſevere, he anſwer. 
ed: Knight of the awhite moon, whole atchievements hate 
not us yet reached my ears, I dare ſwear, you never 
ſaw the illuſtrious Du/cinea ; for, had you ſeen her, | 
am confident, you would have taken care not to en 
in this trial, ſince the ſight of her muſt have undecei. 
ed, and convinced you, that there never was, nor e. 
ver can be, a beauty comparable to hers': and there. 
fore, without giving you the lie, and only ſaying, yoy 
are miſtaken, I accept your challenge with the afore. 
mentioned conditions ; and that upon the ſpot, that 
the day allotted for this buſineſs may not firſt elapſe: and 
out of the conditions J only except the transfer of you 
exploits, becauſe 1 do not know what they are, not 
that they are: I am contented with my own, ſuch a 
they are. Take, then, what part of the field you 
pleaſe, and I will do the like, and, to whom god tal 
give her!, ſaint Peter give his bleſſing. 

The knight of the white moon was diſcovered fron 
the city, and the viceroy was informed that he was i 
conference with Don Quixote de la Mancha. The vice. 
roy, believing it was ſome new adventure, contrived by 
Dor Antonia Moreno, or by ſome other gentleman d 
the town, immediately rode out to the ſtrand, accom- 
panied by Don Antonio, and a great many other gen. 
tlemen ; and arrived juſt as Doz Quixote had wheeled 
Roxinante about, to take the neceſſary ground for hi 
carecr.. The viceroy, perceiving they were both ready 
to turn for the encounter, interpoſed, aſking, what in- 
duced them to ſo ſudden a fight. The &night of tht 
aobite moon anſwered, it was the precedency of beat 
ty; and told him, in few words, what he had faidto 


1 Meaning, Yi#ry. Theſe are words uſed at the marriage dert 


mony. 


Du 


a 5-4 EE MC £7 


Nui 


Dox Q ixorE DE La ManCHA. 239 


Don Quixote, and that the conditions of the combat 
were agreed to on both fides. The viceroy aſked Don 
Antonio, in his ear, whether he knew who the Ait 
of the white moon was, and whether it was ſome jeſt 
deſigned to be put upon Don Quixote. Don Antonio 
anſwered, that he neither knew who he was, nor whe- 
ther this challenge was in jeſt or earneſt. This anſwer 
perplexed the viceroy, putting him in doubt Whether 
he ſhould ſuffer them to proceed to the combat: but, 
inclining rather to believe it could be nothing but a 
jet, he went aſide, ſaying : if there is no other reme- 
dy, knights, but to confeſs, or die, and if Signor 
Den Quixote perſiſts in denying, and your worſhip of 
the abhite moon, in affirming, at it, in god's name. 
He of the 2vhite moon thanked the viceroy in courtly 
and diſcreet terms for the leave he gave them; and 
Don Quixote did the fame: who, recommending him- 
ſelf to heaven with all his heart, and to his Dulcinea 
as was his cuſtom at the beginning of the combats 
chat offered) wheeled about again, to fetch a larger 
compass, becauſe he ſaw his adverſary did the like; 
and, without ſound of trumpet or other warlike inſtru. 
ment, to give the ſignal for the onſet, they both turn- 
Jed their horſes about at the ſame inſtant: and he of 
the white moon, being the nimbleſt, met Don Quixote at 
Ro thirds of the career, and there encountered him 
Ewith ſuch impetuous force (not touching him with his 
launce, which he ſeemed to raiſe on purpoſe) that he 
Wave Rozinante and Don Quixote a perilous fall to the 
round. Preſently he was upon him, and, clapping 
Nis launce to his vizor, he ſaid: Knight, you are van- 
Wuiſhed, and a dead man, if you do not confeſs the 
Wonditions of our challenge. Don Quixote, bruiſed 
End ftunned, without lifting up his vizor, as if he was 
Wpeaking from within a tomb, in a feeble and low voice 
id: Dulcinea del Toboſo is the molt beautiful woman 
Wn the world, and I the moſt uniortunate knight on 
Farth, and it is not fit that my weakneſs ſhouid diſ- 
Fredit this truth: knight, puſh on your launce, and 
Re away my life, ſince you have ipoiled me of my 
honour, 
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honour. By no means, "= he of the avhite mon: 
live, live the fame of the beauty of the lady Dulciny 
del Toboſo, in its full luſtre : all the ſatisfaction I de. 
mand, is, that the great Don Quixote retire home 10 
his own town for a year, or till ſuch time as I ſhal 
command, according to our agreement before we 
this battle. All this was heard by the viceroy, In 
Antonio, and many other perſons there preſent ; who 
alſo heard Yon . reply, that, ſince he required 
nothing of him to the prejudice of Du/cinea, he would 
perform all the reſt like a punctual and true knight, 
This confeſſion being made, he of the white nur 
turned about his horſe, and, making a low bow with 
his head to the viceroy, at a half gallop entered ing 
the city. The viceroy ordered Don Antonio to folloy 
him, and by all means to learn who he was. They 
raiſed Dor Quixote from the ground, and, uncovering 
his face, found him pale, and in a cold ſweat. kx 
zinante, out of pure ill plight, could not {tir for the 
reſent. Sancho, quite ſorrowful, and caft down, 
3 not what to do or ſay. He fancied all t 
had happened to be a dream, and that all this bufinek 
was matter of enchantment : he faw his maſter vas 
quiſhed, and under an obligation not to bear amy 
during a whole year: he imagined the light of tie 
glory of his atchievements obſcured, and the hopes d 
his late promiſes diſſipated as {moke by the wind: 
he was afraid Rozinante's bones were quite broke, 
and his maſter's disjointed, and wiſhed it might proꝶ 
no worſe. Finally, Don Quixote was carried back t 
the city in a chair the viceroy had commanded toi 
brought; and the viceroy alſo returned thither, imp 
tient to learn who the tnt of the <ubite moon Wh 
who had left Don Quixote in ſuch evil plight. 


CHA! 
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CHAP. XIIL 


In which an account is given, who the knight of the 
white moon was, with the liberty of Gre- 
gorio, and other accidents. | 


ON Antonio Moreno followed the night of the 
white moon. A great number of boys alſo pur- 
ſued and perſecuted him, till they had lodged him in 
an inn within the city. Don Antonio went in after him, 
being defirous to know who he was. His ſquire came 
out to receive and unarm him. He ſhut himſelf up in 
2 lower room, and with him Don Antonio, whoſe cake 
was dough, till he knew who he was. He of the avhite 
neon, perceiving, that this gentleman would not leave 
him, ſaid : I very well know, Sir, the deſign of your 
coming, which is, to learn who I am, and, becauſe 
there is no occaſion for concealing it, while my ſervant 
is unarming me, I will inform you, without deviating 
a tittle from the truth. Know, Sir, that I am called 
the batchelor Sampſon Carraſeo : I am of the ſame 
town with Don Quixote de la Mancha, whoſe madneſs 


and folly move all that know him to compaſſion. Of 


thoſe, who had moſt pity for him, was I, and, be- 
lieving his recovery to depend upon his being quiet, 
and ſtaying at home in his own houſe, I contrived how 
to make him continue there. And ſo, about three 
months ago, I fallied forth to the high-way like a 
knight-errant, ſtiling myſelf knight of the looking-glaſſes, 
deſigning to fight with him, and vanquiſh him, with- 
oat doing him harm, the condition of our combat be- 
ing, that the vanquiſhed ſhould remain at the diſcre- 
tion of the vanquiſher : and what I, concluding him 
already vanquiſhed, intended to enjoin him, was, that 
he ſhould return to his village, and not tir out of it in 
a whole year; in which time he might be cured. But 
fortune ordained it otherwiſe; for he vanquiſhed me, 
and tumbled me from my horſe, and ſo my deſign did 
not take effect. He purſued his journey, and I return- 

ed home, e aſhamed, and bruiſed with the 

Vor. IV. M fall, 
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fall, which was a very r one. Nevertheleſz 
I loſt not the deſire of finding him, and vanquiſhing 
him, as you have ſeen this day. And, as he is { 

„as y Y , e is ſo exact 
and punctual iu obſerving the laws of knight-erfantry, 
he will, doubtleſs, keep that I have laid upon him, 
and will be as good as his word. This, Sir, is the by. 
ſineſs, and I have nothing to add, but only to entreat 
you not to diſcover me, nor to let Don Quixote know 
who I am, that my good intentions may take effec, 
and his underſtanding be reſtored to a man, who ha 
a very good one, if the follies of chivalry do but leave 
him Oh! Sir, quoth Don Antonio, god forgive you 
the injury you have done the whole world, in endes. 
vouring to reſtore to his ſenſes the moſt diverting mad. 
man in it. Do you not ſee, Sir, that the benefit of 
his recovery will not counter-balance the pleaſure his 
extravagancies afford ? But, I fancy, that all Signor 
batchelor's induſtry will not be ſufficient to recover a 
man fo conſummately mad; and, were it not againſt 
the rule of charity, I would ſay, may Don Quixote ne. 
ver be recovered : for, by his cure we not only loſe 
his pleaſantries, but thoſe of his ſquire Sancho Panga 
too; any one of which is enough to make melan- 
choly herſelf merry. Nevertheleſs I will hold ny 
peace, and tell him nothing, to try if I am right 
in ſuſpecting, that all Signor Carraſco's diligence is 
likely to be fruitleſs. Carra/co anſwered, that, all 
things conſidered, the buſineſs was in a promiſing way, 
and he hoped for good ſucceſs. Von Antonin, having 
offered his ſervice in whatever elſe he pleaſed to 
command him, took his leave. The ſame day, the 
batchelor, having cauſed his armour to be tied upon 
the back of a mule, rode out of the city upon the ſame 
horſe, on which he entered the fight, and returned to 
his native place, nothing befalling him by the way 
worthy to be recorded in this faithful hiſtory. Des 
Antonio recounted to the viceroy all that Carra/co had 
told him : at which the viceroy was not much pleaſed, 
conſidering, that Don 2 utxote's confinement would put 
an end to all that diverſion, which his follies adminiſter- 
ed to thoſe that knew them. 


Six 
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Six days Don Quixote lay in bed, chagrined, melan- 
choly, thoughtful, and peeviſh, his imagination till 
dwelling upon the unhappy buſineſs of his defeat, Sancho 
trove to comfort him, and, among other things, ſaid : 
Dear Sir, hold up your head, and be — if you 
can, and give heaven thanks, that, though you got a 
ſwinging fall, you did not come off with a rib broken; 
and fince you know, that, "They that will give, muſt 
take, and that, "There are not always bacon-flitches 
where there are pins, cry, a hg for the phyſician, ſince 
vou have no need of his help in this diſtemper, Let us 
return home, and leave this rambling in queſt of ad- 
ventures, through countries and places unknown: and, 
if it be well conſidered, I am the greater loſer, though 
your worſhip be the greater ſufferer, I, who, with 
the government, quitted the deſire of ever governing 
more, did not quit the deſire of being an earl, which 
will never come to paſs, if your worſhip refuſes being 
a king, by quitting the exerciſe of chivalry ; and ſo 
my hopes vaniſh into ſmoke. Peace, Sancho, quoth 
Den Quixote, fince you ſee my conſinement and retire- 
ment is not to laſt above a year, and then 1 will re- 
ſume my honourable profeſſion, and ſhall not want a 
kingdom to win for myſelf, nor an earldom to beſtow 
on you. God hear it, quoth Sancho, and let fin be 
deaf; for 1 have always been told, that a good expec- 
tation is better than a bad poſſeſſion. 

They were thus diſcourſing, when Don Antonio en- 
ered with ſigns of great joy, ſaying: My reward, 


ie ignor Den Luixote, tor the good news I bring: Don 
on rio, and the renegado, who went to bring him, 


Are in the harbour: in the harbour, do I ſay ? by this 
dime they muſt be come to the viceroy's palace, and 
dill be here preſently. Don Quixote was a little re- 
Ned, and {aid : In truth, I was going to ſay, I ſhould 
be glad, if it had fallen out quite otherwiſe, that I 
iglit have been obliged to go over to Barbary, where, 
P the torce of my arm, I ſhould have given liberty, 
Wot only to Don Gregorio, but to all the chriſtian cap- 
ves that are in Barbary. But, what do I ſay? wretch 
at lam! Am I not he, who is vanquiſhed? Am I 
M 2 | not 
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not he, who is overthrown ? Am I not he, who has it 
not in his power to take arms in a twelvemonth ? Wh 
then do I promiſe? why do I vaunt, if I am fitter tg 
handle a diſtaff than a ſword? No more, Sir, quoth 
Sancho: Let the hen live, though ſhe have the pip: 
To- day for you, and to-morrow for me: and, as for 
theſe matters of encounters and bangs, never trouble 
your head about them; for, He that falls to-day, may 
riſe to-morrow, unleſs he has a mind to lie a- bed; 
I mean, by giving way to deſpondency, and not en. 
deavouring to recover freſh ſpirits for freſh encounters, 
And, pray, Sir, riſe, and welcome Don Gregoris; for 
there ſeems to be a great buſtle in the houſe, and by 
this time he is come. 

He ſaid the truth; for, Don Gregorio and the rene. 
gado having given the viceroy an account of the ex. 
pedition, Den Gregorio, impatient to ſee Anna Felix, 
was come with the renegado to Don Antonio's houſe: 
and, though Don Gregorio, when he made his eſcape 
from Algiers, was in a woman's dreſs, he had ex. 
changed it in the bark for that of a captive, who el- 
caped with him. But, in whatever dreſs he had come, 
he would have had the appearance of a perſon worthy 
to be loved, ſerved, and eſteemed ; for he was above 
meaſure beautiful, and ſeemed to be about ſeventeen 
or eighteen years of age. Ricote and his daughter 
went out to meet him, the father with tears, and the 
daughter with modeſly. The young couple did not 
embrace each other; for, where there is much love, 
there are uſually but few freedoms. The joint-beauties 
of Dox Gregorio and Anna Felix ſurprized all the be- 
holders. Silence ſpoke for the two lovers, and their 
eyes were the tongues that proclaimed their joyful and 
modeſt ſentiments. The renegado acquainted the com- 
pany with the artifices and means he had employed to 

ring off Don Gregorio. Don Gregorio recounted the 
dangers and ſtraights he was reduced to among the 
women he remained with, not in a tedious diſcourſe, 
but in few words, whereby he ſhewed, that his diſcre- 
tion outſtripped his years. In ſhort, Ricote generoully 
paid and ſatisfied, as well the renegado, as thoſe ar 

row 
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rowed at the oar. The renegado was reconciled, and 
reſtored to the boſom of the church, and, of a rotten 
member, became clean and ſound through penance and 
repentance. TW o days after, the viceroy and Don 
Antonio conſulted together about the means how Anna 
Flix and her father might remain in Spain, thinkin 

it no manner of inconvenience, that a daughter 55 
much a chriſtian, and a father, to appearance, ſo well 
inclined, ſhould continue in the kingdom. Don Anto- 
nio offered to ſolicit the affair himſelf at court, being 
obliged to go thither about other buſineſs; intima- 
ting, that, by means of favour and bribery, many 
ditficult matters are there brought about. No, quoth 
Ricote, who was preſent at this diſcourſe, there is no- 
thing to be expected from favour or bribes: for with 
the great Bernardino de Velaſco, count of Salazar, to 
whom his majeſty has given the charge of our expulſion, 
no intreaties, no promiſes, no bribes, no pity are of 
any avail : for though, it is true, he tempers juflice with 
mercy, yet becauſe he ſees the whole body of our na- 
tion tainted and putrified, he rather makes uſe of burn- 
ing cauſtics, than mollifying ointments : ſo that, by 
prudence, by ſagacity, by diligence, by terrors, he 
has ſupported on his able ſhoulders the weight of this 
great machine, and brought it to due execution and 
perfection; our artifices, ſtratagems, diligence, and 


| policies, not being able to blind his Argus eyes, con- 


tinually open to ſee that none of us ſtay, or lurk be- 
hind, that, like a concealed root, may hereafter ſpring 


up, and ſpread venomous fruit through Spain, alrea- 


dy cleared, already freed from the fears our vaſt num- 


| bers kept the kingdom in. A moſt heroic reſolution _ 


of the great Philip the third, and unheard-of wiſdom 
in committing this charge to the ſaid Don Bernardino 
de Velaſco! However, when I am at court, ſaid Don 
Antonio, I will uſe all the diligence and means poſſible, 


| and leave the ſucceſs to heaven. Don Gregorio ſhall 


go with me, to comfort his parents under the affliction 
they muſt be in for his abſence : Anna Felix ſhall ſtay 
at my houſe with my wife, or in a monaſtery ; and I 
zm ſure the viceroy will be glad, that honeſt Ricote 

M 3 remain 
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remain in his houſe, *'till he ſees the ſucceſs of my ne- 
gotiation. The viceroy conſented to all that was pro- 
poſed. But Don Gregorio, knowing what paſſed, ex. 
preſſed great unwillingneſs to leave Anna Felix: but, 
reſolving to viſit his parents, and to concert the means 
of returning for her, he came at length into the prope. 
ial. Anna Felix remained with Don Antonio's lady, 
and Ricote in the viceroy's houſe. 

The day of Don Antonio's departure came, and that 
of Dor Quixote's and Sancho's two days after, his fall 
not permitting him to travel ſooner. At Don Gregorio; 
parting from Anna Felix, all was tears, ſighs, ſwoon- 
ings, and ſobbings. Ricote offered Don Gregorio 2 
thouſand crowns, if he deſired them: but he would 
accept only of five, that Don Antonio lent him, to be 
repaid when they met at court. With this they both 
departed ; and Don Quixote and Sancho afterward, 2 
has been ſaid ; Don Quixote unarmed, and in a travel. 
ling dreſs, and Sancho on foot, becauſe Dapple wa 

loaded with the armour, 


CHAP. XIV. 


Treating of matters, which he, who reads, will ju, 
and he, who hears them read, will hear. 


T going out of Barcelona, Don Quixote turned 
| about to ſee the ſpot, where he was overthrown, 
and iaid : Here ſtood Troy; here my misfortune, not 
my cowardice, deſpoiled me of my acquired glory: 
here I experienced the fickleneſs of fortune; here the 
luſtre of my exploits was obſcured ; and laſtly, here fell 
my happineſs, never to riſe again. Which Sancho 
hearing, he ſaid : It is as much the part of valiant minds, 
dear Sir, to be patient under misfortunes, as to rejoice 
in proſperity : and this I judge by myſelf ; for, , 
when a governor, I was merry, now that I am a ſquue 
on foot, I am not ſad : for I have heard ſay, that ſhe, 
they commonly called Fortune, is a drunken, caprici- 
ous dame, and above all very blind ; ſo that ſhe does 


not ſee what ſhe is about, nor knows-whom * calts 
own, 


Down QuixoTE DE La MANCHA, 247 


down, or whom ſhe exalts. You are much a philoſo- 
pher, Sancho, anſwered Don Quixote, and talk very 
diſcreetly ; I know not whence you had it. What I 
can tell you is, that there is no ſuch thing in the world 
as Fortune, nor do the things, which happen in it, be 
they good or bad, fall out by chance, but by the par- 
ticular appointment of heaven; and hence comes the 
ſaying, that every man is the maker of his own fortune. 
I have been ſo of mine, but not with all the prudence 
neceſſary ; and my preſumption has ſucceeded accord- 
ingly : for I ought to have conſidered, that the feeble- 
neſs of Reginante was not a match for the ponderous 


bulk of the knight of the white moon's ſteed. In ſhort, © 


I adventured it; I did my beſt; I was overthrown ; 
and, though J loſt my honour, I loſt not, nor could I 
loſe, the virtue of performing my promiſe. When I 
was a knight-errant, daring and valiant, by my works 
I gained credit to my exploits; and, now that I am 
but a walking ſquire, I will gain reputation to my 
words, by performing my ere March on then, 
friend Sancho, and let us paſs at home the year of our 
noviciate; by which retreat we ſhall acquire freſh vi- 
gour, to return to the never-by-me-forgotten exerciſe of 
arms. Sir, anſwered Sancho, trudging on foot is no ſuch 
pleaſant thing, as to encourage or incite me to travel great 
days journeys : let us leave this armour hanging upon 
{ome tree, inſtead of a hanged man : and, when I am 


mounted upon Dapple, my feet from the ground, we 


will travel as your worſhip ſhall like and lead the way; 
for to think, that I am to foot it, and make large 
ſtages, is to expect what cannot be. You have ſaid 
wel „anche, anſwered Don Quixote: hang up my ar- 
mour for a trophy ; and under them, or round about 
them, we will carve on the tree that which was written 
on the trophy of O-/ando's arms. 


Let none preſume theſe arms to move, 
Who Roldan's fury dares not prove. 


All this ſeems to be extremely right, anſwered Sau- 
cho, and, were it not for the want we ſhould have of 


M 4 Rozinante 
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Roxinante upon the road, it would not be amiſs tg 
leave him hanging too. Neither him, nor the armour 
replied Don Quixote, will I ſuffer to be hanged, that i 
may not be ſaid; For good ſervice, bad recompence, 
Your worſhip ſays very well, anſwered Sancho; for, 
according to the opinion of the wiſe, The aſs's fault 
ſhould not be laid upon the pack- ſaddle: and, ſince 
your worſhip is in fault for this buſineſs, puniſh your. 
ſelf, and let not your fury ſpend itſelf upon the already 
ſhattered and bloody armour, nor upon the gentleneſ 
of Rozinante, nor upon the tenderneſs of my feet, mak. 
ing them travel more than they can bear, 

In theſe reaſonings and diſcourſes they paſſed all that 
day, and even four more, without encountering any 
thing to put them out of their way. And, on the 
fifth, at entering into a village, they ſaw, at the door 
of an inn, a greatmumber of people, who, it being a 
holiday, were there ſolacing themſelves. When Don 
Quixote came up to them, a peaſant ſaid aloud: One 
of theſe two gentlemen, who are coming this way, and 
who know not the parties, ſhall decide our wager, 
That I will, anſwered Don 2uixote, moſt impartially, 
when I am made acquainted with it. The bufinek, 
good Sir, quoth the peaſant, is, - that an inhabitant of 
this town, who is ſo corpulent, that he weighs about 
twenty-three ſtone ', has challenged a neighbour, who 
weighs not above ten and a half, to run with him an 
hundred yards, upon condition of carrying equal weight; 
and the challenger, being aſked, how the weight ſhould 
be made equal, ſaid ; that the challenged, who weighed 
but ten and a half, ſhould carry thirteen ſtone of iron 
about him, and ſo both the lean and the fat would car- 
ry equal weight. Not ſo, quoth Sancho immediately, 
before Don Quixote could anſwer; and to me, who 
have ſo lately 4eft being a governor and a judge, as all 
the world knows, it belongs to reſolve theſe doubts, 
and give my opinion in every controverſy, Anſwer in 


1 Eleven Arrobas, The Arroba is a quarter of a hundred, or 
twenty-five pounds: eleven of them make two hundred and ſeven- 


ty-five pounds. 
8 good 
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a good hour, friend Sancho, quoth Don Quixote; for I 
am not fit to feed a cat *, my brain is ſo diſturbed and 
turned topſy-turvy. With this licence, quoth Sancho 
to the country-fellows, who crouded about him, gap- 
ing, and expecting his deciſion ; Brothers, the fat man's 
propoſition is unreaſonable, nor is there the leaſt ſha- 
dow of juſtice in it; for, if it be true, what is com- 
monly ſaid, that the challenged may chuſe his weapons, 
it is not reaſonable the other ſhould chuſe for him ſuch 
23 will hinder and obſtruct his coming off conqueror : 
and therefore my ſentence is, that the fat fellow, the 
challenger, pare away, ſlice off, or cut out, thirteen 
tone of his fleſh, ſome where or other, as he ſhall 
think beſt and propereſt ; and ſo, being reduced to ten 
ard a half flone weight, he will be equal to, and 
matched exactly with, his adverſary ; and ſo they may 
run upon even terms. I vow, quoth one of the pea- 
ants, who liſtened to Sancho's deciſion, this gentleman 
has ſpoke like a ſaint, and given ſentence like a canon : 
but I warrant the fat fellow will have no mind to pa 

with an ounce of his fleſh, much leſs thirteen ſtone. 
The beſt way, anſwered another, will be, not to run 
at all, that Lean may not break his back with the 
weight, nor Fat loſe fleſh; and let half the wager be 
ſpent in wine, and let us take theſe gentlemen: to the 
tavern that has the beſt, and, Give me the cloak when 
it rains. I thank ye, gentlemen, anſwered Don Quixote, 
but cannot ſtay a moment : for melancholy thoughts, 
and diſaſtrous circumſtances, oblige me to appear un- 
civil, and to travel faſter than ordinary. And ſo clap- 
ping ſpurs to Rozinante, he went on, leaving them in 
admiration, both at the ſtrangeneſs of his figure *, and 
the diſcretion of his man (for ſuch they took Sancho to 
de); and another of the peaſants ſaid : If the man be ſo 


1 Alluding to the cuſtom in Spain of an old or diſabled ſoldier's 
carrying offals of tripe or liver about the ſtreets to feed the eat. 
6% wy NQurixore*s arrogance is mightily abated by his being van - 
quiſhed. 

2 Cervantes ſeems to have forgot, that Don Quixote is now in 
the uſual garb of a traveller, and therefore not ſo firange a figure as 
formerly, when caſed in armour, 
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diſcreet, what muſt the maſter be ? I will lay a wager 

if they go to ſtudy at Salamanca, in a trice they will 

come to be judges at court; for there is nothing eafier, 

it is but ſtudying hard, and having favour and good 

luck, and, when a man leaſt thinks of it, he finds him. 

* 2 a white wand in his hand, and a mitre on his 
ead. 

That night maſter and man paſſed in the middle of 
the fields, expoſed to the ſmooth and clear ſky ; and, 
the next day, going on their way, they ſaw coming 
towards them a man on foot, with a wallet about his 
neck, .and a javelin or half-pike in his hand, the pro. 
per equipment of a foot-poſt: who, when he waz 
come pretty near to Don Quixote, mended his pace, 
and, half running, went up to him, and, embracin 
his right thigh (for he could reach no higher) with 
ſigns of great joy, he ſaid : Oh! Signor Don Quixote 
de la Mancha, with what pleaſure will my lord duke's 
heart be touched, when he underſtands that your worſhip 
is returning to his caſtle, where he till is with my lady 
ducheſs. I know you not, friend, anſwered Don Quixote, 
nor can I gueſs who you are, unleſs you tell me. I, 
Signor Don Quixote, anſwered the foot-poſt, am Tefl 
the duke's lacquey, who would not fight with your 
worthip about the marriage of Donna Rodriguez's daugh- 
ter. God be my aid! quoth Don Quixote, are you he, 
whom the enchanters, my enemies, transformed into 
the lacquey, to defraud me of the glory of that com- 
bat? Peace, good Sir, replied the foot-poſt ; for there 
was not any enchantment, nor change of face : I was 
as much the lacquey Tofilos when I entered the liſts, as 
Tofilor the lacquey when I came out. I thought to 
have married without fighting, becauſe I liked the 
girl: but my deſign ſucceeded quite otherwiſe ; for, a 
ſoon as your worſhip was departed from our caſtle, my 
lord duke ordered a hundred baſtinados to be given 
me, for having contravened the directions he gave me 
before the battle: and the buſineſs ended in the girl's 
turning nun, and Donna Rodriguex's returning to Ca- 
file: and I am now going to Barcelona, to carry a Wl | 
pacquet of letters from my lord to the viceroy. 

your 
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our worſhip pleaſes to take a little draught, pure, 
. . have here a calabaſh full of the beſt”, 
with a few flices of Tronchon-cheele, which will ſerve 
as a provocative and awakener of thirſt, if perchance 
it be aſleep. I accept of the invitation, quoth Sancho z 
and throw aſide the reſt of the compliment, and fill, 
honeſt Toſilos, maugre and in ſpite of all the enchanters 
that are in the Indies. In ſhort, Sancho, quoth Dor. 
Quixote, you are the greateſt glutton in the world, and 
the greateſt ignorant upon earth, if you cannot be per- 
ſuaded that this foot-poſt is enchanted, and this Tofilos 
a counterfeit. Stay you with him, and ſate yourſelf; 
for I will go on fair and ſoftly before, and wait your 
coming. The lacquey laughed, unſheathed his cala- 
baſh, and unwalleted his cheeſe ; and taking out a little 
loaf, he and Sancho ſat down upon the green graſs, 
and, in peace and good fellowſhip, quickly diſpatched, 
and got to the bottom of the proviſions in the wallet, 
with ſo good an appetite, that they licked the very pac- 


quet of letters, becauſe it ſmelt of cheeſe. Said 7ofilos 


to Sancho: Doubtleſs, friend Sancho, this maſter of yours 
ought to be reckoned a madman. Why ought * ? replied 
Sancho; he owes nothing to any body; for he pays for 
every thing, eſpecially where madneſs is current. I 
ſee it full well, and full well I tell bim of it : but what 
boots it, eſpecially now that there is an end of him? 
for he is vanquiſhed by the knight of the white moon. 


Tofilos deſired him to tell him what had befallen him: 


but Sancho ſaid it was unmannerly to let his maſter 
wait for him, and that ſome other time, if they met, 
he ſhould have leiſure to do it. And riſing up, after 
he had ſhaken his looſe upper-coat, and the crumbs 
from his beard, he drove Dapple before him, and, bid- 
ding Tofilos adieu, he left him, and overtook his ma- 


ſter, who was ſtaying for him under the ſhade of a 
tree. a 


1 Caro, the deareſt. | 


2 A double entendre upon the word deve, which is put for muff, 


the fign of a mocd, or for owing a debt, 
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CHAP. XV. 


Of the reſolution Don Quixote took to turn ſhepherd, an 
lead a rural life, till the year of his promiſe fboull 
be expired ; with other accidents truly plea fant and 
good. 


. 


I F various cogitations perplexed Don Quixote before 


his defeat, many more tormented him after his 
overthrow. He ſtaid, as has been ſaid, under the 
ſhade of a tree, where reflections, like flies about ho- 
ay; aſſaulted and ſtung him ; ſome dwelling upon the 
diſenchantment of Dulcinea, and others upon the life be 
was to lead in his forced retirement. Sancho came up, 
and commended to him the generoſity of the lacquey 
Tofilos. Is it poſſible, Sancho, faid Don Quixote, that 
you perſiſt in thinking, that he is a real lacquey ? 
You ſeem to have quite forgot, that you ſaw Dulcinra 
converted and transformed into a country wench, and 
the knight of the [roking-glaſſes into the batchelor Sanyp- 
fon Carraſco : all the work of enchanters who perſe. 
cute me. But, tell me, did you enquire of this 
Tofiles, what god has done with Ai dora; whether 
ſhe ſtill bewails my abſence, or has already left in the 
hands of oblivion the amorous thoughts that tormented 
her whilſt I was preſent ? Mine, anſwered Sancho, were 
not of a kind to afford me leiſure to enquire after 
fooleries: body of me, Sir, is your worſhip now in 2 
condition to be enquiring after other folks thoughts, 
eſpecially amorous ones? Look you, Sancho, quoth 
Dos Quixote, there is a great deal of difference between 
what is done out of love, and what out of gratitude : 
it is very poſlible a gentleman may not be in love; 
but it is impoſſible, ſtrictly ſpeaking, he ſhould be un- 
grateful. 4/:tifidora, to all appearance, loved me: ſhe 
gave me the three night-caps you know of: ſhe wept 
at my departure: ſhe curſed me, vilified me, and, in 
ſpite of ſhame, complained publickly of me: all figns 
that ſhe adored me ; for the anger of lovers uſually ends 
in maleditions. 1 had neither hopes to give — nor 
ures 
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treaſures to offer her; for mine are all engaged to Dul- 
linea, and the treaſures of knights-errant, like thoſe of 
fairies, are deluſions, not realities: and I can only give 
her thoſe remembrances I have of her, without preju- 
dice however to thoſe I have of Dalcinea, whom you 
wrong through your remiſneſs in whipping yourſelf, 
and in diſciplining that fleſh of yours (may I ſee it de- 
roured by wolves!) which had rather preſerve itſelf 
for the worms, than for the relief of that poor lady. 
Sir, anſwered Sancho, if I muſt ſpeak the truth, I can- 
not perſuade myſelf, that the laſhing of my poſteriors 
can have any thing to do with diſenchanting of the 
enchanted ; for it is as if one ſhould ſay, If your head 
achs, anoint your knee-pans. At leaſt I dare ſwear, 
that, in all the hiſtories your worſhip has read, treatin 
of knight-errantry, you never met with any body dis 
enchanted by whipping. But, be that as it will, I 
will lay it on, when the humour takes me, and time 
gives me conveniency of chaſtizing myſelf. God grant it, 
anſwered Den Quixote, and heaven give you grace to 
ſee the duty and obligation you are under to aid my 
lady, who is yours too, ſince you are mine. 

Witk theſe diſcourſes they went on their way, when 
they arrived at the very place and ſpot, where they 
had been trampled upon by the bulls. Den Quixote 
knew it again, and ſaid to Sancho: This is the meadow 
where we lighted on the gay ſhepherdeſles and gallant 
ſhepherds, who intended to revive in it, and imitate, 
the paſtoral Arcadia: a thought, as new as ingenious ; 
in imitation of which, if you approve it, I could wiſh, 
O Sanche, we might turn ſhepherds, at leaſt for the 
time I muſt live retired. J will buy ſheep, and all other 
materials neceſſary for the paſtoral employment ; and, 
I calling myſelf the ſhepherd Zaixoriz, and you the 
ſhepherd Pangino, we will range the mountains, the 
woods, and meadows, finging bere, and complainin 
there, drinking the liquid chryſtal of the fountains, of 
the limpid brooks, or of the mighty rivers. The oaks 
with a plentiful hand ſtall give their ſweeteſt fruit; the 
trunks of the «hardeſt cork-trees ſhalt afford us ſeats ; 
the willows ſhall furniſh ſhade, and the roſes * 
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the ſpacious meadow ſhall yield us carpets of a thou. 
ſand colours ; the air, clear 'and pare, ſhall ſupply 
breath ; the moon and ſtars afford light, maugre the 
darkneſs of the night : finging ſhall furniſh pleaſure, 
and complaining yield delight; Apollo ſhall provide 


verſes, and love conceits; with which we will make 


ourſelves famous and immortal, not only in the preſent, 
but in future ages. Before god, quoth Sancho, thi; 
kind of life ſquares and corners with me exaQly, 
Beſides, no ſooner will the batchelor Samp/on Carraſe, 
and maſter Nicholas the barber, have well ſeen it, but 
they will have a mind to follow, and turn ſhepherds 


with us, and god grant that the prieſt have not an in- 


clination to make one in the fold, he is of ſo gay a 
temper, and ſuch a lover of mirth. You have fig 


very well, quoth Den Quixote, and the batchelor «7.4 
0- 


fon Carraſco, if he enters himſelf into the paſtoral 

ciety, as doubtleſs he will, may call himſelf the ſhep. 
herd Samp/onino, or Carraſcon. Nicholas the barber 
may be called Nicu//o, as old Bo/can called himſelf 
Nemoro/o*. As for the prieſt, I know not what name 
to beſtow upon him, unleſs it be ſome derivative from 
his profeſſion, calling him the ſhepherd Cur iambro3; 
As for the ſhepherdeſſes, whoſe lovers we are to be, 
we may pick and chooſe their names, as we do pears ; 
and fince that of my lady quadrates alike with a ſhep- 
herdeſs and a princeſs, I need not trouble myſelf about 
ſeeking another, that may ſuit her better. You, 
Sancho, may give yours what name you pleaſe. I do 
not intend, anſwered Sancho, to give mine any other 
than Tereſona, which will fit her fat fides well, and is 
near her own too, ſince her name is Tere/a. Befides, 
when I come to celebrate her in verſe, I ſhall diſcover 
my chaſte deſires: for I am not for looking in other 
folks houſes for better bread than made of wheat. As 
for the prieſt, it will not be proper he ſhould have a 


1 Quadrado. y eſquinado; alluding to the corner- ſtone of 1 
building, which anſwers both ways. 4 1.241421 $ ht 
2 In plain Engliſh, as if Mr. Wood ſhould -call himſelf Mrs 
Grove. 2 L .. 1 

ſhepherdeſs, 


3 From Cura, a pariſh-prieft,” 
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ſhepherdeſs, that he may ſet a good example ; and if 
the batchelor Sampſon will have one, His ſoul is at his 
own diſpoſe. 

God be my aid! quoth Don Qi xote, what a life ſhall 
we lead, friend Sancho ! what a world of bag-pipes 
ſhall we hear! what pipes of Zamora / what tambou- 
rets! wat tabors! and what rebecks! And, if to all 
theſe different muſics be added the 2 we ſhall 
have almoſt all the paſtoral inſtruments. What are your 
albogues ? demanded Sancho ; for I never heard them 
named, nor ever ſaw one of them in all my life. Al- 
bogues, anſwered Don Quixote, are certain plates of 
braſs like candleſticks, which, being hollow, and firuck 
againlt each other, give a found, it not very agreeable, 
or harmonious, yet not offenſive, and agreeing well 
enough with the ruſticity of the tabor and pipe. And 
this name a/bogues is Mooriſh, as are all thoſe in Spaniſh 
that begin with 41: as 4l/moaga, Almorgar, Alhambra, 
Alguazil, Alucema, Almacen, Alcancia, and the like, 
with very few more: and our language has only three 
Mooriſh words ending in i, namely, Borgegui, Zagui- 
cami, and Maravedi : Alheli and Alfagui, as well for 
beginning with a/, as for ending in i, ate known to be 
Arabic. This I have told you by the by, the occaſion 
of naming albogues having brought it into my mind. 
One main help, probably, we ſhall have toward per- 
fecting this profeſſion. is, that I, as you know, am ſome- 
what of a poet, and the batchelor Samp/on Carxa/co an 
extreme good one. Of the prieſt I ſay nothing : but I 
will venture a wager, he has the points and collar of 
a poet; and that maſter Nicholas the barber has them 
too, I make no doubt : for moſt or all of that facul 
are players on the guittar and ſong-makers. I wi 
complain of abſence : you ſhall extol yourſelf for a con- 
ſtant lover: the ſhepherd Carraſcon ſhall lament his 
being diſdained; and the prieſt Curiambro may ſay or 
ſing whatever will do him moſt ſervice : and ſo the bu- 
ſineſs will go on as well as heart can wiſh. 


1 Formerly, in Spain, the men of quality wore looſe coats Moped 
down before, and unbuttoned, under Which appeared the rich waiſt- 
coat, and its collar terminating in two points, T 

. | o 
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To which Sancho anſwered : I am ſo unlucky, Sir, 
that I am afraid I ſhall never ſee the day, wherein I 
ſhall be engaged in this employment. O what neat 
wooden ſpoons ſhall I make, when I am a ſhepherd! 
what crumbs ! what cream! what garlands ! what pa- 
ſtoral gimcracks ! which, though they do not procure 
me the reputation of being wiſe, will not fail to pro- 
cure me that of being ingenious. My daughter Say. 
chica (hall bring us our dinner to the ſheep-fold : but 
have a care of that; ſhe is a very ſightly wench, and 
ſhepherds there are, who are more of the knave than 
the fool ; and I would not have my girl come for wool, 
and return back ſhorn : and your loves, and wanton 
deſires, are as frequent in fields, as in the cities, and 
to be found in ſhepherds cottages, as well as in kings 
palaces: and, Take away the occaſion, and you take 
away the ſin: and, What the eye views not, the heart 


rues not: and, A leap from behind a buſh has more 


force than the prayer of a good man". No more 
proverbs, good Sancho, quoth Don Quixote; for any 
one of thoſe you have mentioned is ſufficient to let us 
know your meaning. I have often adviſed you not to 
be ſo prodigal of your proverbs, and to keep a ſtrid 
hand over them: but, it ſeems, it is preaching in the 
deſart, and, The more my mother whips me, the more 
I rend and tear. Methinks, anſwered Sancho, your 
worſhip makes good the ſaying, The kettle called the 
pot black-arſe*. You are reproving me for ſpeaking 
Fe and you ſtring them yourſelf by couples. 
ook you, Sancho, anſwered Don Quixote, I uſe mine 
to the purpoſe, and, when J ſpeak them, they are as 
fit as a ring to the finger: but you drag them in b 
head and ſhoulders. If I remember right, I have il. 
ready told you, that proverbs are ſhort ſentences, drawn 
from experience, and the ſpeculations of our ancient 
ſages ; and the proverb, that is not to the purpoſe, 1s 
rather an abſurdity than a ſentence. But enough of 


1 That is, A robber gets your money by force ſooner than a poor 
man by aſking alms. | 
2 Literally, The frying-pan ſaid te the kettle, Stand away, thee 
black thing, U | Tr 
| this 
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this; and, ſince night approaches, let us retire a little 
way out of the high road, where we will paſs this 
night, and god knows what will be to-morrow. 

They retired accordingly : they ſupped late and ill, 
much againſt Sanchs's inclination, who now began to 
reflect upon the difficulties attending knight- errantry, 
among woods and mountains ; though now and then 
plenty ſhewed itſelf in caſtles and houſes, as at Dos 
Diego de Miranda's, at the wedding of the rich Cama- 
ho, and at Dos Antonio Moreno's : but he confidered 
it was not poſſible it ſhould always be day, nor always 
night; and ſo he ſpent the remainder of that ſleeping, 
and his maſter waking. | 


CHASE RV 
Of the briſtled adventure, which befel Don Quixote. 


HE night was ſomewhat dark, though the moon 
was in the heavens, but not in a part where 
ſhe could be ſeen; for ſometimes Signora Diana 
takes a trip to the antipodes; and leaves the mountains 
black, and the vallies in the dark. Don Quixote gave 
way to nature, taking his firſt ſleep, without giving 
place to a ſecond ; quite the reverſe of Sanche, who 
never had a ſecond, one fleep laſting him from night 
to morning; an evident ſign of his good conſtitu- 
tion, and few cares. Thoſe of Don Quixote kept him 
ſo awake, that he awakened Sarcho, and ſaid: I 
am amazed, Sanche, at the inſenfibility of your 
. 5 ; you ſeem to me to be made of marble, or 
braſs, not ſuſceptible of any emotion or ſentiment : I 
wake, while you ſleep ; I weep, when you are ſinging ; 
Jam fainting with hunger, when you are lazy and un- 
wieldy with pure cramming : it is the of good 
ſervants to ſhare in their maſters pains, and to be touch- 
ed with what affects them, were it but for the ſake 
of decency. Behold the ſerenity of the night, and the 
ſolitude we are in, inviting us, as it were, to inter- 
mingle ſome watching with our ſleep. Get up, b 

your lite, and go a little apart from hence, and, wi 
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a willing mind and a good courage, give your ſelf 
three or four hundred laſhes, upon account, for the 


diſenchantment of Du/cinea : and this I aſk as a fl. ® 
vour ; for I will not come to wreſtling with you again, Ml ” 
as I did before, becauſe I know the weight of your K 
arms. After you have laid them on, we will paſs the a 
remainder of the night in ſinging, I my abſence, and 
you your conſtancy, beginning from this moment our of 
paſtoral employment, which we are to follow in our a 
village. Sir, anſwered Sancho, I am of no religious] 1 
order, to riſe out of the midſt of my ſleep, and diſci- D 
pline my ſelf; neither do I think, one can paſs fron ® 
the pain of whipping to muſic. Suffer me to ſleep, Ml 
and urge not this whipping my ſelf, leſt you force mel 1 
to ſwear never to touch a hair of my coat, much leſs a 
of my fleſh. O hardened ſoul! cried Don Quixote il * 
O remorſeleſs ſquire! O bread ill employed, and fa 
vours ill confidered, thoſe I have already beſtowed up- cr 
on you, and thoſe I intend ſtill to beſtow upon you! Toll © 
me you owe, that you have been governor; and toll © 
me you owe, that you are in a fair way of being an « 
earl, or of having ſome title equivalent; and the at- P. 
compliſhment of theſe things will be delayed no longer 
than the expiration of this year; for po/t tenebras ſpen ” 
lucem. I know not what that means, replied Sancho: 1 
T only know, that, while I am aſleep, 1 have neither > 
fear nor hope, neither trouble nor glory; and bleſlings 2 
on him who invented ſleep, the mantle that covers A 
human thoughts, the food that appeaſes hunger, the“ 
drink that quenches thirſt, the fire that warms cold 1 
the cold that moderates heat, and, laſtly, the general 
coin that purchaſes all things, the balance and weight © 
that equals the ſhepherd with the king, and the ſimple 1 
with the wiſe. One only evil, as I have heard, ſleep - 
has in it, namely, that it reſembles death; for, be- 5 
tween a man aſleep and a man dead, there is but lite. 
difference. I never heard you, Sancho, quoth Dor 7 


Quixote, talk fo elegantly as now: whence I come to 
know the truth of the proverb, you often app! 
Not with whom thou art bred, but with whom thou 
art fed. Dear maſter of mine, replied Sancho, it 


l 
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not I that am ſtringing of proverbs now ; for they fall 
fom your worſhip's mouth alſo, by couples, faſter 
than from me: only between yours and mine there 
is this difference, that your worſhip's come at proper 
ſeaſon, and mine out of ſeaſon: but in ſhort they are 
all proverbs. | 

They were thus employed, when they heard a kind 
of deaf noiſe, and harſh ſound, ſpreading itſelf through 
all thoſe valleys. Den Quixote ſtarted up, and laid his 
hand to his ſword ; and Sancho ſquatted down under 
Daßple, and clapped the bundle of armour on one ſide 
of him, and the aſs's pannel on the other, trembling 
no leſs with fear, than Don Quixote with ſurprize. 
The noiſe encreaſed by degrees, and came nearer to 
the two tremblers, one at leaſt ſo, for the other's cou- 
rage is already ſufficiently known. Now the buſineſs 
was, that certain fellows were driving above fix hun- 
dred hogs to ſell at a fair, and were upon the road 
with them at that hour; and ſo great was the din they 
made with gruntling and blowing, that they deafened 
the ears of Don Quixote and Sancho, who could not 
preſently gueſs the occaſion of it. The far-ſpreading 
and gruntling herd came crowding on, and, without 
any reſpect to the authority of Don Quixote, or to that 
of Sancho, trampled over them both, OY S an- 
<0's entrenchments, and overthrowing, not only Dox 
2uixote, but Rozinante to boot. The crowding, the 
gruntling, the hurrying on of thoſe unclean animals put 
into confuſion, and overturned, the pack ſaddle, the ar- 
mour, Do pple, Rezinante, Sancho, and Don Quixote. 
dancho got up as well as he cguld, and deſired his maſter 
to lend him his ſword, ſay ing, he would kill half a do- 
zen of thoſe gentlemen, and unmannerly ſwine, for 
ſuch by this time he knew them to be. Said Don 
Quixote to him: Let them alone, friend; for this af- 
front is a puniſhment for my ſin; and it is a juſt judg- 
ment of heaven, that wild dogs ſhould devour, waſps 
ſting, and hogs trample upon, a vanquiſhed knight- 
errant. It is alſo, I ſuppoſe, a judgment of heaven, 
anſwered Sancho, that the ſquires of Vanquiſhed knights- 
errant ſhould be ſtung by flies, eaten up by lice, and 


260 The LIFE and EXPLOITS 


beſieged by hunger. If we ſquires were the ſons of 
the knights we ſerve, or very near of kin to them, it 
would be no wonder, if the puniſhment of their fault; 
ſhould overtake us to the fourth generation: but what * 
have the Pangas to do with the Quixotes? Well, let us 
compoſe our ſelves again, and ſleep out the little re. 
mainder of the night, and god will ſend us a new day, 
and we ſhall have better luck. Sleep you, Sanchy, | od 
anſwered Don Quixote; for you were born to ſleep, ky 
whilſt I, who was born to watch, in the ſpace between 
this and day, give the reins to my thoughts, and coo! 
their heat in a little madrigal, which, unknown to you, | 
I compoſed to-night in my mind. Methinks, quoth 9 
Sancho, the thoughts, which give way to the making Wl | 
of couplets, cannot be many, Couplet it as much as} 
your worſhip pleaſes, and I will ſleep as much as J 
can. Then taking as much ground as he wanted, he 
bundled himſelf up, and fell into a ſound ſleep, nei. 


ther ſuretyſhip, nor debts, nor any troubles diſturbing 4 
him. Don Quixote, leaning againſt a beech or cork- . 
tree (for Cid Hamet Ben-engeli does not diſtinguih WI 2. 
what tree it was) to the muſic of his own ſighs, ſung in 
as follows. * 
O love, when, fick of beart-felt grief. x 

1 fie, and drag thy cruel chain, D 

To death | fly, the ſure relief 10 

Of thoſe who grean in ling'ring pain. ha 

But coming to the fatal gates, 4 

The port in this my ſea of wor, ſc 

The joy I feel new life creates, re 

And bids my ſpirits briſker flow. A 

Thus dying ev'ry hour I live, r 

And living J refign my breath : if 

Strange pow'r of love, that thus can give 4 

A dying life and living death ! or 

He accompanied each ftanza with a multitude of ſighs, = 


and not a few tears, like one whoſe heart was pierced 
through by the grief of being vanquiſhed, 1 — 
en 
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abſence of Dulcinea. Now the day appeared, and the 
ſun began to dart his beams in Sancho's eyes. He 
awaked, rouzed, and ſhook himſelf, and ſtretched his 
lazy limbs, and beheld what havock the hogs had 
made in his cup-board ; and curſed the drove, and 
ſomebody elſe beſides. 

Finally,” they both ſet forward on their journey ; 
and, toward the decline of the afternoon, they diſcover- 
ed about half a ſcore men on horſe-back, and four or 
fve on foot, advancing towards them. Don 2uixote's 
heart leaped with ſurprize, and Sancho's with fear; 
for the men, that were coming up, carried ſpears and 
targets, and advanced in very warlike array. Don 
9uixote turned to Sancho, and ſaid: Sancho, if I could 
but make uſe of my arms, and my promiſe had not 
tied up my hands, this machine, that is coming to- 
ward us, I would make no more of, than I would of 
ſo many tarts and cheeſe-cakes. But it may be ſome- 
thing elſe than what we fear. By this time the horſe- 
men were come up; and lifting up their launces, 
without ſpeaking a word, they ſurrounded Don Quixote, 
and clapped their ſpears to his back and breaſt, threaten- 
ing to kill him. One of thoſe on foot, putting his 
finger to his mouth, to fignify that he ſhould be filent, 
laid hold on Rozinante's bridle, and drew him out of 
the road ; and the others on foot, driving Sancho and 
Dapp/- before them, all keeping a marvellous filence, 
follo.7ed the ſteps of him, who led Don Quixote, who 
had a mind three or four times to aſk, whither they 
were carrying him, or what they would have. But 
ſcarce did he begin to move his lips, when they were 
ready to cloſe them with the points of their ſpears, 
And the like befel Sancho ; for no ſooner did he ſhew 
an inclination to talk, than one of thoſe on foot prick- 
ed him with a goad, and did as much to Dapple, as 
if he had a mind to talk too, It grew night; they 
mended their pace; the fear of the two priſoners in- 
creaſed, eſpecially, when they heard the fellows ever 
and anon fay to them; On, on, ye Trog/odytes; peace, 
ye barbarous ſlaves ; pay, ye Anthropephagi; complain 
not, ye Scythians; open not your eyes, ye murdering 
| Polyphemuſes, 
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Polyphemuſes, ye butcherly lions; and other the like 
names, with which they tormented the ears of the mi. 
ſerable pair, maſter and man. Sancho went along, 
ſaying to himſelf: We Ortolans ? we barbers ſlaves ? 
we Andrew popinjays ? we Citadels? we Polly famoys's? 
J do not like theſe names at all: this is a bad wind 
for winnowing our corn ; the whole miſchief comes 
upon us together, like kicks to a cur ; and would to 
god this diſventurous adventure, that threatens us, may 
end in no worſe! Don Quixote marched along, quite 
confounded, and not being able to conjecture, by all 
the concluſions he could make, why they called them 
by thoſe reproachful names; from which he could on- 
ly gather, that no good was to be expected, and much 
harm to be feared. In this condition, about an hour 
after night-fall, they arrived at a caſtle, which Don 
Quixote preſently knew to be the duke's, where he 
had ſo lately been. God be my aid! ſaid he, as ſoon 
as he knew the place, what will this end in ? In this 
houſe all is courteſy and civil uſage : but to the van- 
quiſhed good is converted into bad, and bad into worſe. 
They entered into the principal court of the caſtle, 
and ſaw it decorated and ſet out in ſuch a manner, that 
their admiration increaſed, and their fear doubled, as 
will be ſeen in the following chapter. 


CHAP. AV. 


Of the neweſt and flrangeft adventure of all that befel 
Don Quixote in the whole courſe of this grand 


hiftory. 


HE horſemen alighted, and, together with 

thoſe on foot, taking Sancho and Don Quixote 
forcibly in their arms, carried them into the court- 
yard. round which near an hundred torches were placed 
in ſockets, and above five hundred lights about the 
galleries of the court; inſojauch that, in ſpite of the 
night, which was ſomewhat darkiſh, there ſeemed to 
be no want of the day. In the middle of the court 
was erected a tomb, about two yards from the ge 
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and over it a large canopy of black velvet; round 
which, upon its ſteps, were burning above a hundred 
wax tapers in filver candleſticks. On the tomb was 
en the corpſe of a damſel ſo beautiful, that her beauty 
made death itſelf appear beautiful. Her head lay upon 
zcuſhion-of gold brocade, crowned with a garland in- 
terwoven with odoriferous flowers of divers kinds; her 
hands lying croſs-wiſe upon her breaſt, and between them 
a branch of never-fading victorious palm. On one fide of 
the court was placed a theatre, and in two chairs were 
ated two perſonages, whoſe crowns on their heads, 
ind ſcepters in their hands, denoted them to be kings, 
either real, or feigned. On the fide of the theatre, 
to which the aſcent was by ſteps, ſtood two other 
chairs; upon which they, who brought in the priſo- 
ners, ſeated Don Quixote and Sancho, all this in pro- 
fund filence, and by ſigns giving them both to under- 
fand they muſt be filent too: but, without bidding, 
they held their peace ; for the aſtoniſhment they were 
In at what they beheld tied up their tongues. And 
bow two great perſons aſcended the theatre with a 
tmerous attendance, whom Don Quixote preſently 
knew to be the duke and ducheſs, whoſe gueſt he had 
een. They ſeated themſelves in two very rich chairs, 
loſe by thoſe, who ſeemed to be kings. Who would 
ot have admired at all this, eſpecially conſidering that 
Dm Quixote had now perceived, that the corpſe upon 
ie tomb was that of the fair Alti dora? At the duke 
nd ducheſs's aſcending the theatre, Don Quixote and 
ancho roſe up, and made them a profound reverence, 
id their grandeurs returned it by bowing their heads 
little. At this juncture an officer croſſed the place, 
id, coming to Sancho, threw over him a robe of black 
uckram, all painted over with flames, and, taking 
his cap, put on his head a paſte-board mitre three 


rt. et high, like thoſe uſed by the penitents of the in- 
ced idtion; bidding him in his ear not to unſew his lips; 
— he did, they would clap a gag in his mouth, or kill 


m. Sancho viewed himſelf from top to toe, and faw 
mſelf all over in flames; but, finding they did not 
un him, he cared not two farthings. He took off 
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Polyphemuſes, ye butcherly lions; and other the like 
names, with which they tormented the ears of the mi. 
ſerable pair, maſter and man. Sancho went along, 
ſaying to himſelf: We Ortolans? we barbers ſlaves? 
we Andrew popinjays ? we Citadels? we Polly "ax year 
T do not like theſe names at all : this is a wind 
for winnowing our corn; the whole miſchief comes 
upon us together, like kicks to a cur ; and would to 
god this diſventurous adventure, that threatens us, may 
end in no worſe! Don Quixote marched along, quite 
confounded, and not being able to conjecture, by all 
the concluſions he could make, why they called them 
by thoſe reproachful names ; from which he could on- 
ly gather, that no good was to be expected, and much 
harm to be feared. In this condition, about an hour 
after night-fall, they arrived at a caſtle, which Don 
Quixote preſently knew to be the duke's, where he 
had ſo lately been. God be my aid! ſaid he, as ſoon 
as he knew the place, what will this end in ? In this 
houſe all is courteſy and civil uſage : but to the van- 
quiſhed good is converted into bad, and bad into worſe, 
They entered into the principal court of the caſtle, 
and ſaw it decorated and ſet out in ſuch a manner, that 
their admiration increaſed, and their fear doubled, as 
will be ſeen in the following chapter. 


CH AP. XVII. 


Of the neweſt and ſtrangeſt adventure of all that befel 
Don Quixote in the whole courſe of this grand 


hiftory. 


HE horſemen alighted, and, together with 

thoſe on foot, taking Sancho and Don Quixote 
forcibly in their arms, carried them into the court- 
yard. round which near an hundred torches were placed 
in ſockets, and above five hundred lights about the 
galleries of the court; inſomuch that, in ſpite of the 
night, which was ſomewhat darkiſh, there ſeemed to 
be no want of the day. In the middle of the court 
was erected a tomb, about two yards from the pow 
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and over it a large canopy of black velvet; round 
which, upon its ſteps, were burning above a hundred 
wax tapers in filver candleſticxs. On the tomb was 
ſeen the corpſe of a damſel ſo beautiful, that her beauty 
made death itſelf appear beautiful. Her head lay upon 
a cuſhion-of gold brocade, crowned with a garland in- 
terwoven with odoriferous flowers of divers kinds; her 
hands lying croſs-wiſe upon her breaſt, and between them 
a branch of never-fading victorious palm. On one fide of 
the court was placed a theatre, and in two chairs were 
ſeated two perſonages, whoſe crowns on their heads, 
and ſcepters in their hands, denoted them to be kings, 
either real, or feigned. On the fide of the theatre, 
to which the aſcent was by ſteps, ſtood two other 
chairs; upon which they, who brought in the priſo- 
ners, ſeated Don Quixote and Sancho, all this in pro- 
found ſilence, and by figns giving them both to under- 
ſand they muſt be filent too : but, without bidding, 
they held their peace ; for the aſtoniſhment they were 
in at what they beheld tied up their tongues. And 
now two great perſons aſcended the theatre with a 
numerous attendance, whom Don Quixote preſently 
knew to be the duke and ducheſs, whoſe gueſt he had 
been. They ſeated themſelves in two very rich chairs, 
cloſe by thoſe, who ſeemed to be kings. Who would 
not have admired at all this, eſpecially conſidering that 
Don Quixote had now perceived, that the corpſe upon 
the tomb was that of the fair Alti ſ dora? At the duke 
and ducheſs's aſcending the theatre, Don Quixote and 
danch roſe up, and made them a profound reverence, 
and their grandeurs returned it by bowing their heads 
2 little. At this juncture an officer croſſed the place, 
and, coming to Sancho, threw over him a robe of black 
buckram, all painted over with flames, and, taking 
off his cap, put on his head a paſte-board mitre three 
foot high, like thoſe uſed by the penitents of the in- 
quifition ; bidding him in his ear not to unſew his lips; 
if he did, they would clap a gag in his mouth, or kill 
lim. Sancho viewed himſelf from top to toe, and ſaw 
bimſelf all over in flames; but, inling they did not 
darn him, he cared not two farthings. He took off 
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his mitre, and ſaw it all painted over with devils: he 
put it on again, ſaying within himſelf; Well enough 
yet, theſe do not burn me, nor thoſe carry me away, 
Don Quixote alſo ſurveyed him, and, though fear ſuf. 
pended his ſenſes, he could not but ſmile to behold 
Sancho's figure. And now, from under the tomb, 
proceeded a low and pleaſing found of flutes ; which 
not being interrupted by any human voice (for Silence 
herſelf kept ſilence there) the muſic ſounded both ſoft 
and amorous. Then on a ſudden, by the cuſhion of 
the ſeemingly dead body, appeared a beautiful youth 
in a Roman habit, who, in a ſweet and clear voice, 
to the ſound of a harp, which he played on himſelf, 
ſung the two following ſtanzas. 


Till heav'n, in pity to the weeping world, 
Shall give Altifidora back to day, 
By Quixote's ſcorn to realms of Pluto Bur d, 
Her ew'ry charm to cruel death a prey; 
While matrons throw their gorgeous robes away, 
To mourn a nymph by cold diſdain betray'd ; 
Ty the complaining lyre's enchanting lay, 
P11 jing the praiſes of this hapleſs maid, 

In faveeter notes than Thracian Orpheus ever play d. 


Nor hall my numbers auith my life expire, 

Or this world's light confine the boundleſs ſong : 

To thee, bright maid, in death Dl] touch the hre, 

And to my ſoul the theme ſhall flill belong. 

When, freed from clay, the flitting ghoſts among, 

My ſpirit glides the Stygian ſhores around, 

Tho" the cold hand of death has ſeaPd my tongue, 

Thy praiſe th" infernal caverns ſhall rebound, 
And Lethe's fluggiſh waves move flower to the ſound. 


Enough, ſaid one of the ſuppoſed kings, enough, 
divine chanter ; for there would be no end of deſcribing 
to us the death and graces of the peerleſs //ti/idora, 
not dead, as the ignorant world ſuppoſes, but alive 
the mouth of fame, and in the penance Sancho Pangs 


here preſent muſt paſs through, to reſtore her to _ 
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loſt light : and therefore, O Rhadamanthus, who with 
me judgeſt in the dark caverns of Pluto, ſince thou 
knoweſt all that is decreed by the inſcrutable deſtinies, 
about bringing this damſel to herſelf, ſpeak, and de- 
clare it inſtantly, that the happineſs we expect from her 
revival may not be delayed. Scarce had Minas. judge, 
and companion of Rhadamanthus, ſaid this, when 
Rhadamanthus, rifing up, ſaid: Ho, ye officers of this 
houſhold, high and low, great and ſmall, run one af- 
ter another, and ſeal Sancho's face with four and twen- 
ty twitches, and his arms and ſides with twelve pinches, 
and fix pricks of a pin; for in the performance of this 
ceremony conſiſts the reſtoration of Alriidora. Which 
Sancho Pana hearing, he broke ſilence, and ſaid : 1 
vow to god, I will no more let my face be ſealed, nor 
my fleſh be handled, than I will turn turk : Body of me! 
what has handling my countenance to do with the reſur- 
rection of this damſel ? The old woman has bad a taſte, 
and now her mouth waters. Dulcinea is enchanted, and I 
muſt be whipped to diſenchant her: and now Altiſidora 
dies, of ſome diſtemper it 2 god to ſend her, and 
ſhe muſt be brought to life again, by giving me four 
and twenty twitches, and making a fieve of my bod 
by pinking it with pins, and pinching my arms black 
and blue, Put theſe jeſts upon a brother-in-law ; I am 
an old dog, and Tus, Tus, will not do with me. Thow 
ſhalt die theu, quoth Rhadamanthus, in a loud voice; 
relent, thou tyger ; humble thyſelf, thou proud Nim- 
rod; ſuffer and be ſilent, fince no impoſſibilities are re- 
quired of thee ; and ſet not thyſelf to examine the diffi- 
culties of this buſineſs : twitched thou ſhalt be, pricked 
thou ſhalt ſee thyſelf, and pinched. ſhalt thou groan, 
Ho, I fay, officers, execute my command ; if not, up- 
on the faith of an honeſt man, you ſhall ſee what you 
were born to. 2 | _ 
Now there a ed, coming in proceſſion the 
court, ſix N of dea: wich ſpectacles, ad all 
of them with their right hands lifted up, and four fingers 
breadth of their wriſts naked, to make their hands ſeem 
the longer, as is now the faſhion, Scarcely had Sanche 
laid eyes on them, when, bellowing like a bull, he 
Vol. IV. N ſaid: 
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ſaid : I might, perhaps, let all the world beſide handle me: 
but to conſent that Vuenras tonch me, by no means: let 
them cat claw my face, as ny maſter was ſerved in this 
— fam let them pierce my body through and through 
with the points of the ſharpeſt daggers ; let them tear 
off my fleſh with red-hot pincers; and I will endure 
it patiently, to ſerve theſe noble perſons: but, to let 
Duennas touch me, I will never conſent, though the 
devil ſhould carry me away. Don Quixote alſo broke 
filence, ſaying to Sancho: Be patient, ſon, oblige theſe 
noble perſons, and give many thanks to heaven, for 
having infuſed ſuch virtue into your perſon, that, by 
its martyrdom, you diſenchant the enchanted, and 7 
the dead. By this time the Duennas were got about 
Sancho; and he, being mollified and perſuaded, and 
ſeating himſelf well in his chair, held out his face and 
beard to the firſt, who gave him a twitch well ſealed, 
and then made him a profound reverence. Leſs com- 
plaiſance, leſs daubing, miſtreſs Duenna, quoth Sancho; 
for, before god, your fingers ſmell of vinegar. In 
ſhort, all the Duennas ſealed him, and ſeveral others 
of the houſe pinched him : but what he could not bear, 
was, the pricking of the pins; and ſo up he ſtarted 
from his ſeat, quite out of all patience, and, catchi 
hold of a lighted torch that was near him, he laid about 
him with it, putting the Duennas, and all his executi- 
oners, to flight, and ſaying : Avavnt, ye infernal mi- 
niſters; for I am not made of braſs, to be inſenſible © 
fuch extraordinary torments. IS 
Upon this, ir, who could not but be tired 
with lying ſo long upon her back, turned herſelf on 
one ſide : which the by-ſtanders perceiving, almoſt alt 
of them with one voice, cried : 4/tifidora is alive, A, 
tifidora lives. Then Rhadamanthus bid Sancho lay 
aſide his wrath, fince they had already attained the de- 
fired end. Don Quixote no ſooner ſaw 4/tifidora ſlir, 
but he went and kneeled down before Sancho, and 
ſaid :: Now is the time, dear fon of my bowels, rather 
than my ſquire, to give yourſelf ſome of thoſe laſhes, 
you ſtand engaged for, in order to the diſenchantment 
of Dulcinea. This, I ſay, is the time, now that your 
| virtue 
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vi:tue is ſeaſoned, and of efficacy to operate the 
expected from ou. To which Sancho anſwered : This 
ſeems to me to be, Reel upon reel, and not honey up- 
on fritters * : a good jeſt indeed, that twitches, pinches, 
:nd pin-priekinys,. muſt be followed by laſhes : but 
axe a great ſtone, once for all, and tie it about my 
reck, and toſs me into a well: it will not grieve me 
much, if, for the cure of other folks ailments, I 
muſt till be the wedding-heifer : let them not meddle 
with me; elſe, by the inving god, all ſhall out. 
And now Alti ſidora had ſeated herſelf upright on the 
tomb, and at the fame inftant the waits ſtruc 
companied by flutes, and the voices of all, crying aloud ;. 
Live Altifidora, Alrifdora lire. The duke and du- 
cheſs, and the kings Minos and Rhadamanthus, roſe up, 
and, all in a body, with Don Quixote and Sancho, went 
to receive A/tifidora, and help her down from the tomb: 


dead to the duke and dacheſs, and to the kings, and, 
looking aſkew at Dorn QAxote, ſaid: God forgive you, 
unrelenting knight, through whoſe cruelty I have been 
in the other world, to. my thinking, above a thouſand 
yezrs : and thee I thank, O moſt compaſſionate ſquire 
of all the globe contains, for the life I enjoy. From 
this day, friend Sancho, fix of my ſmocks are at your 
ſervice, to be made into ſo many ſhirts for yourſelf ; 
and, if they are not all whole, at leaſt they are all 
clean. Sancho, with his mitre in his hand, and his 
dee on the ground, kifled her hand. The duke ordered 
it to be taken from him, and his cap to be returned him, 
and his own garment inſtead of the flaming robe. Sancho 
bezged the duke to let him keep the mitre and frock, 
daving a mind to carry them to his own country, in 
token and memory of this unheard of adventure. The 
docheſs replied, he ſhould have them, for he knew 
:ow much ſhe was his friend. Then the duke ordered 
:12 court to be cleared, and every body to retire to 
tdeir own apartment, and that Don Quixote and Sancho 
ould be conducted to their old lodgings. 


? That is, Toil upon toil, and nothing to fweeten it. 
2 To be ſain fur the uſe of others. 
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Thich follows the ſeventeenth, and treats of matters in. 
diſpenſably neceſſary to the perſpicuity of this hiflory, | 


ANCHO ſlept that night on a truckle-bed, in the 
ſame chamber with Don Quixote; a thing he would 
have excuſed, if he could; for he well knew his ma. 
ſter would diſturb his ſleep with queſtions and anſwers, ? 
and he was not much diſpoſed to talk; the ſmart of his 
paſt ſufferings being ſtill preſent to him, and an obſtruc. * 
tion to the free uſe of his tongue: and he would have 
liked better to have lain in a hovel alone, than in that 
rich apartment in company. His fear 2 lo well 
founded, and his ſuſpicion ſo juſt, that, ſcarcely was his 
maſter got into bed, when he ſaid: What think you, 
Sancho, of this night's adventure? Great and mighty 
is the force of rejected love, as your own eyes can teſti. 
fy, which ſaw 4kif4ora dead, by no other darts, no 
other ſword, nor any other warlike inſtrument, nor 
by deadly poifon, but merely by the conſideration of 
the rigour and diſdain, with which I always treated 
her. She might have died in a good hour, as much 
as ſhe pleaſed, and how ſhe pleaſed, anſwered Sancho; 
and ſhe might have left me in my own houſe, fince I WI *: 
neither made her in love, nor ever rejected hers in my W » 
life. I know not, nor can I imagine how it can be, MW 2: 
- that the recovery of A/tifdora, a damſel more whim- W | 
fical than diſcreet, ſhould have any thing to do (as I W ©: 
have already ſaid) with the martyrizing of Sancho en 
Pangea ? Now indeed I 2 and diſtinctly perceive, W A 
there are enchanters and enchantments in the world, be 
from which good lord deliver me, ſince I know not en 
how to deliver myſelf. But, for the preſent, I beſeech de 
yGur worſhip to let me ſleep, and aſk me no more OF fin 
ueſtions, unleſs you have a mind I ſhould throw my- MW 2: 
felf out of the window. Sleep, friend Sancho, an- e 
ſwered Don Quixote, if the pin-prickings, pinchings, du 
and twitchings, you have received, will give you leave. le 


No ſmart, replied Sancho, came up to the _— bnc 
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the twitches, and for no other reaſon, but becauſe they 
were given by Duennas, confound them! and once 
more I beſeech your worſhip to let me fleep ; for ſle 

is the relief of thoſe, who are uneaſy awake. Be it 
ſo, quoth Don Quixete, and god be with you. 

They both fell aſleep, and, in this interval, Cid 
Hamet, author of this grand hiſtory, had a mind to 
write, and give an account, of what moved the duke 
and ducheſs to raiſe the edifice of the afore-mentioned 
contrivance; and ſays, that the batchelor, Samp/on 
Carraſco, not forgetting how, when 4nipht of the look- 
ing-g/aſſts, he was vanquiſhed and overthrown by Den 
Quote; which defeat and overthrow bafiled and put 
a ſtop to all his deſigns; had a mind to try his hand 
again, hoping for better fucceſs than the paſt. And 
ſo, informing himfelf by the page, who brought the 
letter and preſents to Tereſa Panga, Sancho's wife, 
where Don Quixote was, he procured freſh armour, 
and a horſe, and painted a white moon on his ſhield, 
carrying the whole magazine upon a he-mule, and 
conducted by a peaſant, not Thomas Cecial, his former 
{quire, leſt Sancho Pana er Don Quixote ſhould know 
him. He arrived at the duke's caſtle, who informed 
him what way and route Don Quixote had taken, to 
de preſent at the tournaments of Sarago//a. He alſo 
related to him the jeſts that had been put upon him, 
with the contrivance for the diſenchantment of Dulci- 
12a, at the expence of Saxcho's poſteriors. In fhorr, 
he gave him an account, how Sancho had impoſed up- 
on his maſter, making him believe that Dulcinea was 
enchanted and transformed into a country wench; and 
how the ducheſs his ſpouſe had perſuaded Sancho, that 
he himſelf was deceived, and that Duicinea was really 


enchanted, At which the batchelor laughed, and won- 


dered not a little, confidering as well the acuteneſs and 
ſimplicity of Sancho, as the extreme madneſs of Don 


Quixote. The duke defired, if he found him, and 


overcame him, or not, to return that way, and ac- 
quaint him with the event. The batchelor promiſed 
ne would: he departed in ſearch of him; and not 
toding him at Saregofa, he went forward, and there 

N 3 befel 
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befel him what you have already heard. He came 
back to the duke's caſtle, and recounted the whole to 
him, with the conditions of the combat, and that Don 
Duixote was now actually returning to perform his 
word, like a true knight-errant, and retire home to his © 
village for a twelvemonth, in which time, perhaps 
(quoth the batchelor) he may be cured of his madneſs, © 
This, he ſaid, was the motive of theſe his diſguiſes, © 
it being a great pity, that a gentleman of ſo good an 
underſtanding as Don Quixote ſhould be mad. Then 
he took leave of the duke, and returned home, ex- 
pecting there Don Quixote, who was coming afier 
him. | | 
Hence the duke took occaſion to play bim this trick, 
ſo great was the pleaſure he took in every thing rela- 
ting to Don Quixote and Sancho: and, ſending a great 
many of his ſervants, on horſeback and on foot, to be. 
ſet all the roads about the.caſtle, every way by which 
Don Quixote might poſſibly return, he ordered them, 
if they met with him, to bring him, with or without 
his good will, to the caſtle. They met with him, and 
gave notice of it to the duke, who, having already 
given orders for what was to be done, as ſoon as he 
heard of his arrival, commanded the torches, and other 
rluminations, to be lighted up in the court yard, ard 
Alliſidara to be placed upon the tomb, with all the 
preparations before related; the Whole repreſented ſo 
to the lite, that there was but little difference between 
that and truth. And Cid Hamet ſays beſides, that, 
to his thinking, the mockers were as mad as the mock- 
ed; ard that the duke and ducheis were within two 
fingers breadth of appearing to be mad themſelves, 
ſince they took ſo much pains to make a jeſt of two 
fools: one of whom was ſleeping at full ſwing,” and 
the other wa\cing with his disjointed thoughts; in which 
ſtate the da» found them, and the defire to get up; 
for Don Quixote, whether conquered, or conqueror, 
never took pleaſure in the downy bed af ſloth: 
Altifidora (in Don Quixate's opinion, juſt returned 
from death io life) carrying on the humour of the or 
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and ducheſs, crowned with the ſame garland ſhe wore 
on the tomb, and clad in a robe of white taffata flower- 
ed with gold, her hair diſhevelled, and leaning on a 
black ſtaff of poliſhed ebony, entered the chamber of 
Don Quixote, who was ſo amazed and confounded at 
the ſight of her, that he ſhrunk down, and covered him- 
ſelf almoſt over head and ears with the ſheets and quilts, 
his tongue mute, and with no inclination to ſhew her 
any kind of civility. A/;fdora ſat down in a chair by 
his bed's head, and, after fetching a profound ſigh, 
with a tender and enfeebled voice, the ſaid : When wo- 
men of diſtinction, and reſerved maidens, trample up- 
on honour, and give a looſe to the tongue, breaking 
through every inconveniency, and giving public notice 
of the ſecrets of their heart, they muſt ſure be reduced 
to a great ſtraight. I, * * Don Quixote de la 
Mancha, am one of theſe, diſtreſſed, vanquiſhed, and 
enamoured, but, for all that, patient, long ſuffering, 
and modeſt, to ſuch a degree, that my ſoul burſt 
through my ſilence, and I loſt my life. It is now two 
days, ſince, by reflection on your rigour, O flinty 
knight, and harder than any marble to my complaints, 
I have been dead, or at leaſt judged to be ſo by thoſe 
that ſaw me; and were it not that Love, taking pity 
on me, placed my recovery in the ſufferings of this 
good ſquire, there had I remained in the other world. 
Love, quoth Sancho, might as well have placed it in 
thoſe of my aſs, and I ſhould have taken it as kindly. 
But, pray, tell me, Signora, ſo may heaven provide 
you with a more tender-hearted lover than my maſter, 
what is it you ſaw in the other world? what is there 
in hell? for whoever dies in deſpair muſt perforce 
take up his reſt in that place. In truth, quoth 4/t;- 
/idora, I did not die quite, fince I went not to hell: 
for, had I once ſet foot in it, I could not have got out 
again, though I had never ſo great a deſire. The 
truth is, I came to the gate, where about a dozen de- 
vils were playing at tennis, in their waiſtcoats and 
drawers, their ſhirt-collars ornamented with /anders 
lace, and ruffles of the ſame, with four inches of their 
N 4 wriſts 
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wriſts bare, to make their hands ſeem the longer t, in 
which they held rackets of fire, But what I wonder. 
ed moſt at, was, that, inſtead of tennis-balls, they 
made uſe of books ſeemingly ſtuffed with wind and 
flocks; a thing marvellous and new : but this I did 
not ſo much wonder at, as to ſee, that, whereas it is 
natural for winning gameſters to rejoice, and loſers to 
be ſorry, among the gameſters of that place, all grum- 
bled, all were upon the fret, and all curſed one ano- 
ther. That is not at all ſtrange, anſwered Sans : 
for devils, play or not play, win or not win, can ne- 
ver be contented. That is true, quoth 2/tifidora : 
but there is another thing I wonder at (I mean, I 
wondered at it then) which was, that, at the firſt toſs, 
the ball was demoliſhed, and could not ſerve a ſecond 
time; and ſo they whipped them away, new and old, 
that it was marvellous to behold: and to one of them, 
flaming new, and neatly bound, they gave ſuch a ſmart 
ſtroke, that they made its guts fly out, and ſcattered 
its leaves all about ; and one devil ſaid to another : See 
what book that is ; and the other devil anſwered : It is, 
The ſecond part of the hiflory of Don Quixote de la 
Mancha, not compoſed by Cid Hamet, its firſt author, 
but by an Arrageneſe, who ſays he is a native of Tor- 
defillas. Away with it, quoth the other devil, and 
down with it to the bottom of the infernal abyſs, that 
my eyes may never ſee it more. Is it ſo bad? an- 
ſwered the other. So bad, replied the firſt, that had 
I myſelf undertaken to make it worſe, it had been paſt 
my kill. They went on with their play, toſſing other 
books up and down; and I, for having heard Don 
Quixote named, whom I ſo paſſionately love, endea- 
voured to retain this viſion in my memory. A viſion, 
doubtleſs, it muſt be, quoth Don Quixote; for there 
is no other I in the world, and this hiſtory is toſſed 
about from hand to hand, but ſtays in none; for eve- 
ry body ha a kick at it. It gives me no concern to 
hear that I M ander, like a phantom, about the ſhades 


1 It was ſo Prange and impudent a fight for women or men to 
ſhew their naked wriſts or arms, that the author puts the devils in 
that faſh: on. 


ef 


Down Qo1xoTE DE La MANCHA. 273 


of the abyſs, or about the light of this earth, becauſe 
am not the perſon this hiſtory treats of. If it be 
good, faithful, and true, it will ſurvive for ages; but, 
if it be bad, from its birth to its grave the paſſage will 
be but ſhort. ! 

Altifidora was going on with her complainings of 
Don Quixote, when Don Quixote ſaid to her: I have 
often told you, madam, that I am very ſorry you have 
placed your affections om me, ſince from mine you 
muſt expect no other return but thanks. I was born 
to be Duſcinea del Toboſo's, and to her the fates, if there 
be any, have devoted me; and to think that any other 
beauty ſhall occupy the place ſhe poſſeſſes in my ſoul, 
is to think what is impoſſible. This may ſuffice to 
diſabuſe you,. and prevail with you to retreat within 
the bounds of your own modeſty, fince no creature is 
tied to the performance of impoſſibilities. Which A1. 
tifiaora hearing, ſhe aſſumed an air of anger and fury, 
and ſaid : God's my life! Don poor-jack *, ſoul. of a 
mortar, ſtone of a date, and more obdurate and obſti- 
nate than a courted clown, if I come at you, I will 
tear your very eyes out: Think you, Don vanquiſhed, 
and Don-cudgelled, that I died for you? All that you 
have ſeen this night has been but a fiction; for I am 
not a woman to let the black of my nail ake for ſuch 
camels, much leſs to die for them. That I verily be- 
lieve, quoth Sancho; for the buſineſs of dying for love 
is a jeſt : folks may talk of it; but, for doing it, a 
J may believe it. | 

While they were engaged in this diſcourſe, there en- 
tered the muſician, finger, and . who. had ſung the 
two fore-mentioned-ſtanzas : who, making a profound 
reverence to Don Quixote, ſaid + Be pleaſed, Sir knight, 
to reckon and look upon me in the number of your 
moſt humble ſervants; for I have been moſt affec- 
tionately ſo this great while, as well on account of 
your fame, as of your exploits: Don Quixote anſwered : 
Pray, Sir, tell me-who you are, that my civility may- 
correſpond with your merits. The young man.anſwer- 

1 Color 47 A called. * 

2 Cfedet dan a, . | 
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ed, that he was the muſician and panegyriſt of the 
foregoing night. Indeed, replied. on Quixote, you 
have an excellent voice: but what you ſung did not 
ſeem to me much to the purpoſe ; for what have the 
ſtanzas of Garci/a/» to do with the death of this gen- 
tlewoman ? Wonder not at that, Sir, anſwered the 
muſician ;, for, among the upſtart poets of our age, 
it is the faſhion for every one to write as he pleales, 
and to ſteal from whom he pleaſes, be it to the pur- 
=_w or not ; and, in theſe times, there 1s no filly thing 
ung or written, but is aſcribed to poetical licence. 

Don Quixote would have replied: but the duke and 
ducheſs, coming to viſit him, prevented him and between 
them there paſſed a long and delicious converſation, | 
in which Saxcho ſaid ſo many pleaſant and waggith 
things, that their grandeurs admured afreſh, as well at 
his ſimplicity, as his acuteneſs. Den Quixote be 
ſeeched them to grant him leave to depart that very 
day, for it was more becoming ſuch vanquithed knights 
as he to dwell in a hog-ity, than a royal palace. They 
reauily granted his requeit, and the duchets aſked him, 
whecner A/tifdore remained in his good graces. © He 
anſwered : Your ladyſhip muſt know, dear madam, 
that the whole of this damſel's diſtemper proceeds from | 
idleneſs, the remedy whereof conſiſts in ſome honeſt 
and conſtant employment. And ſhe has told me here, 
that lace is mach worn in hell, and, fince ſhe muſt 
needs know how to make at, let her ſtick to that; for, 
while her fingers are employed in managing the bob- 
bins, the image or images of what ſhe loves will 
not be roving ſo much in her imagination. This is 
the truth, this is my opinion, and this my advice. 
And mine too, added Sexcho ; for I never in my life 
ſaw a maker of lace that died for love; for your dam- 
fels that are buſied have their thoughts more intent ap- 
en performing their taſks, than upon their loves. I 
know it by myſelf; for, while I am digging, I never 
think of my learee; I mean my Tere/a Pana, whom 
I love better than my very eye-lids. You ſay very 
well, Sancho, quoth the ducheſs, and I will take care, 
that my 2/ti4dora ſhall henceforward be . 
n - 
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needle-work, at which ſhe is very expert. There is 
no need, madam, anſwered 4/tifdora, cf this remedy, 
ſince the conſideration of the cruel treatment, I have 
received from this ruffian and monſter, will blot him 
' out of my memory, without any other expedient : and, 
with your grandeur's leave, I will withdraw, that 1 
may not have before my eyes, I will not ſay, his ſor- 
rowful figure, but his abominable and hideous aſpect. 
I wiſh, quoth the duke, this may not yore like the 
ſaying, A lover railing is not far from forgiving. A/- 
ti//dora, making ſhew of wiping the tears from her 
eyes with a handkerchief, 1 making a low curt- 
ſy to her lord and lady, went out of the room. Poor 
damſel ! .quoth Sancho, I forbode thee ill luck, ſince 
thou haſt to do with a heart of mat-weed ', and a 
ſoul of oak: for, in faith, if thou hadſt had to do with 
me, anotherguiie cock would have crowed. The 
converſation was at an end: Don Quixote dreſſed him- 
ſelf, dined with the duke and ducheſs, and departed 


that afternoon. 


CHAP, XIX. 


Of what befed Don Quixote with his fquire Sancho, in 
the way to his village. | 


HE vanquiſhed and ſorlorn Den Quixote was 
travelling along, exceedingly penſive on the one 
hand, and very joyful on the other. His defeat cauſed 
his ſadneſs, and his joy was occaſioned by conſidering, 
that the diſenchantment of Dulcinaa was likely to 
effected by the virtue inherent in Sancho, of which he 
had juſt given a manifeſt proof in the reſurrection of 
Altiidora ; though he could not readily bring himſelf . 
to believe, that the enamoured damſel was really 
dead. Sancho went on, not at all pleaſed to find, that 
Altifidora had not been as good as her word, in giving 
him the ſmocks ; and, revolving it in his mind, he {ai 
to his maſter : In truth, Sir, I am the moſt unfortunate 


1 Eſparto, 


phyſieian 
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phyſician chat is to be met with in the world, in which 
there are doors, who kill the patient they have under 


cure, and yet are paid for their pains, which is no more 
than ſigning a little ſcroll of certain medicines, which the. 


apothecary, not the doctor, makes up: while I, 
ough another's cure coſts me drops of blood, 38 


the cure; for, The abbot muſt eat, that ſings for his 


meat; and I cannot believe heaven has endued me 


with the virtue ] have, that I ſhould communicate it 
to others for nothing. You are in the right, friend 
Sancho, anſwered Don Quixote, and Altifidora has 
done very ill by you not to give you the promiſed 
ſmocks; though the virtue you have was given you 
gratis, and without any 8 on your part, more 
than ſtudying how to receive a little ow in your per- 
fon. For myſelf, I can ſay, if you had a mind to be 
paid for diſenchanting Du/cinea, I would have made it 
good to you ere now : but I do not know whether 
payment will agree with the conditions of the cure, 
and I would by no means have the reward hinder the 
operation of the medicine, But, for aff that, I think, 
there can be no riſque in making a ſmall trial. Con- 
fider, Sancho, what you would demand, and ſet about 
the whipping ſtraight, and pay yourſelf in ready mo- 
ney, fince you have caſh of mine in your hands. 

At theſe offers Sancho opened his eyes and ears a 
ſpan wider. and in his heart conſented to whip himſelf 
heartily, and he ſaid to his maſter ; Well then, Sir, I 
will now diſpoſe myſelf to give your worſhip ſatisfacti- 
on, fince 1 ſhall get ſomething by it; for, I confefs, 

the love I have for my wife and children makes me 
ſeem a little ſelf-intereſted. Tell me, Sir, how much 
will your worſhip give for each laſh? Were I to pay 
you Sancho, anſwered Don Quixote, in proportion to 
the greatneſs and quality of the cure, the treaſure of 
Venice, and the mines of Potoff, would be too fmall a 
recompence. But ſee how much caſh you have of 
mine, and ſet your own price upon each laſh. The 


nchings, pin prickings, and laſhes, get not a doit. But, 
Tom to god, if ever any ſick body falls into my hands 
again, they ſhall greaze them well before I perform 
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laſhes, anſwered Sancho, are three thouſand, three hun- 
dred, and odd: of theſe I have already given niyſelf 
five ; the reſt remain : let the five paſs for the odd 
ones, and let us come to the three thouſand, three 
hundred; which, at a quarter of a real a piece (for I 
will not take leſs, though all the world ſhould com- 
mand me to do it) amount to three thouſand, three 
hundred, quarter-reals ; which make one thouſand, 
ſix hundred and fifty, half reals ; which make eight 
hundred and twenty five reals. Theſe J will dedu& 
from what I have of your worſhip's in my hands, and 
ſhall return to my houſe rich and contented, though 
well whipped : for, They do not take trouts * — 
I ſay no more. O bleſſed Sancho / O amiable Sancho / 
replied Don Quixote; how much ſhall Dulcinea and I 
be bound to ſerve you all the days of life heaven ſhall 
be pleaſed to grant us! If ſhe recovers her former ſtate, 
as it is impoſſible but ſhe muſt, her miſhap will prove 
her good fortune, and my defeat a moſt happy tri- 
umph: and when, Sancho, do you propoſe to begin 
the diſcipline ? I will add an hundred reals over and 
above for diſpatch. When? replied Sancho, even 
this very night without fail : take you care, Sir, that 
we may be in open field, and 1 will take care to lay 
my fleſh open. 

At length came the night, expected by Don Quixote 
with the greateſt anxiety in the world, the wheels of 
Apollo's chariot ſeeming to him to be broken, and the day 
to be prorogued beyond its uſual length ; even as it hap- 

to lovers, who, in the account of their impatience, 
think the hour of the accompliſhment of their defires 
will never come 3. 

Finally, they got among ſome pleaſant trees a little 
way out of the high-road, where, leaving the ſaddle 
and pannel of Rozinante and Dapple vacant, they laid 
themſelves along on the you graſs, and ſupped out 
of Sancho's cup-board : who, making a ponderous and 


I Three half-pence. 

2 The proverb entire is, No ſe toman truchas @ bragas enxutas, 
i.e, They do not take trouts with dry breeches, 

3 Ur sc longa quibus mentitur amica, &c, Hcr. 
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flexible whip of Dapple's head-ftall and halter, with. 1 


drew about twenty paces from his maſter among ſome 
beech trees. Don Quixote, ſeeing him go with 
ſach reſolution and ſpirit, ſaid to him : take care, 
friend, you do not laſh yourſelf to pieces: take time; 
let one ſtroke itay till another's over; hurry not your 


ſelf ſo as to loſe your breath in the midſt of your ca. 


reer; I mean, you muſt not lay it on ſo unmercifully, 
as to loſe your life before you attain to the defired num- 
ber. And that you may not loſe the game by a card too 
much or too little, I will ſtand aloof, and keep reckoning 


upon my beads the laſhes you ſhall give yourſelf; ane 


heaven favour you as your worthy intention deſerves, 
The good pay- maſter is in pain for no pawn, anſwered 
Sancho: I deſign to lay it on in ſuch a manner, that it 


may {mart without killing me; for in this the ſubſtance ? 


of the miracle muſt needs conſiſt. He then ſtripped 


himſelf naked from the waiſt upward : and then, ſnatch. | 


ing and cracking the whip, he began to lay himſelf 


on, and Don Quixote to count the ſtrokes. Sancho had 


given himſelf about fix or eight, when he thought the 
jeſt a little too heavy, and the price much too eaſy ; 
and, ſtopping his hand a while, he ſaid to his maſter, 
that he appealed on being deceived, every laſh of thoſe 
being richly worth half a real, inſtead of a quarter. 
Proceed, friend Sancho, and be not faint-hearted, quoth 


Don Quixote; for I double the pay. If fo, quoth Saz- | 


cho, away with it, in N name, and let it rain laſhes. 
But the ſly knave, inſtead of laying them on his back, 


laid them on the trees, fetching ever and anon ſuch 


groans, that one would have thought, each would have 
torn up his very ſoul by the roots. Don Quixote, na- 
turally tender-hearted, and fearing he would put 
an end to his life, aud ſo he ſhould not attain his deſire 
through ancho's imprudence, ſaid to him: I conjure 

you, by your life, friend, let the buſineſs reſt here; 
for this medicine ſeems to me very karſh ; and it will 
not be amiſs to give time to Time; for Z amora was 
not taken in one hour. You have already given your- 
felf, if I reckon right, above « thouſand laſtes. enough 


for the preſent ; for the als (to ſpeak in nomely 111 
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will carry the load, but not a double load. No, no, 
Sir, anſwered Sancho, it ſhall never be ſaid for me, 
The money paid, the work delayed : pray, Sir, get a 
little farther off, and let me give myſelf another thou- 
ſand laſhes at leaſt; for a couple mgre of fuch bouts 
will finiſh the job, and ſtuff to ſpare. Since you 
find yourſelf in ſo good a diſpoſition, quoth Don 2uix- 
ote, heaven aſſiſt you; and ſtick to it, for I am gone. 
Sancho returned to his taſk with ſo much fervour, and 
ſuch was the rigour, with which he gave the laſhes, 
that he had already diſbarked many a tree : and once, 
lifting up his voice, and giving an unmeaſurable ſtroke 
to a beech, he cried : Down with thee, Samp/or, and 
all that are with thee. Don Quixote preſentlyyran to 
the ſound of the piteous voice, and the ſtroke of the ſe- 
vere whip, and, laying hold of the twiſted halter, 
which ſerved Sancho inſtead of a bull's-pizzle, he ſaid : 
Heaven forbid, friend Sancho, that, — my pleaſure, 
you ſhould loſe that life, upon which depends the 
maintenance of your wife and children: let Dulcinea 
wait a bettef opportunity; for | will contain myſelf 
within the bounds of the neareſt hope“, and flay till 
you recover freſh ſtrength, that this buſineſs may be 
concluded to the ſatisfaction of all parties. Since your 
worſhip, dear Sir, will have it fo, anſwered Sancho, 
ſo be it in god's name, and, pray, fling your cloak 
over my ſhoulders; for I am all in a ſweat, and am 
loth to catch cold, as new diſciplinants are apt to do. 
Den Quixote did ſo; and, leaving himſelf in his dou- 
blet, he covered up Sancho, who flept 'till the ſun 
waked him, and then they proſecuted their journey, 
till they topped at a place about three leagues off. 
They alighzed at an inn; for D, Quixote took it 
for ſuch, and not for a caſtle moated round, with its 
turrets, portcullices, and draw-bridge : for, fince his 
defeat, he diſcourſed with more judgment on all oc- 
caſions, as will preſently appear. He was lodged in a 
ground-room, hung with painted ſerge, inſtead of ta- 


1 A phraſe borrowed from the potentia proxima of the ſchools, 
which immediately precedes the a. 
peſtry, 
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peſtry, as is the faſhion in country towns. In one of 
the pieces was painted, by a wretched hand, the rape 
of Helen, when the daring gueſt carried her off from 
Menelaus. In another, was the hiftory of Dido and 
LEneas; the upon a high tower, as making ſignals with 
half a bed-ſheet'to her fugitive gueſt, who was out at 
ſea, flying away from her, in a frigate or brigantine, 
He obſerved in the two hiſtory-pieces, that Helen went 
away with no very ill will; for ſhe was lily laughing 
to herſelf : but the beauteous Dido ſeemed to let fall 
from her eyes tears as big as walnuts. Which Don 
Quixote ſecing, he ſaid : Theſe two ladies were moſt 
unfortunate in not being born in this age, and I above 
all men unhappy, that I was not born in theirs : for, 
had I encountered thoſe gallants, neither had Troy been 


burnt, nor Carthage deſtroyed ; ſince, by my killing 


Paris only, all theſe miſchiefs had been prevented. I 
hold a wager, quoth Sancho, that, ere it be long, 
there will not be either victualling-houſe, tavern, inn, 
or barber's ſhop, in which the hiſtory of our exploits 
will not be painted; but I could wiſh, they may be 
done by the hand of a better painter, than he that did 
theſe. You are in the right, Sancho, quoth Don Quix- 
ote ; for this painter is hike Orbanga of Ubeda, who, 
when he was aſked, what he was drawing, anſwered ; 
As it ſhall happen: and if it chanced to be a cock, 
he wrote under it, This is a cock, leſt people ſhould 
take it for a fox. Juſt ſuch a one, methinks, Sancho, 
the painter or writer (for it is all one) muſt be, who 
wrote the hiſtory of this new Don Quixote, lately pub- 
liſhed : he painted or wrote whatever came uppermoſt. 
Or, he is ike a poet, ſome years ago about the court, 
called Mauleon. who anſwered all queſtions extempore ; 
and, a perſon aſking him the meaning of Deum de Deo, 
he anſwered, De donde ditre ©. But, ſetting all this aſide, 
tell me, Sancho, do you think of giving yourſelf the 
other bruſh to- night? and have you a mind it ſhould 
| be under a roof, or in the open air? Before god, Sir, 


1 Wherever it bits, No affinity, but of ſound, and that but 
anſwered 
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anſwered Sancho, for what I intend to give myſelf, it 
is all the ſame to me, whether it be in a houſe, or in 
a field: though I had rather it were among trees; for, 
methinks, they accompany me, as it were, and help 
me to bear my toil'marvellouſly well. However, it 
ſhall not be now, friend Sancho, anſwered Don Quix- 
ote: but, that you may recover ſtrength, it ſhall be re- 
ſerved for our village; and we ſhall get thither by the 
day after to-morrow at fartheſt. Sache replied, he 
might order that as he pleaſed ; but, for his part, he 
was deſirous to make an end of the buſineſs out of hand, 
and in hot blood, and while the mill was grinding : for, 
uſually the danger lies in the delay ; and, Pray to god 
devoutly, and hammer on ſtoutly; and, One take is 
worth two T pive thee's; and, A bird in hand is 
better than a vulture on the wing. No more proverbs, 
Sancho, for god's ſake, quoth Don Quixote; for, me- 
thinks, you are going back to „cut erat. Speak plain- 
ly, and without flouriſhes, as I have often told you, 
and you will find it a loaf per cent. in your way. I 
know not how I came to be 10 unlucky, anſwered Sau- 
cho, that I cannot give a reaſon without a proverb, nor 
a proverb, which does not ſeem to me to be a reaſon : 
but I will mend if I can: and thus ended the conver- 
ſation for that time. | 


CHAP. XX. 


Hoy Don Quixote and Sancho arrived at their 
village. 


ON 9uixote and Sancho ſtayed all the day in that 
village, at the inn, waiting for night; the one 
to finiſh his taſk of whipping in the fields, and the 
other to ſee the ſucceſs of it, m which conſiſted the ac- 
compliſhment of his wiſhes. At this juncture came a 
traveller on horſeback to the inn, with three or four 
ſervants, one of whom ſaid to him, who ſeemed to be 
the maſter of them: Here, Signor Don Alvaro Tarfes 
your worſhip may paſs the heat of the day: the lodg- 
ing ſeems to be cool and cleanly. Don Quixote, bear- 
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ing this, ſaid to Sancho: I am miſtaken, Sancho, if, 
when I turned over the ſecond part of my hiſtory, I 
had not a glimpſe of this Don Alvaro Tarfe. It may 
be ſo, anſwered Sarcho ; let him firſt alight, and then 
we will queſtion him. The gentleman alighted, and 
the landlady ſhewed him into a ground room, oppo- 
ſite to that of Don Quixote 's, hung likewiſe with painted 
ſerge. This new-arrived cavalier undreſſed and equip: 
— himſelf for coolneſs, and ſtepping out to the porch, 
which was airy and ſpacious, where Don Quixote was 
walking backwards and forwards, he aſked him: Pray, 
Sir, which way is your worſhip travelling? And Don 
Quixote anſwered : To a village not far off, where ! 
was born: And, pray, Sir, which way may you be 
travelling? I, Sir, er the gentleman, am goi 
to Granada, which is my native country. And a good 
country it is, replied Don Quixote. But, Sir, oblige 
me ſo far as to tell me your name; for I conceive it 
imports me to know it more than I can well expreſs. 
My name is Don Alvaro Tarfe, anſwered the new gueſt. 
To which Don Quixote replied : Then, 1 preſume, 
your worſhip is that Don Aare Tarfe, mentioned in 
the ſecond part of the hiſtory of Don Quixote de la Man- 
cha, lately printed and publiſhed by a certain modern 
author. The very ſame, anſwered the gentleman, and 
that Don Qui rote, the hero of the ſaid hiſtory, was 4 
very great friend of mine ; and I was the perſon who 
drew him from his native place: at leaii I prevailed 
upon him to be, preſent at certain juſts and tournaments 
held at Searagy/a, whither I was going myſelf : and, 
in t-uth, in truth, I did him a great many kindneſſes, 
and taved his back from being well ſtroaked by the 
hangman for being too impudent. Pray tell me, Signor 
Don Alvaro, quoth Don Quixote, am I any thing like 
that Don Quixote you ſpeak of? No, in truth, anſwer: 
ed the gueſt. not in the leaſt. And this Don Quixote, 
ſaid ours, had he a ſquire with him called SanchePanga? 
Ves, he had, anſwered Don Alvaro; and, tho' he had the 
reputation of being very pleaſant, I never heard bim ſay 
one thing that had any pleaſantry in it. I verily believe 
it, quoth Sancho ſtraight ; for it is not every . 
- ent 
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lent to ſay pleaſant things; and this Sancho your wor- 
ſhip ſpeaks of, Signor gentleman, muſt be ſome very 
great raſcal, ideot, and knave into the bargain : for 
the true Sancho Panza am I, who have more witty 
conceits than there are drops in a ſhower". Try 
but the experiment, Sir, and follow me but one year, 
and you will find, that they drop from me at every 
ſtep, and are ſo many, and ſo pleaſant, that, for the 
moſt part, without knowing what I ſay, I make every 
body laugh that hear me: and the true Don Quixote de la 
Mancha, the renowned, the valiant, the diſcreet, the 
enamoured, the undoer of injuries, the defender of pu- 
pils and orphans, the protector of widows, the mur- 
derer of damſels, he who has the peerleſs Duleinea del 
Toboſo for his ſole miſtreſs, is this gentleman here pre- 
ſent, my maſter ; any other Don Quixote whatever, 
and any other Sancho Panga, is all mockery, and a 
mere dream. Before god, I believe it, anſwered 
Don Alvaro ; for you have ſaid more pleaſant things, 
friend, in four words you have ſpoken, than that 
other Sancho Panga in all I ever heard him ſay, tho' 
that was a great deal: for he was more gluttonous than 
well-ſpoken, and more ſtupid than pleaſant : and I 
take it for granted, that the enchanters, who perſecute 
the good Don Quixote, have had a mind to perſecute 
me too with the bad one: but I know not what to ſay; 
for I durſt have ſworn I had left him under cure in the 
Nuncio of Toledo's houſe, and now here ſtarts up an- 


other Don Quixote, very different from mine. I know 


not, quoth Den Qui xote, whether I am the good one; 
but I can ſay I am not the bad one; and as a proof 
of what I ſay, you muſt know, dear Signor Alvaro 
Tarfe, that I never was in Sarageſſa in all the days of 


1 The original is tengo mas gracias gue //;vidas, In which there 
is ſome ambiguity. The ſenſe given is that generally received. But 
perhaps Sancho here, as in a thouſand other places, plays on the 
double meaning of the word gracias, which ſignifies, not only Jes 
or pleaſantries, but alſo gifts or favours: and then the rendering 
will be, I have more jeſts than beawen bas ſobewered detun ſavaurs 
en me. The author took as great pleaſure in double meanings, as 
he makes Sancho take, and, I fancy, in proverbs too; for, it is 
plain, though Don Quiæate is his hero, Sancho is his favourite. 


my 
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my life : on the contrary, having been told, that this 
imaginary Don Quixote was at the tournaments of that 
City, I reſolved not to go thither, that I might make 
him a liar in the face of all the world: and fo I went 
directly to Barcelona, that regiſter of. courteſy, aſylum 
of itrangers, hoſpital of the poor, native country of 
the valiant, avenger of the injured, agreeable ſeat of 
firm friendſhip, and, for fituation and. beauty, ſingular, 
And, though what befel me there be aot very much to 
my ſatisfaction, but, on the contrary, much to my ſorrow, 
the having ſeen that city enables me the better to bear 
it. In a word, Signor Don Alvaro Tarfe, I am Dorn 
Quixote de la Mancha, the ſame that fame ſpeaks of, 
and not that unhappy wretch, who would uſurp my 
name, and arrogate to himſelf the honour of my 
exploits. And therefore I conjure you, Sir, as you area 
gentleman, to make a declaration before the magiſtrate 
of this town, that you never ſaw me before in your 
whole life, and that I am not the Don Quixote printed 
in the ſecond part, nor this Sancho Panga my ſquire 
him you knew. That I will, with all my heart; an- 
ſwered Don Alvaro ; though it ſurpriſes me to ſee two 
Don Daixotes, and two Sanchos, at the ſame time, as 
different in their actions, as alike in their names. And, I 
ſay again, I am now aſſured, that I have not ſeen what I 
have ſeen, nor, in reſpect to me, has that happened which 
has happened. Without doubt, quath Sancho, your 
worſhip muſt be enchanted, like my Ady Dulcinea del 
Tobeſo ; and would to heaven your diſenchantment de- 
pended upon my giving myſelf another three thouſand 
and odd laſhes, as I do for her ; for I would lay them 
on without intereſt or reward. I underſtand not this buſi- 
neſs of laſhes, quoth Den Alvaro. Sancho anſwered, it 
was too long to tell at preſent, but he would give 
l account, if they happened to travel the ſame 
road. 

Dinner-time was now come: Don Quixote and Don 
Alvaro dined together. By chance the magiſtrate of 
the town came into the inn, with a notary ; and Dos 
Quixote deſired of him, that Don Alvaro Tarfe, the 
gentleman there preſent, might depoſe before his was 

| | E- 
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ſhip, that he did not know Don Quixote de la Mancha, 
there preſent alſo, and that he was not the man handed 
about in a printed hiſtory, intitled, The ſecond part of 
Don Quixote de la Mancha, written by ſuch a one, 
de Avellaneda, à native of Tordeſillas. In fhort, the 
magiltrate proceeded according to form: the depoſition 
was worded as ftrong as could be in ſuch caſes: at 
which Don Quixote and Sancho were overjoyed, as if 
this atteſtation had been of the greateſt importance to 
them, and as if the difference between the two Dox 
L2uixotes, and the two Sanchos, were not evident enough 
from their words and actions. Many compliments and 
offers of ſervice paſted between Don Al and Dor 
Quixote, in which the great Manchegan ſhewed his diſ- 
cretion in ſuch a manner, that he convinced Don Alva- 
ro Tarfe of the error he was in; who was perſuaded 
he muſt needs be enchanted, ſince he. had touched with 
his hand two ſuch contrary Don Qui xotes. 
The evening came: they departed from that place, 
and, at the diſtance of about half a league, the road 
parted into two: one led to D Qu s village, and 
the other to where Don Alva was going. In this 
little way Don Quixote related to him the misfortune 
of his defeat, and the enchantment and cure of Dulci- 
nea ; Which was new caule of admiration to Don Alva- 
ro, who, embracing Den Quixote and Sancho, went on 
his way, and Dex 8 his. 
ö That night he paſſed among ſome other trees, to 
N give Sancho an opportunity of finiſhing his diſcipline, 
| which he did after the ſame manner as he had done the 
\ night before, more at the expence of the bark of the 
. beeches, than of his back, of wiuch he was ſo careful, 
3 that the laſhes he gave it would not have bruſhed off a fly 
e 
- 


that had been upon it. The deceived Don Quixote was 
very punctual in telling the ſtrokes, and found, that, 
including thoſe of the foregoing night, they amounted to 
1 three thouſand and twenty · nine One would have thought 
f the ſun himſelf had riſen earlier than uſual to behold the 
* fcrifice ; by whole light they reſumed their journey, 
e diſcourſing together of Don Albaro's miſtake, and how 
— prudently 
Py 
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udently they had contrived to procure his depoſition 

fore a magiſtrate, and in ſo authentic a form. 

That day, and that night, they travelled without 
any occurrence worth relating, unleſs it be, that San- 
cho finiſhed his taſk that night: at which Don Qui xote 
was above meaſure pleaſed, and waited for the day, 
to ſee if he could light on his lady, the diſenchanted 
Dulcinea, in his way : and, continuing his journey, he 
looked narrowly at every woman he met, to ſee if 
ſhe were Dulcinea del Tobsfo, holding it for infallible, 
that Merlin's promiſes could not lye. With theſe 
thoughts and deſires, they aſcended a little hill, from 
whence they diſcovered their village ; which as foon as 
Sancho beheld, he kneeled down, and ſaid : Open thine 
eyes, O defired country, and behold thy ſon Sancho 
Panga, returning to thee again, if not very rich, yet 
very well whipped: open thine arms, and receive like- 


wiſe thy fon Don Quixote, who, if he comes conquer- 


ed by another's hand, yet -he comes a conqueror of 
himſelf, which, as I have heard him ſay, is the greateſt 
victory that can be defired. Money I have; for, if I 
have been well whipped, J am come off like a gentle- 
man. Leave theſe fooleries, Sancho, quoth D Quix- 
ete, and let us go directly home to our village, where 
we will give full ſcope to our imaginations, and ſettle 


the plan, we intend to govern ourſelves by in our pa- 


ſtoral life. This ſaid, they deſcended the hill, and 
went directly to the village. 


* 
CHAP; XII. 


Of the emens Don Quixote met with at the entrance in- 
to his village, with other accidents, which adorn and 
illuſtrate this great hiſtory. 


T the entrance into the village, as Cid Hamet re- 
rts, Don Quixote ſaw a couple of boys quar- 
relling in a threſhing-floor, and one ſaid to the other: 
Trouble not yourſelf, Periguille ; for you ſhall never 
ſee it more while you live. Don Quixote, hearin 

him, ſaid to Sancho: Do you not take notice, friend, 
what 
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what this boy has ſaid, You Hall never ſer it more aubile 
you live? Well, anſwered Sancho, what ſignifies it if 
the boy did ſay ſo? What? replied Den Quixote, do 
you not perceive, that, applying theſe words to my 
purpoſe, the meaning is, I ſhall never ſee Dulcinea 
more? Sancho would have anſwered, but was pre- 
vented by ſeeing a hare come running croſs the field, 
purſued by abundance of dogs and ſportſmen , which, 
frighted, came for ſhelter, and ſquatted between Dapple's 
feet. Sancho took her up alive, and preſented her to 
Den Quixote, who cried, Malum fignum, malum fig num t: 
A hare flies ; dogs purſue her; Dulcinea appears not. 
Your worſhip is a ſtrange man, quoth Sancho : let us 
ſuppoſe now, that this hare is Dulcinea del Tobofo, 
and theſe dogs, that purſue her, thoſe wicked enchanters 
who transformed her into a country wench : ſhe flies, I 
catch her, and put her into your worſhip's hands, who 
have her in your arms, and make much of her: what 
bad fign is this, or what ill omen can you draw from 
hence? The two contending boys came up to look at 
the hare, and Sancho aſked one of them, what they 
were quarrelling about ? And anſwer was made him, 
by him who had faid, You ſhall never ſee it more while 
vou live; that he had taken a cage full of crickets from 
the other boy, which he never intended to reſtore to 


im while he lived. Sancho drew four quarter-mara- 


vedis* out of his pocket, and gave it the boy for his 
cage, which he put into Don Quixote's hands, and 
ſaid : Behold, Sir, all your omens broken, and come 
to nothing; and they have no more to do with our 
adventures, in my judgment, dance as I am, than laſt 
year's clouds; and, if I remember right, I have heard 
the prieſt of our village ſay, that good chriſtians, and 
wiſe people, ought not to regard theſe fooleries : and 
your worſhip's own ſelf told me as much a few days 
ago, giving me to underſtand, that all ſuch chriſtians, 
as minded preſages, were fools: ſo there is no need of 
troubling ourſelves any further about them, but let us 


1 A bad fign, a bad ſigh, 
2 Two pence, | 
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go on, and get home to our village. The hunters came 
up, and demanded their hare, and Don 82 gave 
it them. They went on their way, and, at the entrance 
of the village, in a little meadow, they found the 
prieſt, and the batchelor Samp/on Carraſco, repeating 
their breviary. Now you muſt know, that Sancho 
Panza had thrown the buckram robe, painted with 
flames of fire (which he had worn at the duke's caſtle, 
the night he brought Altifidora to life again) in- 
ſtead of a ſumpter-cloth, over the bundle of armour 
upon his aſs. He had likewiſe clapped the mitre on 
Dapple's head; inſomuch, that never was aſs ſo meta- 
morphoſed and adorned. The prieſt and the batche- 
lor preſently knew them both, and came running to 
them with open arms. Don Quixote alighted, and 
embraced them cloſely; and the boys, who are ſharp- 
ſighted as lynxes, eſpying the aſs's mitre, flocked to 
view him, and ſaid one to another: Come, boys, and 
you ſhall ſee Sancho Panga's aſs finer than Mingo*, and 
Don Quixote's beaſt leaner than ever. Finally, ſur- 
rounded with boys, and accompanied by the prieſt and 
the batchelor, they entered the village, and cook the 
way to Don Quixete's houſe, where they found at the 
door the houſe-keeper and the niece, who had already 
heard the news of his arrival. It had likewiſe reached 
the ears of Tere/a Panga, Sancho's wife, who, half 
naked, with her hair about her ears, and dragging 
Sanchica after her, ran to ſee her huſband : and, ſee- 
ing him not ſo welt equipped as ſhe-imagined a gover- 
nor ought to be, ſhe iaid : What makes you come 
thus, dear huſband ? methinks, you come on foot, and 
foundered, and look more like a miſgoverned perſon, 
than a governor. Peace Tere/a, aniwered Sancho ; 
for, There is not always bacon where there are pins 
to hang it on; and let us go to our houſe, where you 
ſhall hear wonders, Money I bring with me (which 
is the main buſineſs) got by my own induſtry, and 
without damage to any body. Bring but money, my 


1 A ſcurvy long-winded poet of Spain, the author's contemporary, 
and probably a beau of thoſe times. 
good 
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good huſband, quoth Tereſa, and let it be got this way 
or that way : for, get it how you will, you will have 
brought up no new cuſtom in the world. Sanchice 
embraced her father, and aſked, if he had brought her 
any thing; for ſhe had been wiſhing for him, as people 
do for rain in May : and, ſhe taking hold of his belt 
on one ſide, and his wife taking him by the hand on 
the other, Sanchica pulling Dapple after her, they went 
home to their hens, leaving Don om in his, in 
the power of his niece and the houſe-keeper, and in 
the company of the prieſt and the batchelor. 

Don Quixote, without ſtanding upon times or ſea- 
ſons, in that very inſtant went apart with the batchelor 
and the prieſt, and related to them, in few words, how 
he was vanquiſhed, and the obligation he lay under 
not to ſtir from his village in a year; which he intend- 
ed Py to obſerve, without tranſgreſling a tittle, 
as became a true knight-errant, obliged by the ſtrict 
precepts of chivalry. He alſo told them, how he had 
reſolved to turn ſhepherd for that year, and to paſs his 
time in the ſolitude of the fields, where be might give 
the reins to his amorous thoughts, exerciſing himſelf in 
that paſtoral and virtuous employment ; beſeeching 
them, if they had leiſure, were not engaged in 
buſineſs of greater conſequence, to bear him company z 
telling them, he would purchaſe ſheep, and ſtock ſuffi- 
cient to give them the name of ſhepherds ; acquainting 
them alſo, that the principal part of the buſineſs was 
already done, he having choſen for them names as fit ay 
if they had been caſt in a mold. The prieſt defired 
him to repeat them. Don Quixote anſwered, that he 
himſelf was to be called the ſhepherd 2uixotiz ; the 
batchelor, the ſhepherd Carraſcon; the prieſt, the 
ſhepherd Curiambro ; and Sancho Panga, the ſhepherd 
* 55, They were aſtoniſhed at this new madneſs 
of Don Quixote: but, to prevent his rambling once 
more from his village, and reſuming his chivalries, and 
in hopes he might be cured in that year, they fell in 
with his new project, and applauded his folly as an 
high piece of diſcretion, offering to be his companions 
in that exerciſe. Beſides, ſaid am Carraſco, I, as 

Vor. IV. O every 
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every body knows, am an excellent poet, and ſhall be 
compoſing, at every turn, paſtoral or courtly verſes, 
br ſuch as ſhall be moſt for my purpoſe, to amuſe and 
divert us as we range the fields, But, gentlemen, the 
firſt and chief thing neceſſary, is, that each of us chooſe 
the name of the hepherdeſs he intends to celebrate in 
his verſes, and we will not leave a tree, be it never ſo 
hard, in whoſe bark we will not inſcribe and grave 
her name, as is the faſhion and cuſtom of enamoured 
ſhepherds. That is very right, anſwered Don Quixote; 
though I need not trouble myſelf to look for a feign- 
ed name, having the peerleſs Du/cinea del Tobojo, the 
glory of theſe banks, the ornament of theſe meads, the 
2 of beauty, the cream of good humour, and, 


laſtly, the wortby ſubje& of all praiſe, be it never ſo 


hyperbolical. That is true, ſaid the prieſt ; but, as for 
us, we muſt look out for ſhepherdeſſes of an inferior 


ſtamp. who, if they do not ſquare, may corner with us", 


To which Sampſon Carraſco added: And, when we are 


of which the world is full, as, Philliſes, Amarilliſes, 
Dianas, Floridat, Galateas, and Beliſardas: for, ſince 
they are ſold in the market, -we may lawfully buy, and 
make uſe of them as our own. If my miſtreſs, or, to 


ſpeak more properly, my ſhepherdeſs, is called Anna, 

gu l ber AF he of Ana da, and, if 
Frances, I will call her Francefna, and, if Lucy, La- 
cinda ; and ſo of the reſt. And Sancho Panga, if he is 
to be one of this brotherhood, may celebrate his wife 


T will celebrate 


Tereſa Panga by the name of Tereſaina, Don Quixote 
ſmiled at the application of the names, and the prieſt 
highly applauded his virtuous and honourable reſolution, 
and again offered to bear him company all the time he 
could ſpare from attending the duties of his function. 


With this they took their leave of him, deſiring and in- 


treating him to take care of his health, and e much 
of himſelf with good heartening things. 


1 That ie, if they ſerue not to all purpoſes, may to „The 
Phraſe is and A. 2 architecture. 5 8 
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at a loſs, we will give them the names we find in print, 
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Now fortune would have it, that his niece and houſe- 
keeper overheard their converſation ; and, as ſoon as 
the two were gone, they both came in to Don Quixote, 
and the niece ſaid : What is the meaning of this, un- 
cle ? Now that we thought your worſhip was returned 
with a reſolution to ſtay at home, and live a quiet 
and decent life, you have a mind to involve yourſelf 
in new labyrinths, by turning ſhepherd *. In truth, The 
ſtraw is too hard to make pipes of. To which the 
houſe-keeper added: And can your worſhip hear, in 
the fields, the ſummer's ſultry heat, the winter's pinch- 
ing cold, and the howling of the wolves? No, cer- 
tainly ; for this is the buſineſs of robuſt fellows, tanned 
and bred to ſuch employment, as it were, from their 
cradles and ſwaddling clothes. And, of the two evils, 
it is better to be a knight-errant than a ſhepherd. Look 
you, Sir, take my advice, which is not given by one 
full of bread and wine, but faſting, and with fifty 
years over my head : ſtay at home, look after your 
eſtate, go often to confeſſion, and relieve the poor; 
and if any ill comes of it, let it lie at my door. Peace, 
daughters, anſwered Don Quixote; for I know per- 
fectly what I have to do. Lead me to bed: for, me- 
thinks, I am not very well, and aſſure yourſelves, that, 
whether I am a knight-errant, or a wandering ſhep- 


herd, I will not fail to provide for you, as you ſhall 


find by experience. The two good women (for doubt- 
leſs ſuch they were) the houſe-keeper and niece, car- 
ried him to bed, where they gave him to eat, and 
made as much of him as poſiible. 


e. H Af. A&I, 
How Don Quixote fell fick, made his will, and died. 


A all human things, eſpecially the lives of men, 
are tranſitory, inceſſantly declining from their 


beginning, *till they arrive at their final period; and 


1 Literally, making yourſelf, Little Shepherd that comes, Little 


Shepberd that goes, An alluſion, I ſuppoſe, to ſome Paſtorals then 
well known, | | 
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as that of Don Quixote had no peculiar privilege from 
heaven, to exempt it from the common fate, his end 
and diſſolution came, when he leaſt thought of it. For, 


whether it proceeded from the melancholy occaſioned 


by finding himſelf vanquiſhed, or from the diſpoſition 
of heaven ſo decreeing it, he was ſeized with a fever, 
which confined him fix days to his bed; in which 
time he was frequently vifited by the prieſt, the bat- 
chelor, and the barber, his friends; his truſty ſquire 
Sancho Para never ſtirring from his bed-fide. They, 
ſuppoſing that his grief at being vanquiſhed, and the 
diſapppointment of his wiſhes as to the reſtoration and 
diſenchantment of Du/cinea, had reduced him to this 
ſtate, endeavoured by all imaginable ways to revive 
his ſpirits. The batchelor bid him be of good courage, 
and riſe from bed, to enter upon his paſtoral exerciſe; 
he having already compoſed an eclogue to that purpoſe, 
not inferior to any written by Sannazarius ; telling 
him beſides, that he had already bought with his own 
money, of a herdſman of Quintanar, two excellent 
dogs, to guard the fiock, the one called Barcino, and 


the other Butron. But, for all this, Den 2uixote's me- 
lancholy continued. His friends ſent for a phyſician, | 


who felt his pulſe, and did not much like it, and faid, 
come what would, it would not be amifs for him to 


look to his ſoul's health, that of his body being in 
danger. Don Quixote heard it with compoſure of 
mind: but not ſo did his houſe-keeper, his niece, and 


his ſquire, who all began to weep moſt bitterly, as if 


he were already dead, and laid out before their faces, | 


It was the doctor's opinion, that melancholy and dif- 
appointment had brought him to his end. Don Quix- 
ote deſired they would leave him, for he was inclined 
to ſleep a little. They did fo, and he ſlept at a ſtretch 
(as the ſaying is) above ſix hours, inſomuch that the 
houſe-keeper and the niece thought he would never 
awake more. But awake he did at the end of that time, 
and, with a loud voice, ſaid : Bleſſed be almighty god, 
who has vouchſafed me ſo great a good: in ſhort, his 
mercies have no bounds, and the ſins of men can nei- 


ther leſſen nor obſtruct them. The niece liſtened at- 
| tentively 


Yo 
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tentively to her uncle's words, and ſhe thought there 
was more ſenſe in them, than uſual, at leaſt ſince his 
ſickneſs, and ſhe ſaid to him: What is it you ſay, Sir? 
has any thing extraordinary happened ? what mercies, 
and what fins do you ſpeak of? Niece, anſwered Don 
Quixote, the mercies J mean are thoſe god has been 
pleaſed, notwithſtanding my fins, to vouchſafe me at 
this inſtant. My judgment is now undiſturbed, and 
free from thoſe dark clouds of ignorance, with which 
my eager and continual reading of thoſe deteſtable 
books of chivalry had obſcured it. Now I perceive 
the abſurdity and delufion of them, and am only ſorry 
I am undeceived ſo late, that I have no time left to 
make ſome amends, by reading others that might help 
to enlighten my ſoul. I feel myſelf, niece, at the 
point of death, and I would fain ſo order it, as not to 
leave the imputation of madneſs upon my memory: 
for, though I muſt confeſs I have been a madman, I 
would not confirm the truth of it at my death. Dear 
child, call hither my good friends, the prieſt, the bat- 
chelor Sampſan Carraſco, and maſter Nicholas the bar- 
ber; for I would make my confeſſion and my will. 
But this trouble was ſaved the niece by the coming of 
all three. | 

Scarce had Don Quixote ſet his eyes on them, when 
he cried out: Give me joy, dear gentlemen, that I am 
now no longer Don Quixote de la Mancha, but Alonzo 
Qui ano, for his virtues firnamed The good. I am now 
an utter enemy to Amadis de Gaul, and the innume- 
rable rabble of his deſcendants : now all the hiſtories of 
knight-errantry are to me odious and profane: I am 
now ſenſible of my folly, and of the danger I was led 
into by reading them; and now, through the mercy. 
of god, and my own dear bought experience, I de- 
teſt and abhor them. When his three friends heard 
him ſpeak thus, they believed for certain, that ſome 
new frenzy had poſſeſſed him; and _ on ſaid to 
him: What! Signor Don Quixote, now that we have 
news of the lady Dulcinea's being diſenchanted, do 
you talk at this rate ? and, now that we are juſt upon 
che point of becoming ſhepherds, to lead our lives 
3 3 ſinging, 
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ſinging, and like any princes, would you turn hermit ? 
Peace, I conjure you, replied Den Quixote, recollect 
urſelf, and leave idle ſtories : thoſe, which have hi- 
therto done me ſa much real hurt, my repentance, by the 
aſſiſtance of heaven, ſhall convert to my good I feel, 
gentlemen, the quick approach of death: let us be ſe- 
rious, and bring me a confeſſor, and a notary to 
draw my will; for, in ſuch circumſtances as theſe, a 
man muſt not trifle with his ſoul : and therefore I be- 
ſeech you, while my friend the prieſt is taking my con- 
ſeſſion, let the notary be fetched. They ſtared at one 
another, wondering at Don Quixete's expreſſions, and, 
though ſtill in ſome doubt, they hired to believe 
him: and one of the figns, by which they conjectured 
he was dying, was, his paſſing, by ſo eaſy and ſudden | 
a tranſition, from mad to fober. To the words he had 
already ſpoken he added others, ſo proper, ſo rational, 
and ſo chriſtian, that their doubt was quite removed, | 
and they verily believed him in his perfect ſenſes. The 
ieſt made every body leave the room, and ſtayed with 
im alone, and confeſſed him. The batchelor went 
for the notary, and preſently returned with him, and 
with Sancho Parga, who, having learned from the bat- 
chelor in what condition his maſter was, beſides find- 
ing the houſe-keeper and the niece in tears, began to 
pucker up his face, and to fall a blubbering. The 
confeſhon ended, the prieſt came out of the room, ſay- 
ing; Good Alonzo Qian is juſt expiring, and cer- 
tainly in his right mind: let us all go in, that he may 
make his will. This news opened the ſluices of the 
ſwollen eyes of the 3 the niece, and Sancho 
Panga his truſty ſquire, in ſuch wiſe, that it forced a 
torrent of tears from their eyes, and a thouſand groans 
from their breaſts : for, in truth, as has been ſaid 
before, both while he was plain Alnzo 2 
and while he was Don Quixote de la Mancha, he was 
ever of an amiable diſpofition, and affable behaviour, 
and was therefore beloved, not only by thoſe of his 

own family, but by all that knew him. 
The notary now entered the room with the others, 
and, the preamble of the will being made, and Dos 
| Laixets 
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Quixote having diſpoſed of his ſoul, with all the chri- 
ſtian circumſtances required, coming to the legacies, 
he ſaid : Item, It is my will, that, in reſpect to cer- 
tain monies, which Sancho Pana (whom, in my mad- 
neſs, I made my ſquire) has in his hands, there bein 
between him and me ſome reckonings, receipts an 
disburſements, he ſhall not be charged with them, nor 
ealled to any account for them; but if, after he has 
id himſelf, there be any overplus, which will be 
5 very little, it ſhall be his own, and much good 
may it do him : and if, as, during my madneſs, 1 was 
the occaſion of procuring for him the government of 
an iſland, I could, now that I am in my ſenſes, pro- 
cure him that of a kingdom, I wou'd readily do it ; 
for the ſincerity of his heart, and the fidelity of his 
dealings, deſerve it: and, turning to Sancho, he faid : 
Forgive me, friend, for making you a madman, by 
uading you to believe, as I did myſelf, that there 
— been e and are now, 1 in 
the world. Alas! anſwered Sancho ſobbing, dear Sir, 
do not die ; but take my counſel, and live many years z 
for the greateſt madneſs a man can commit in this life, 
is, to ſuffer himſelf to die, without any body's killin 
him, or being brought to his end by any other — 
but that of hs y. Be not lazy, Sir, but get out 
of bed, and let us be going to the field, drefled like 
ſhepherds, as we agreed to do; and who knows, but 
behind ſome buſh, or other we may find the lady Dal 
cinea diſenchanted as fine as heart can wiſh? If you | 
die for grief of being vanquiſhed, lay the blame upon 
me, and ſay, you were unhorſed by my not having 


_ Rozinante's ſaddle as it ought to have been: 
des, your worfhip muſt have read in your books of 
chivalries, that it is a common thing for one knight to 
unhorſe another, and him, who-is vanquiſhed to-day, 
to become conqueror to- morrow. It is ſo, quoth 
Sampſon, and: honeſt Son is very much in the right. 
Gentlemen, queth D/n Quixote, let us proceed fair 
and ſoftly : Look not for this year's birds in laſt year's 
neſts. I was mad; I am now ſober: T was Don | 


Luizote da bs: Mancha ;; 1 am new, as I have wg." 
Ws | 8 Sood. 
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good Alonzo Quixano : and may my unfeigned repen- 
tance, and my fincerity, reſtore me to the eſteem you 
once had for me : and let the notary proceed. 

Item, I bequeath to Antonia Quixano, my niece here 
preſent, all my eſtate real and perſonal, after the pay- 
ment of all my debts and legacies : and the firſt to be 
diſcharged ſhall be, the wages due to my houſe-keeper, 
for the time ſhe has been in my ſervice, and twenty 
ducats beſides for mourning. I appoint for my exe- 
cutors Signor the prieſt, and Signor batchelor Sampſon 
Carraſco, here preſent. Iten, it is my will, that, if 
Antonia Quixano my niece is inclined to marry, it ſhall 
be with a man, who, upon the ſtrifteſt enquiry, ſhall 
be found to know nothing of books of chivalry : and, 
in caſe it ſhall appear he is ge with them, and 
my niece notwithſtanding will and does marry him, 
ſhe ſhall forfeit all I have bequeathed her, which m 
executors may diſpoſe of in pious uſes, as they thin 
proper. Item, I beſeech the ſaid gentlemen my exe- 
cutors, that, if good fortune ſhould bring them ac- 
quainted with the author, who is ſaid to have written 
a hiſtory handed about, and intitled The ſecond part of 
the exploits of Don Quixote de la Mancha, they will, 
in my name, moſt earneſtly intreat him to pardon the 
occaſion I have unwittingly given him of writing ſo 
many and ſo great abſurdities as he there has done: 
for | depart this life with a burden upon my conſcience, 
for having furniſhed him with a motive for ſo doing. 
With this the will was cloſed, and, a fainting-fit ſeiz- 
ing him, he ſtretched himſelf out at full length in the 
bed. They were all alarmed, and ran to his aſſiſt- 
ance ; and, in three days that he ſurvived the making 
his will, he fainted away very often. The houſe was 
all in confuſion : however, the niece eat, the houſe- 
keeper drank, and Sancho Panga made much of him- 
ſelf : for this buſineſs of legacies effaces, or moderates, 
the grief that is naturally due to the deceaſed. 

In ſhort, after receiving all the ſacraments, and ex- 
prefling his abhorrence, in ſtrong and pathetic expreſſi- 
ons, of all the books of chivalry, Don Puixote's laſt 
hour came. The notary was preſent, and proteſted * 
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had never read in any book of chivalry, that ever any 
knight-errant had died in his bed in ſo compoſed and 
chriſtian a manner, as Don Quixote; who, amidſt the 
plaints and tears of the by-ſtanders, reſigned his breath, 
I mean, died. Which the prieſt ſeeing, he deſired the 
notary to draw up a certificate, that Alonzo Duixano, 
commonly called Don Quixote de la Mancha, was de- 
parted this life, and died a natural death : and he in- 
ſiſted upon this teſtimonial, leſt any other author, be- 
ſides Cid Hamet Ben-engeli, ſhould raiſe him from the 
dead, and write endleſs ſtories of his exploits. 

This was the end of the ingenious gentleman of La 
Mancha, the place of whoſe birth Cid Hamet would 
not expreſly name, that all the towns and villages of 
La Mancha might contend among themſelves, and 
each adopt him for their own, as the ſeven cities of 
Greece contended for Homer. We omit the lamenta- 
tions of Sancho, the niece, and the houſe-keeper, with 
the new epitaphs upon his tomb, excepting this by 
Sampſon Carraſco. 


Here lies the valiant Cavalier, 
Who never had a ſenſe of fear : 
So high his matchleſs courage roſe, 
He reckon'd death among his vanqui/Þ'd foes 


Wrongs to redreſs, his cer he drew, 

And many a caitif giant flew : 

His days of life tho) madneſs flain'd, 
In death his ſober ſenſes he regain'd. 


And the ſagacious Cid Hamet, addreſſing himſelf to his 
pen, ſaid : Here, O my ſlender quill, whether well or 
ill cut I know not, here, ſuſpended by this braſs wire, 
ſhalt thou hang upon this ſpit-rack, and live many long 
ages, if preſumptuous or wicked hiſtorians do nat 
take thee down, to profane thee. But, before they 


1 At the beginning of this hiſtory, the author ſays, he purpoſely 
omits n»ming the town where Don Auixote was born, and here 
he moiſt ingeniouſly aſſigns the reaſon. 

offer 
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offer to touch thee, give them this warning in the beſt 
manner thou cant: Beware, beware, ye plagiaries ; 
let none of you touch me; for this undertaking (god 
bleſs the king) was reſerved for me alone. For me 
alone was Don Quixote born, and I for him: he knew 
how to act, and 1 how to write: we were deſtined for 
each other, maugre and in deſpite of that ſcribbling 
impoſtor of Tordefi//as, who has dared, or ſhall dare, 
with his groſs and ill-cut oſtrich quill, to deſcribe the 
exploits of my valorous knight ; a burden too weighty 
for his ſhoulders, and an undertaking above his cold 
and frozen genius. And warn him, if perchance he 
falls in thy way, to ſuffer the wearied and now moulde- 
ring bones of Don 2uixote to repoſe in the grave; nor 
endeavour, in contradiction to all the ancient uſages 
and cuſtoms of death, to carry him into O/ Cafiile, 
making him riſe out of the vault in which he really and 
truly lies at full length, totally unable to attempt a third 
expedition, or a new ſally: for the two he has already 
made, with ſuch ſucceſs, and ſo much to the general 
ſatisfaction, as well of the people of theſe kingdoms of 
Spain, as of foreign countries, are ſufficient to ridicule 
all that have been made by other knights-errant. And 
thus ſhalt thou comply with the duty of thy chriſtian 
profeſſion *, giving good advice to thoſe who wiſh thee 
al ; and I ſhall reſt ſatisfied, and proud to have been 
the firſt, who enjoyed entire the fruits of his writings : 
for my only defire was to bring into public abhorrence 
the fabulous and abſurd hiſtories of knight-errantry, 
which, by means of that of my true and genuine Don 
Quixote, begin already to totter, and will doubtleſs fall 
never to riſe again. Farewell. 


1 Theſe ſeem to be words borrowed from ſome old romance, 

2 This ſhouid be Cerwantes's pen, and not the pretended Mzor*'s 3 
or Cid Hamet ſpeaks here, as he ſwore at the beginning of he 
tenth chapter of Book II. of this part. | 
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